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SUPPER’S READY! 


It’s easy to cook your camp supper when you have 
Borden’s Eagle Brand and Borden’s Evaporated 
Milk in the food pack. Both keep fresh, are always 
absolutely pure, ready for quick use and easy to 
carry in your kit. 

And Eagle Brand is “milk and sugar, too.”’ It 
makes your pack smaller. 

Borden’s Evaporated Milk is unsweetened, ster- 
ilized, pure, rich milk. It’s a favorite for all sorts 
of camp cooking. 

Be sure to take both kinds with you on your 
camping trip. 


BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK COMPANY 
5-24-3 BORDEN BUILDING NEW YORK 


Bordens 
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N o Game Hogs Wanted 


_ Nor Mollycoddles Either 





P-STANDING, red-blooded out-of-doors men are the kind that have made 
the American Game Protective Association the great national force that it 


is in the MORE GAME Movement. 


There is no room in the membership of this organization for the market 
shooter, nor for the commercial dealer in game who, taking advantage of the 
war, is conducting a propaganda designed to break down the game laws. 


Space is lacking also for the thin-blooded brethren who want all game put 
on the song bird list. 


If you believe that MORE GAME can be secured only through organization 
and the application of practical game breeding and preserving methods, if you 
are the sort of sportsman who won’t shoot the last bird in the covey, even 
though the law does permit it, then 


YOU’RE WELCOME IN THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION; in fact 


That’s Where You Belong. 


The leading sportsmen’s magazines carry the Association’ss MORE GAME 
Propaganda monthly in a special department. 


YOU ARE INTERESTED; BE AN ACTIVE FACTOR. 


You can be a member of this Association and at the same time secure a 
year’s subscription to any of.the publications listed below for only a few cents 
more than the subscription price. DO IT NOW! 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION Seah ant Geena 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 
sentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $............ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked below for one year 
beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present subscription). 
PRICE 
RrocLaK woman” 
runuseaTios CE yg 
Memewieem GCC. 22 cccccccccscicccccccccscccccsccccccscteces $3.00 $3.50 
ee I Hs 66. 06k 606066066006 66n0cccacnsnenenssesurened 2.00 2.50 
Is gc cccdencdccccdesenedctnccedqacsevpecsesce 1.50 2.00 
BR Te 6 oc dincs cc cccvccccscccccccecccccesseccesses 1.00 1.75 
SE Wi ac dnnksesncsect fas ccdcncctsccnseddaccecesesesoess 2.00 2.50 
Gubers WeceeeweMaRe cc cc cc ccccccccccdscccccccccccccccocesce 2.0€ 
I ln 556 oles ccccnccccesccccoceccesccsoasagentes 3.00 


Draw circle sround 
publication wanted. 
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FISHING will do for YOU what 
the Army does for the Recruit 


In bait casting, fly casting, or almost any kind of fishing, you get the same exercise of the muscles 
of the side, back, abdomen, legs, arms and neck that you get in the Army and Navy “‘setting up” exercises. 
You also get the outdoor life. The air is always clearer and more wholesome—less dust and smoke 
when you are out on the water. You owe your country your best health and greatest efficiency. 


Eat Fish 


and save meat and 
wheat. Catch your 
own fish. Make your 
vacation patriotic. 
Grow healthy out of 
doors while you are 
saving food. 





























are the best known rods in the world. 
More fishermen use them, more 
praise them. They catch more fish 
than any other rods. They havethe 
right balance,strength,elasticity 
and convenience to make them 
favored above all other rods. 
Your sporting goods dealer 
will show you “Bristol” fly 
rods, trolling rods, bait cast- 
ing rods, adjustable teles- 
copie rods, silk wound De 
Luxerods,muscallonge and 
tarpon rods—in fact a rod 
for any kind of fishing. 
They are all shown in the 


CATALOGUE 


MAILED FREE 


If your dealer doesn’t have 
what you want and doesn’t 
want to accommodate you, 
you can buy direct of the fac- 
tory at catalogue prices (plus 
a 3% war tax). 


The Horton Mfg. Co. 


81 Horton St. _ Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Branch: Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 





MEEK tw? Grass REELS 


Any fisherman who knows fine 
reels knows that there are no others 
as fine as Meek. No one will even 
argue the question. Men are 
known by their fine dogs, fine 
horses, fine guns, fine cars—and by 
their Meek Reels. Prices $7.50 to 
$33.00. If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, you can buy direct from us 
at catalogue prices(plus3% war tax). 


























Catalogue mailed Free describing 
“Bristol” Rods and Meek Reels. 


Send for it today. It is free. 













Field and Stream—July, 1918 











ata le 


pc ie ee ncaa 





no - 

















TDDUUSVUUNNRUADEUSNOUTSMAOUTONRUU ALSTON 


AMERICA’S MAGAZINE For The OUT 


Wh ‘il 





Twenty-third Year, No. 3 





Gulf Stre 


Fishing 
on Light Tackle 


By 


Zane Grey 


N view of the present controversy at 

Avalon between light tackle and 

heavy tackle champions, and also the 

very clear, able and splendid article 
by Mr. Louis Bates in a recent issue of 
a magazine, I think it advisable for 
me to state more definitely my stand on 
the matter of light tackle, before going 
on with a story about it. 

The argument of Mr. Bates stirred me 
deeply. It is something every fisherman 
should read. He shows forcibly what I 
have always contended—that there is a 
sharp line to be drawn between light 
tackle that is right and light tackle that 
is wrong. So few anglers ever seem to 
think of the case of the poor fish! In 
Borneo there is a species of lightning-bug 
that tourists carry around at night on 
spits, delighted with the novelty. But is 
that not rather hard on the lightning- 
bugs? As a matter of fact, if we are to 
develop as anglers who believe in conser- 
vation and sportsmanship, we must con- 
sider the fish—his right to life—and espe- 
cially if he must be killed, to do it without 
brutality. 

Brutal it is to haul in a fish on tackle 
so heavy that he has no chance for his 
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life; likewise it is brutal to hook a fish 
on tackle so light, that if he does not 
break it, he must be followed around and 
all over, chased by a motor-boat hour 
after hour, until he practically dies of ex- 
haustion. 


HAVE had many tarpon and many 

tuna taken-off my hooks by sharks, be- 
cause I was using tackle too light. It never 
appeared an impossible feat to catch 
Marlin swordfish on a nine-thread line, 
nor sailfish on a six-thread line. But those 
lines are too light. We quote Mr. Bates, 
“Fine weak lines do not give the fish a 
fighting chance for liberty and life.” 

Like cottonthread fishing for bone fish, 
a stunt attempted by not a few anglers 
visiting Long Key, this taking of Marlin 
swordfish on nine-thread line can hardly 
be classed as sport. This is not fishing. 
It is a stunt. It is a matter of egotism— 
the passion to hang up a record. Friendly 
rivalry among fishermen is fine, inspiring. 
But when it gets to be a seeking for 
records, then it is not sportsmanlike. 

As Mr. Bates intimates, the strange 
thing is that you never hear of any of 
these light tackle extremists freeing a fish. 








What they do is to bring it in and have a 
photograph taken. They shout sportsman- 
ship and conservation from the house- 
tops, but they never let any fish go free— 
alive—back into the sea to propagate more 
food and sport for fishermen te come. 
Why is this strange paradox? 


HE answer, I presume, is the very 
thing that in the past made me a fish- 
hog and a seeker for records. To my 
shame and regret I confess that in years 
past I have been driven by unsportsman- 
like passions, at Tampico, at Long Key, at 
Avalon. It is something hard to resist. 
But it must be resisted and overcome. 
At Avalon, as I have told elsewhere, I 
tried to win my boatsman to let Marlin 
swordfish go free, instead of killing them. 
He refused. To keep up his record was 
his reputation, and his livelihood. At 
Long Key I offered gold medals for the 
biggest sailfish and kingfish caught .and 
returned alive to the water. 
peted for these prizes! Those two in- 
stances will furnish proof of the difficulty 
at hand, as well as the sheer cold brutality 
of the game. 
What weight tackle to use is not such 


Nobody com- | 





206 


a hard problem to decide. All it takes is 
some experience with the species of fish 
to be caught. To quote Mr. Bates again, 
“The principle is that the angler should 
subdue the fish by his skill with rod and 
line, and put his strength into the battle 
to end it, and not employ a _ worrying 
process to a frightened fish that does not 
know what it is fightemg.” 


Y business is to tell stories. If I can 

be so fortunate as to make them 
thrilling and pleasing, for the edification 
of thousands who have other business and 
therefore less leisure, then that is a 
splendid thing for me. It is a responsibil- 
ity that I appreciate. But on the other 
hand I must tell the truth, I must show 
my own development, I must be of service 
to the many who have so much more time 
to read than fish. It is not enough to 
give pleasure merely: a writer should in- 
struct. And if what I say above offends 
any fisherman I am sorry, and I suggest 
that he read it twice. It seems incumbent 
upon me to try to measure up to my 
own standards. 

Some years have passed since we advo- 
cated light tackle fishing at Long Key. In 
the early days of this famous resort most 
fishermen used hand lines or very heavy 
outfits. The difficulties of introducing a 
sportsman-like ideal have been manifold. 
A good rule of angling philosophy is not 
to interfere with any fisherman’s peculiar 
ways of being happy, unless you want to 
be hated. It is not easy to influence a 
majority of men in the interests of con- 
servation. Half of them do not know 
the conditions and are only out for a few 
days’ or weeks’ fun the rest do not care. 
But the facts are that all food fish and 
same fish must be conserved. The waste 
has been enormous. If fishermen will 
only study the use of light tackle they will 
soon appreciate a finer sport, more fun 
and gratification, and a saving of fish. 

Such expert and fine anglers as Crown- 
inshield, Heilner, Cassiard, Lester, Conill 
and others are all enthusiastic about light 
tackle and they preach the gospel of con- 
servation. 

But the boatmen of Long Key, with the 
exception of Jordon, are all against light 
tackle. I must say that James Jordon is 
to be congratulated and recommended. 
The trouble at Long Key is that new boat- 
men are hired each season, anc as they 
do not own their boats, all their interest 
centers in as big a catch as possible for 
each angler they take out, in the hope 
and expectation, of course, of a generous 
tip. Heavy tackle means a big catch and 
light tackle the reverse. And so tons of 
good food and game fish are brought in 
only to be thrown to the sharks. I men- 
tion this here to give it a wide publicity. 
It is criminal in these days and ought 
to be stopped. 


HE season of 1918 was a disappoint- 

ment in regard to any great en- 
thusiasm over the use of light tackle. We 
have tried to introduce principles of the 
Tuna Club of Avalon. President Coxe of 
the Pacific organization is doing much to 
revive the earlier ideals of Dr. Holder, 
founder of the famous club. This year at 
Long Key a number of prizes were offered 
by individual members. The contention 
was that the light tackle specified was too 
light. This is absolutely a mistake. We 
have proved that the regulation Tuna Club 
9 thread line and 6-ounce tip are strong 
enough to take the tricky, hard-jawed, 
wild-leaping sailfish. 


And for bonefish, that rare fighter 


known to so few anglers, the three-six 
tackle—a three-ounce tip and six-thread 
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line—is just the ideal rig to make the 
sport exceedingly difficult, fascinating and 
thrilling. Old bone fishermen almost in- 
variably use heavy tackle—stiff rods and 
12 or 15-thread lines. They have their 
argument, and indeed these are hard nuts 
to crack. They claim three-six for the 
swift and powerful bonefish is simply 
absurd. No! I can prove otherwise. But 
that must be another story. 

Some one must pioneer these sorely 
needed reforms. It may be a thankless 
task, but it is one that- some of us are 
standing by. We need the help of brother 
anglers. 

One morning in February there was a 
light breeze from the north and the day 
promised to be ideal. We ran out to the 
buoy and found the Gulf Stream a very 
dark blue, with a low ripple and a few 
whitecaps here and there. 

Above the spindle we began to see sail- 
fish jumping everywhere. One leaped 
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thirteeri times and another nineteen. 
Many of them came out sidewise, with a 
long sliding plunge, which action at first 
I took to be that made by a feeding fish. 
After a while, however, and upon closer 
view, I changed my mind about this. 

My method upon seeing a fish jump, was 
to speed up the boat until we were in the 
vicinity where the fish had come up. Then 
we would slow down and begin trolling, 
with two baits out, one some forty or 
fifty feet back and the other considerably 
farther. 


E covered several places where we 

had seen the sheet-like splashes; 
and at the third or fourth I felt the old 
electrifying tap at my bait. I leaped up 
and let my bait run back. The sailfish 
tapped again, then took hold so haré and 
ran off so swiftly that I jerked sooner than 
usual. I pulled the bait away from him. 
All this time the boat was running. In- 
stead of winding in let the bait run back. 
Suddenly the sailfish took it fiercely. I let 
him run a long way before I struck at 
him, and then I called to the boatman to 
throw out the clutch. When the boat is 


moving there is a better chance of a tight 
line while striking, and that is imperative 
if an angler expects to hook the majority 
of these illusive sailfish. I hooked this 
fellow, and he showed at once, a small 
fish, and began to leap toward the boat, 
making a big bag in the line. I com- 
pletely lost the feel of his weight. When 
he went down, and with all that slack 
line, I thought he was gone. But presently 
the line tightened and he began to jump 
in another direction. He came out twice 
with his sail spread, a splendid vivid pic- 
ture, then he took to skittering, occasion- 
ally throwing himself clear, and he made 
some surface runs, splashing and thresh- 
ing, and then made some clean grey- 
hound-like leaps. In all he cleared the 
water eleven times before he settled down. 
After that it took me half an hour to land 
him. He was not hurt and we let him go. 

Soon after we got going again we 
raised a school of four or more sailfish. 
And when a number rush for the baits 
it is always exciting. The first fish hit 
my bait and the second took R. C.’s. I 
saw both fish in action, and there is con- 
siderable difference between the hitting 
and the taking of a bait. R. C. jerked 
his bait away from his fish and I yelled 
for him to let it run back. He did so. 
A bronze and silver blaze and a boil on 
the water told me how hungry R. C.’s 
sailfish was. “Let him run with it!” I 


called. Then I attended to my own 
troubles. There was a fish rapping at 
my bait. I let out line, yard after yard, 


but he would not take hold, and as R. 
C.’s line was sweeping over mine I 
thought best to reel in. “Hook him now!” 
I yelled. 

I surely did shiver at the way my 
brother came up with that light tackle. 
But he hooked the sailfish and nothing 
broke. Then came a big white splash on 
the surface, but no sign of the fish. R. 
C.’s line sagged down. 

“Look out! Wind in! He’s coming at 
us!” I called. 

“He’s off!” replied my brother. 

That might well have been, but as I 
expected, he was not. He broke water 
on a slack line and showed us all his drip- 
ping colorful body nearer than a hundred 
feet. R.C. thereupon performed with in- 
credible speed at the reel, and quickly had 
a tight line. Mr. Sailfish did not like that. 
He slid out, wrathfully wagging his bill, 
and left a seamy, foamy track behind him, 
finally to end that play with a splendid 
long leap. He was headed away from us 
now, with 200 yards of line out, going 
hard and fast, and we had to follow him. 
We had a fine straightaway run to recover 
the line. This was a thrilling chase, and 
one I think we never would have had if 
R. C. had been using heavy tackle. The 
sailfish led us out half a mile before he 
sounded. 

Then in fifteen minutes more R. C. had 
him up where we could see his purple and 
bronze colors and the strange triangular 
form of him, which peculiar shape came 
mostly from the waving sail. I thought 
I saw other shapes and colors with him, 
and bent over the gunwale to see better. 

“He’s got company. Two sharks !_—— 
You want to do some quick work now or 
good-bye sailfish!” 


A SMALL gray shark and a huge yel- 
low shark were coming up with our 
quarry. R. C. said things, and pulled hard 
on the light tackle. I got hold of the leader 
and drew the sailfish close to the boat. He 
began to thresh and the big shark came 
with a rush. Instinctively I let go of the 
leader, which action was a blunder. The 
sailfish saw the shark, and waking up he 
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fought a good deal harder than before the 
sharks appeared upon the scene. He took 
off line, and got so far away that I gave 
up any hope that the sharks might not 
get him. There was a heavy commotion 
out in the water. The shark had made a 


rush. So had the sailfish and he came 
right back to the boat. R. C. reeled in 
swiftly. 


“Hold him hard now!” I admonished, 
and I leaped up on the stern. The sail- 
fish sheered round on the surface with 
tail and bill out, while the shark swam 
about five feet under him. He was a 
shovel-nosed, big-finned yellow shark, 
weighing about five hundred pounds. He 
saw me. I waved my hat at him, but he 
did not mind that. He swam up toward 
the surface and his prey. R. C. was now 
handling the light tackle pretty roughly. 
It is really remarkable what can be done 
with nine thread. In another moment we 
would have lost the sailfish. The boatman 
brought my rifle and a shot scared the 
shark away. Then we got the sailfish in- 
to the boat. He was a beautiful specimen 
for mounting, weighing forty-five pounds, 
the first my brother had taken. 

After that we had several strikes, but 
not one of them was what I could call 
a hungry smashing strike. These sailfish 
are finicky biters. I had one rap at my 
bait with his bill until he knocked the 
bait off. 


THINK the feature of the day was the 

sight of two flying fish that just missed 
boarding the boat. They came out to the 
left of us and sailed ahead together. Then 
they must have been turned by the wind, 
for they made a beautiful graceful curve 
until they came around so that I was sure 
they would fly into the boat. Their mo- 
tion was indescribably airy and feathery, 
buoyant and swift, with not the slightest 
quiver of fins or wings as they passed 
within five feet of me. I could see 
through the crystal wings. Their bodies 
were white and silvery, and they had star- 
ing black eyes. They were not as large 
as the California flying fish, nor did they 
have any blue color. They resembled the 
California species, however, in that same 
strange hunted look which always struck 
me. To see these flying fish this way was 
provocative of thought. They had been 
pursued by some hungry devil of a fish, 
and with a bird-like swiftness with which 
nature had marvelously endowed them 
they had escaped the enemy. Here I had 
at once the wonder and beauty and terror 
of the sea. These fish were not leaping 
with joy. I have not often seen fish in 
the salt water perform antics for anything 
except flight or pursuit. Sometimes king- 
fish appear to be playing when they leap 
so wonderfully at sunset hour, but as a 
rule salt water fish do not seem to be 
playful. 


At Long Key the Gulf Stream is off 
shore five miles. The water shoals 
gradually anywhere from two feet near the 
beach to twenty feet five miles out on the 
reef. When there has been no wind for 
several days, which is a rare thing for 
Long Key, the water becomes crystal clear 
and the fish and marine creatures are an 
endless source of interest to the fisher- 
man. Of course, a large boat in going out 
m the reef must use the channel between 
che keys, but a small boat or canoe can go 
anywhere. It is remarkable how the great 
game fish come in from the stream across 
the reef into shoal water. Barracuda come 
right up to the shore and likewise the big 
sharks. The bottom is a clean white 
finely ribbed coral sand with patches of 
brown seaweed here and there and golden 


spots, and in the shallower water different 
kinds of sponges. Out on the reef the 
water is a light green. The Gulf Stream 
runs along the outer edge of the reef, 
and here between Tennessee buoy and Al- 
ligator Light, eighteen miles, is a feeding 
ground for sailfish, kingfish, amberjack, 
barracuda, and other fishes. The ballyhoo 
is the main feed of these fishes, and it is 
indeed a queer little fish, He was made 
by nature, like the sardine and mullet and 
flying fish, to serve as food for the larger 
fishes. The ballyhoo is about a foot long, 
slim and flat, shiny and white on the sides 
and dark green on the back, with a sharp 
pointed bright yellow tail, the lower lobe 
of which is developed to twice the length 
of the upper. He has a very strange fea- 
ture in the fact that his lower jaw re- 
sembles the bill of a snipe, being several 
inches long, sharp and pointed and hard; 
but he has no upper lip or break at all. 
This half bill must be used in relation to 
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his food, but I do not have any idea how 
this is done. 


CPE day I found the Gulf Stream a 
mile off Tennessee buoy, whereas on 
other days it would be close in. On this 
particular day the water was a dark clear 
indigo blue and appreciably warmer than 
the surrounding sea. This stream has a 
current of several miles an hour, flowing 
up the coast. Everywhere we saw the 
Portuguese men-of-war shining on the 
waves. There was a slight cool breeze 
blowing, rippling the water just enough 
to make fishing favorable. I saw a big 
loggerhead turtle, weighing about three 
hundred pounds coming around on the 
surface among these Portuguese men-of- 
war, and as we ran up I saw that he 
was feeding on these queer balloon-like 
little creatures. Sometimes he would 
come under one and it would stick on his 
back, and he would turn laboriously 
around from under it, and submerge his 
back so he had it floating again. Then he 
would open his cavernous mouth and take 
it in. Considering the stinging poison 
these Portuguese men-of-war secrete 
about them, the turtis must have had a 
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very tobasco-sauce meal. Right away I 
began to see evidence of fish on the sur- 
face, which is always a good sign. We 
went past a school of bonita breaking the 
water up into little swirls. Then I saw a 
smashing break of a sailfish coming out 
sideways sending the water in white 
sheets. We slowed down the boat and 
got our baits overboard at once. I was 
using a ballyhoo bait hooked by a small 
hook through the lips with a second and 
larger hook buried in the body. R. C. 
was using a strip of mullet, which for 
obvious reasons seems to be the pre- 
ferred bait from Palm Beach to Long 
Key. And the obvious reason is that no- 
body seems to take the trouble to get 
what might be proper bait for sailfish. 
Mullet is an easy bait to get and com- 
mands just as high a price as anything 
else, which as a matter of fact is highway 
robbery. With a bait like a ballyhoo or 
a shiner, I could get ten bites to one with 
mullet. 

We trolled along at slow speed. The air 
was cool, the sun pleasant, the sea beauti- 
ful, and this was the time to sit back and 
enjoy a sense of the freedom and great 
space of the ocean, and watch for leap- 
ing fish or whatever might attract the 
eye. 


HERE and there we passed a strange 
jelly fish, the like of which I have 
never before seen. It was about as large 
as a good-size cantaloupe and pale clear 
yellow all over one end and down through 
the middle, and then commenced a dark red 
fringe which had a waving motion. In- 
side this fringe was a scalloped circular 
appendage that had a sucking motion, 
which must have propelled it through the 
water, and it made quite fair progress. 
Around every one of these strange jelly 
fish was a little school of tiny minnows, 
as clear-colored as crystals. These all 
swam on in the same direction as the drift 
of the Gulf Stream, going down to the 
Seven Seas on their mysterious mission. 

When we are fishing for sailfish every- 
thing that strikes we take to be a sailfish 
until we find out it is something else. 
They are inconsistent and queer fish. 
Sometimes they will rush a bait, at other 
times they will tug at it, and then chew 
at it, and then they will tap it with their 
bills. I think we have demonstrated that 
they are about the hardest fish to hook 
that swims, and also on light tackle they 
are one of the gamest and most thrilling. 
However, not one in a hundred fishermen 
who come to Long Key will go after them 
with light tackle. And likewise not one 
out of twenty-five sailfish brought in there 
is caught by a fisherman who deliberately 
went out after sailfish. Mostly they are 
caught by accident while drags are set for 
kingfish or barracuda. At Palm Beach, I 
believe they fish for them quite per- 
sistently with a great deal of success. But 
it is more a method of still fishing which 
has no charms for me. 


PRESEN TLY my boatman yelled, “Sail- 
fish!” We looked off to port and saw a 
big sailfish break water nine times. He was 
perhaps five hundred yards distant. My 
boatman put-on speed, and as my boat is 
fast, it did not take us long to get some- 
where near where this big fish broke. We 
did our best to get to the exact spot where 
he came up, then slowed down and trolled 
over the place. In this instance I felt a 
light tap of my bait and I jumped up 
quickly, both to look and let him take 
line. But I did not see him or feel him 
any more. We went on. I saw a flash 
of bright silver back of my brother’s bait. 
At the instant he hooked a kingfish. And 
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then I felt one cut my bait off. Kingfish 
are savage strikers and they almost in- 
variably hook themselves when the drag 
is set. But as I fish for sailfish with a 
free running reel, of course I am exas- 
perated when a kingfish takes hold. My 
brother pulled in this kingfish, which was 
small, and we rebaited our hooks and went 
on agam. I saw mong turtles and one we 
almost ran over, he was so lazy in getting 
down. These big, cumbersome sea ani- 
mals, once they get headed down and 
started, can disappear with remarkable 
rapidity. I rather enjoy watching these 
big turtles, but my boatman, who is a 
native of these parts and therefore a 
turtle henter by instinct, always wore a 
rather disappointed look when we saw 
one. This was because I would not allow 
him to harpoon it. 

The absence of gulls along this stretch 
of reef is a feature that’ struck me, so 
that once in a while when I did see a 
lonely white gull I watched him with 
pleasure And once I saw a cero mackerel 
jump way in along the reef, and even at 
a mile’s distance I could see the wonder- 
ful curve he made. : 

The wind freshened and all at once it 
seemed leaping sailfish were all around us. 
Then as we turned the boat this way and 
that we had thrills of anticipation. Sud- 
denly R. C. had a strike. The fish took 
the bait hungrily and sheered off like an 
arrow and took line rapidly. When R. C. 
hooked him he came up with a big splash 
and shook himself to free the hook. He 
jumped here and there and then went 
down deep. And then he took a good deal 
of line off the reel. I was surprised to 
see a Sailfish stick his bill out of the 
water very much closer to the boat than 
where R. C.’s fish should have been. I 
had no idea then that this was a fish other 
than the one R. C. had heoked. But when 
he cut the line either with his bill or his 
tail and R. C. wound it in, we very soon 
discovered that it was not the fish that 
he had hooked. This is one of the handi- 
caps of light tackle. 


W§ went on fishing. Sailfish would 
jump around us for a while and 
then they would stop. We would not see 
one for several minutes. It is always very 
exciting to be among them this way. 
Presently I had one take hold to run off 
slowly and steadily and I let him go for 
fifty feet, and when I struck I tore the 
hook away from him. Quickly I let slack 
line run back to him ten or fifteen feet at 
a time, until I felt him take it once more. 
He took it rather suspiciously, I felt, and I 
honestly believe that I could tell that he 
was mouthing or chewing the bait which 
made me careful to let the line run off 
easily to him. Suddenly he rushed off, 
making the reel smoke. I let him run one 
hundred and fifty feet and then stood up, 
throwing on the drag, and when the line 
straightened tight I tried to jerk at him 
as hard as the tackle would stand. As a 
matter of fact, however, he was going so 
fast and hard that he hooked himself. 
It is indeed seldom that I miss one when 
he runs like this. This fellow came up 
two hundred yards from the boat and 
slid along the water with half of his body 
raised much like one of those coasting 
boards I have seen bathers use, towed 
behind a motor launch. He went down 
and came up in a magnificent sheer leap 
with his broad sail shining in the sun. 
Very angry he was and he reminded me 
of a marlin swordfish. Next he went 
down and came up again bent in a curve, 
with the big sail stretched again. He skit- 
tered over the water, going down and 


coming up unt’i he had leaped seven times 


Field and Stream 


This was a big, heavy fish, and on the light 
six-ounce tip and nine-thread line I had 
my work cut out for me. We had to run 
the boat towards him so I could get back 
Here was the advantage of hav- 


my line. 
ing a fast boat with a big rudder. Other- 
wise I would have lost my fish. After 


some steady deep plugging he came up 
again and set my heart a-flutter by a long 
surface play, in which he took off one 
hundred yards of line and then turned, 
leaping straight for the boat. Fortunately 
the line was slack and I could throw 
off the drag and let him run. Slack line 
never bothers me when I really get one of 
these fish well hooked. If he is not well 
hooked he is going to get away anyhow. 
After that he went down into deep water 
and I had one long hour of hard work 
in bringing him to the boat. Six hours 
later he weighed fifty-eight and a half 
pounds, and as he had lost a good deal 
of blood and dried out considerably, he 

















Out Of A Flying Splash 


would have gone over sixty pounds, which 
so far is the largest sailfish I know of 
caught on light tackle. 

The sailfish were still leaping around us 
and we started off again. The captain 
called our attention to a tail and a sail 
a few yards apart not far from the boat. 
We circled around them to drive them 
down. I saw a big wave back of R. C.’s 
bait and I yelled: “Look out!” I felt 
something hit my bait and then hit it 
again. I knew it was a sailfish rapping 
at it. I let the line slip off the reel. Just 
then R. C. had a vicious strike and when 
he hooked the fish the line snapped. He 
claimed that he had jerked too hard. This 
is the difficulty with light tackle—to strike 
hard, yet not break anything. I was 
standing up and leaning forward, letting 
my line slip off the reel trying to coax 
that sailfish to come back. Something 
took hold and almost jerked the rod out 
of my hands. That was a magnificent 
strike and of course I thought it was one 
of the sailfish. But when I hooked him 
I had my doubts. The weight was heavy 


and ponderous and tugging. He went 
down and down and down. The boatman 
said amberjack. I was afraid so but I 
still had my hopes. For a while I could 
not budge him and at last when I had 
given up hope that it was a sailfish I 
worked a good deal harder than I would 
have otherwise. It took me twenty-five 
minutes to subdue a ferty-pound amber- 
jack. Here was proof of what could be 
done with light tackle. 


Ameer ten-thirty of this most delight- 
ful and favorable day we ran into a 
school of barracuda. R. C. hooked a small 
one, which was instantly set upon by its 
voracious comrades and torn to pieces. 
Then I had a tremendous strike—hard— 
swift—long—everything to make a tingle 
of nerve and blood. The instant I struck, 
up out of a flying splash, rose a long sharp 
silver-flashing tiger of the sea, and if he 
leaped an inch he leaped forty feet. On 
that light tackle he was a revelation. Five 
times more he leaped, straight up, very 
high, gills agape, jaws wide, body curved 
—a sight for any angler. He made long 
runs and short runs and all kinds of runs, 
and for half an hour he defied any strain 
I dared put on him. Eventually I cap- 
tured him, and I considered him superior 
to a tarpon of equal or even more 
weight. 

Barracuda are a despised fish, apparently 
because of their voracious and murderous 
nature. But I incline to the belief that 
it is because the invariable use of heavy 
tackle has blinded the fishermen to the 
wonderful leaping and fighting qualities 
of this long-nosed, long-toothed sea-tiger. 
The few of us who have hooked barracuda 
on light tackle know him as a marvelous 
performer. Van Campen Heilner wrote 
about a barracuda he caught on a bass 
rod, and he is not likely to forget it, nor 


- will the reader of his story forget it. 


R. C. had another strike, hooked his 
fish and brought it in readily. It was a 
bonita of about five pounds, the first one 
my brother had ever caught. We were 
admiring his beautiful subdued colors as 
he swam near the boat when up out of 
the blue depths shot a long gray form as 
swift as lightning. It was a big barra- 
cuda. In his rush he cut that bonita in 
two. R. C. dropped the rod and got the 
small gaff. Then I bent over to see half 
a dozen big gray streaks rush for what 
was left of that poor little bonita. The 
big barracuda with incredible speed and 
unbelievable ferocity rushed right to the 
side of the boat at the bonita. He got 
hold of it and R. C. in striking at him 
to gaff him hit over the head several 
times. Then the gaff hook caught him 
and R. C. began to lift. The barracuda 
looked to me to be fully seven feet long 
and half as big around as a telegraph 
pole. He made a tremendous splash in 
the water. R. C. was deluged. He and 
the boatman yelled in their excitement. 
But R. C. was unable to hold the big 
fish. The barracuda broke loose. Then 
equally incredibly he turned with still 
greater ferocity and rushed the bonita 
again, but before he could get to it another 
and smaller barracuda had hold of it. At 
this instant I leaned over with a club 
and tried to beat the barracuda off. I 
made a vicious pass at the big one, miss- 
ing him. Quick as I was, before I could 
strike again, the big fellow had taken the 
head of the bonita and rushed off with it, 
tearing the line out of Captain’s hands. 
Then we looked at each other. It had all 
happened in a minute. We were all wring- 
ing wet and panting from excitement. This 
is a rather gruesome tale of the sea and 
I put it here only to illustrate the incom- 
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parable savageness of these tigers of the 
Gulf Stream. 


HE Captain cleaned up the boat and 

we resumed fishing. I ate lunch, hold- 
ing the rod in one hand, loath to waste any 
time on this wonderful day. Sailfish were 
still jumping here and there and far away. 
The next thing to happen was that R. C. 
hooked a small kingfish, and at the same 
instant a big one came clear out in an 
unsuccessful effort to get my bait. This 
happened to be near the reef, and as we 
were going out I hooked a big grouper 
that tried out my small tackle for all it 
was worth. But I managed to keep him 
from getting on the bottom, and at length 
brought him in. The little six-ounce tip 
now looked like a buggy whip that was 
old and worn out. After that nothing 
happened for quite a little spell. We had 
opportunity to get rested. Presently R. 
C. had a sailfish tap his bait and tap it 
again and tug at it and then take hold 
and start away. R. C. hooked him and 
did it carefully, trying not to put too 
much strain on the line. Here is where 
great skill is required. But the line broke. 
After that he took one of my other 
tackles. Something went wrong with the 
engine and Captain had to shut down and 
we drifted. I had a long line out and it 


gradually sank. Something took hold and 
I hooked it and found myself fast to a 
deep-sea hard fighting fish of some kind. 


I got him up eventually, and was sur-. 


prised to see a great broad red colored 
fish, which turned out to be a mutton fish, 
much prized for food. I had now gotten 
six varieties of fish in the Gulf Stream 
and we were wondering what next. I was 
hoping it would be a dolphin or a wahoo. 
It happened, however, to be a beautiful 
cero mackerel, one of the shapeliest and 
most attractive fish in these waters. He 
is built something like the brook trout, 
except for a much sharper head and wider 
fins and tail. But he is speckled very 
much after the manner of the trout. We 
trolled on and all of a sudden raised a 
school of sailfish. They came up with a 
splashing rush—very thrilling to see. One 
hit R. C.’s bait hard and then another by 
way of contrast began to tug and chew 
at mine. I let the line out slowly. And 
as I did so I saw another one follow R. 
C.’s mutilated bait, which he was bringing 
towards the boat. He was a big purple 
and bronze fellow and he would have 
taken a whole bait if it could have been 
gotten to him. But he sheered away 
frightened by the boat. I failed to hook 
my fish. It was getting along pretty well 
into the afternoon by this time and the 


later it got the better the small fish and 
kingfish seemed to bite. I caught one 
barracuda and six kingfish while R. C. 
was performing’a somewhat similar feat. 
Then he gat a smashing strike from a sail- 
fish that went off on a hard, fast rusn 
so that he hooked it perfectly. He jumped 
nine times, several of which leaps I 
photographed. He was a good-sized fish 
and active and strong. R. C. had him up 
to the boat in thirty minutes, which was 
fine work for the light tackle. I made 
sure that the fish was as good as caught 
and I did not look to see where he was 
hooked. My boatman is not skilled in 
the handling of the fish when they are 
brought in. Few boatmen are. He took 
hold of the leader and as he began to lift 
I saw that the hook was fast in the bill 
of the sailfish fully six inches from his 
mouth. At that instant the sailfish began 
to thrash. I yelled to the boatman to let 
go, but either I was not quick enough or 
he did not obey, for the hook snapped 
free and the sailfish slowly swam away, 
his great purple and blue spotted sail wav- 
ing in the water, and his bronze sides shin- 
ing. And we were both glad that he had 
gotten away, because we had had the fun 
out of him and had taken pictures of him 
jumping and he was now alive and might 
make another fisherman sport some day. 








EEN to Avalon with Grey 





ZANE GREY 


By W. Livingston Larned’ 








Leaping 
Sailfish 


been most everywhere; 


Chummed with him and fished with him in every Sports- 

man’s lair. 
Helped him with the white seabass and Barracuda haul, 

Shared the Tuna’s sprayful sport and heard his Hunter-call. 


Me an’ Grey are fishin’ friends 
Whether it’s the sort that fights 
On and on, through Wonderland 
Catching all th’ fins that grow 


Been to Florida with Zane 


scouting down th’ coast; 


Been to Western lands with Grey 


Pals of rod and reel, 

or th’ humble eel. 

winds a-blowin’ free 
sportsman Grey an’ Me. 


hunted fox and deer. 


Whipped the deep for Tarpon, too, that natives love th’ most. 
Seen the smiling, Tropic isles that pass, in green review, 
Gathered cocoanut and moss where Southern skies were blue. 
Seen him laugh that boyish laugh, when things were goin’ 
right ; 

Helped him beach our little boat and kindle fires at night. 
Comrades of the Open Way, the Treasure-Troves of Sea, 
Port Ahoy and who cares where, with Mister Grey an’ Me! 


Seen. the Grizzly’s ugly face with danger lurkin’ near. 

Slept on needles, near th’ sky, and marked th’ round moon rise, ‘ 

Over purpling peaks of snow that hurt a fellow’s eyes. 

Gone, like Indians, under brush and to some mystic place— 

Home of redmen, long since gone, to join their dying race. 

Yes . . . we've chummed it, onward—outward .. . 
mountain, wood and Key, 


At the quiet readin’ table Sportsman Grey an’ Me. 





























WAR THE SIMPLIFIER 


war is the greatest of simplifiers. It reduces life to its 
minimum terms, to a few creature comforts and a few 
noble ideals. All the rest is dross. Our young men in the 
army, for perhaps the first time in their lives, get a true per- 
spective on life, see clearly, for once, that what they have 
heretofore considered pleasures are no pleasures but rather 
disillusionments, that superb bodily health, a vigorous mind 
and a tranquil conscience are the real keys to true happiness. 
The Army gives them all three, the joy of a properly fed, well- 
exercised body, the joy of a not overworked yet keenly inter- 
ested mind, the happiness of the consecration of the whole 
soul to a great and noble purpose. The rookie sees clearly that 
Broadway is foolishness; that a body abused by vice is never 
more than half well; that nine-tenths of the vain pursuits and 
desires of civilization do not matter, and he is content with 
the three great realities of health, occupation and a lofty ideal 
in life. Ask any of them if he would exchange his present 
life for his former business existence, formerly so full of its 
petty nagging and worry, its vain chasing after pleasures that 
turn out to be bitter fruit, its endless struggle to meet the 
bills of a thousand extravagances—and the answer will be an 
emphatic No! 


“TS saovucnour the country the war is teaching our people 

the old lesson of Simplicity, so long preached by Fretp anp 
Stream. Every small town has its Broadway, aping the 
mammoth of unrighteousness of the metropolis; every little city 
has its social rivalries, clubs, cafés and all the rest: of the 
paraphernalia for wasting money. Up to the War, the whole 
country tangoed its frivolous way, squandering its future, 
sacrificing the education of its children—wasting its resources 
for old age in a mad orgy of spending—until God struck the 
hour of repentance and visited us with the Hun for our sins. 
Now it is a soberer and more thoughtful country that faces 
the realities of war. A country that counts its pennies, buys 
Liberty Bonds and War Saving Stamps, a country that puts 
behind it the automobile and the cabaret and turns its whole 
energies to the business of war- 


E needed it—Lord, but we needed that punishment! For 

the past seven years FreLp AND STREAM has been teaching 
the doctrine of simplicity to the few, those who had learned 
where true happiness lies, and who knew that “the morning 
after the night before” was an ignoble business altogether. 
Now the whole country is learning the same lesson. Presently 
it will begin to look around and inquire the road to the true 
happiness of the simple life. Some years ago this very slogan 
was being preached, but by a German who had no idea of the 
fundamentals involved. It did not take with us, and “The 
Simple Life” became a joke and a byword. Why? Because 
it missed the fundamental root of human craving—happiness. 
The author preached a bucolic, agricultural simplicity of life 
and thought that there joy was to be found. We knew better. 
We knew that good practical farming is as much a business as 
merchandising or railroading or any other form of earning a 
living—and full of just as many worries and disappointments, 
No. Man’s craving lies deeper than that. Not the Simple Life 
but simple joys and pleasures. Freedom, nature, the wild 


spaces of God’s great outdoors—rod and gun, camping out, 
canoe cruising, everything that tears a man out of the ruts of 
civilization and casts him, sprawling, a new-born babe on 
Mother Nature’s lap. This is FreLp AND STREAM’s doctrine. We 
know that it satisfies. We know that the joys of red-blooded 
sport, the pursuit of big game, the taking of game fish on fair 
tackle, of wildfowl shooting with the brown tubes, go right 
down to the roots of man’s happiness in resting his bodily and 
mental vigor and kindling a new zest of life. 


| & used to be a standing joke among the Editor’s associates 
that his one ambition in life was the unrestricted possession 
of “a gun, a canoe and an old pair of pants.” As the years pass 
that simple ambition shines out more and more keenly, and its 
clear truth outlives a dozen other desires and fancies. 
—Waste not your Hour, in the vain pursuit 
Of this and that Endeavor and Dispute. 
Better be jocund ’neath the trailing Vine 
Than sadden after None, or Bitter Fruit”— 


sang Omar. And now, over two thousand years later, peoples 
devastate one another in the same old way and we who are 
trying to end this right of monarchs to sacrifice their subjects 
in wars of grab and greed, strip down to the primitive essential 
of life and draw the sword to put down the tyrants and redress 
wrong. And when body and mind cry out for rest from the 
tumult of battle, which recreation will we choose—the cabaret 
or the great outdoors with its red-blooded sports of Rod and 
Gun? We don’t have to ask-the Army and Navy which one 
they will choose, but to the civilian we ask in this heyday of a 
new year, “Have YOU learned the lesson of Fievp anpD 
Stream?” If not, NOW is the time to begin! 


Ts husky dogs are yapping around the Hudson’s Bay Co. 

Posts. The trade winds are tossing the palm trees against 
the blue southern skies, while the indigo waters lap the beaches 
alluringly, calling you to come and bend a rod against the sport- 
ing denizens of the deep. You, Mister Man, too old or too 
young to be in this great world war, can call up a bit of inti- 
mate landscape, a freezing duck-blind, a sunrise on a quiet lake, 
casting for bass, perhaps the shadows of a scraggly branch on 
a colorful tent, that many a millionaire would give his good, 
round dollars for if it could be duplicated on the walls of his 
living-room. If those things come to you in the restful hours 
of the day or the night, you are many times richer than your 
bank account shows, and we hope we have shown you the way. 
Our happiness is complete if, just once, we have gently led you 
to a quiet pool, never mind the fish if the reflections twisted 
and one forgot, and in the opalescent twisting reflections you 
call up memories or dear dreams. 


FTER all dances the fiddlers tired and sordid wend their 

sleepy way homeward, but the pool always is fresh and 
restful, changing one sweet color for another, sunrise, mid-day 
blue, sunset and moolight’s twisting reflections. 


WE who think we are wise ask you to come with us to the 
great outdoors—it is bountiful and wonderful, for in it 
lie all the fundamental things of life! 
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: around in his car. 








66 ASS fishing! Well if you want 
some real bass fishing,” Doc 
said to me, “a kind that will 
make your Wisconsin trip look 

like a casting tournament, just come along 

with me when go over to southern 

Michigan in a few weeks and then I will 

show you the real article.” 

I told him that I’d be glad to go—but 
the early June fishing was past and then, 
too, I had heard this little speech before, 
so apparently I didn’t enthuse very much, 
which brought this from Doc: 

“Moreover, when you come, I have two 
new baits, both homemade, that I want 
you to get acquainted with and they will 
secure all the bass your conscience will 
let you take. You don’t believe it? Well 
come along and I'll prove it!” 

This was my start on the fishing trip 
devoted to proving Doc’s new baits, which 
he said the bass took to like a baby to 
candy. Now there is nobody in these 
parts who is wiser than Doc when it 
comes to knowing the life habits and 
idiosyncrasies of the big mouth bass. 
Moreover, these lakes in southern Michi- 
gan where we planned to fish were Doc’s 
old haunts and ever since the swimming- 
hole days he has been teasing and luring 
the fish of those various bodies of water, 
so I was getting a guide of the first cali- 
ber in going with Doc. Outside of bass 
fishing, his favorite pastime is making up 
new lures to fool the big mouth, and, up 
to date I would hate to tell you how many 
cords of cedar he has carved into plug 
baits, most of which, baptized in some 
City Park Lagoon, were later introduced 
to the bass of some Michigan lake. And 
it is the same story with spinner combina- 
tions ; he is always ‘inventing’ some new 
‘rigamajig’ to tantalize the big mouth into 
striking, and make him, even on those hot 
oppressive days of mid-summer, plumb 
‘loco’ when one of those combinations 
wiggles insolently past his nose. Doc says 
you have to give ’em something new, 
something different, and I guess he is 
right because he certainly gets the fish. 
True to his word, Doc told me a few 
weeks later to prepare to go to Michigan 
the following week-end and he got in 
touch with Putt, another Michigan lake 
enthusiast, who was going to take us 
As I packed up my 


‘weapons’ early on that Saturday morning 
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of our departure, I could not help think- 
ing of the time Doc and I went to my 
favorite Wisconsin lake for some fishing 
and ‘what an awful time we did have! 
Rain and wind for two days and not a 
strike, to say nothing of a fish which was 
responsible for Doc’s sarcasm that, “as a 
fishing trip, it was a corking, fine, cast- 
ing tournament.” 


T was hot and sultry the afternoon we 

stepped off the train at Dowagiac with 
all our bass ammunition. Putt was there 
to meet us and materially decreased the 
temperature by remarking that the bass 
were not biting and nobody was getting 
any. There were some words about 
“Gloomy Gus” and “crepe hangers” but 
outside of that nothing more was said 
about fishing prospects. Putt was not able 
to go out with us that evening, but he 
planned to call early in the morning and 
take us to a lake about 8 miles from town, 
so Doc and I decided to try the fishing 
that evening in a little lake near at hand. 

It was about 5:30 that afternoon when 








At Indian Lake 















we went out to try our luck at Indian 
lake, a beautiful body of water about a 
mile long and less than half a mile wide, 
and very soon Doc was manning a pair 
of oars as we leisurely made our way to 
the north end of the lake, which is the 
port for bass fishermen. Large weed 
beds, rather shallow water and ready 
shore line offered likely places for the 
big mouth. It didn’t take me long to rig 
up my rod and line, and, using my old 
surface bait I was soon putting out some 
casts, but managing to keep one eye on 
Doc, I was waiting for the appearance of 
one of those new baits. Every time my 
battle-scarred floater hit the water Doc 
would let go some remark about the big 
noise a 42-centimeter shell made when it 
struck. But it was no time for fooling 
because the standing side-swipers were 
ahead of us on the bass grounds. 


TANDING side-swiper” is the de- 

scription Doc applies to the chap 
with a 25-cent musical reel who, when 
casting, nearly decapitates the other man in 
the boat. There were two boatloads of 
these side-swipers casting away when we 
came up and apparently not getting any 
fish, though some of the baits they were 
using were big enough to scare the bass 
to death. While discussing and classify- 
ing these fishermen with the musical reels, 
Doc got out the tackle box and at tast 
brought forth one of the new home-made 
baits. It was a pork-rind combination 
with several new wrinkles that certainly 
looked good. The unique way of cutting 
the pork rind to produce the most wiggle, 
and the spring wire snap were features 
that I had never seen in any other lure of 
this type. Doc started casting—and how 
that thing did wiggle! It certainly lived 
up to his description of being the wigg- 
lingest bait going. 

We had not been casting more than a 
few minutes when I had a strike and 
hooked one. After a short struggle Doc 
lifted it in the boat—a big mouth bass 
weighing one and a half pounds. While 
I was still patting myself on the back and 
saying nice things about the good old sur- 
face lure, there was a snap, a rush, then 
a grunt from Doc as he settled down to 
take care of a bass that apparently would 
make two of mine. Sure enough, after a 
spirited scrap, during which he received’ 
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a generous supply of superfluous advice, 
Doc landed a beauty weighing about 3 
pounds. From that time on I had little to 
say, except to exclaim as he jubilantly 
landed a fish or played some fighting 
strike only to lose the fish as it was 
brought to the side of the boat. I plugged 
away with my old surface bait, snagging 
all the weeds in the lake and in the same 
class as the side-swipers—getting noth- 
ing. But Doc putting on fresh wiggling 
pork rinds cut in that unique way, hooked 
‘em. As darkness came on I called quits, 
especially after one backlash put me out 
for about twenty minutes. So quit we 
did, and as I locked up the boat for the 
night the side-swiper stood around and 
admired Doc’s string and asked him what 
bait he used and where one could buy 
them. On our way home I admitted to 
Doc that his new bait seemed real ‘medi- 
cine’ and the last thing I did that night 
was to make sure that he had an extra 
one of them for me to use for the morn- 
ing’s fishing. 


UTT was on time the next morning. It 
was shortly after daybreak when he 
drove up to get us. And judging by the 
noise he made with his horn, I guess the 
whole neighborhood was awakened to see 
us off. It was a hazy, misty morning— 
mostly hazy to me because I was hardly 
awake. But I am convinced that if one 
wishes to feel 100 per cent. for early 
morning fishing he should drive the eight 
miles we did through that beautiful Michi- 
gan country with its ever-changing views 
of meadows heavy with dew, swamps that 
would delight the botanist, and forest-en- 
closed marshes where the huckleberries 
await the harvest. All too soon Doc was 
pointing out Keeler Lake, one of the pret- 
tiest little lakes I have ever seen. Not 
quite a quarter mile long, with sandy 
shores and high banks, the water dotted 
with flourishing beds of water lilies—it 
was set like a gem in groves of oaks. 
Doc and I put out in one boat and Putt 
went. by himself in another. We were 
the only fishermen on the lake, so it was 
with a comfortable sense of ownership 
that we prepared to introduce Mr. Big 
Mouth to another new lure as Doc brought 
forth his “rantin little wiggler” for me 
to use. And as I fastened this attractive 
little bait to my line I told Doc that I'd 
wager any pork rind enthusiast would be 
keen for it, because either a pork strip 
or a red buck-tail fly could be used for 
the tail of the wiggler. Putt was barely 
visible in the haze as we started casting 
around some reed beds. It looked as if 
we would not have much time to try out 
the new lure because black storm clouds 
were piling up in the west, but I told 
Doc to let ’er rain any old time after I 
had seen his rantin’ wiggler catch bass for 
me. I wasn’t kept on the anxious seat 
very long as a cast into the lily pads 
yielded a small bass, one that fought like 
a fool dog-fish. 





Field and Stream 
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WE gradually worked up to where 
Putt was casting. He had met with 
little success, getting just one small bass. 


But storm or no storm he said he was 


going to make one more try in deep wa- 
So 


ter with his faithful plug wiggler. 
Doc and I went on around the north 
shore and with four strikes and three 


bass to our credit (the little wiggler was 
certainly working) we had almost forgot- 
ten Putt when there sounded an awful 
yell from the middle of the lake. Doc 
and I nearly capsized the boat as we 
whirled to see what happened. Then hur- 
riedly reeling in our lines, I grabbed the 
oars. Putt had hooked SOME fish. 
Humped over his reel, giving and taking, 
mostly giving, his line cutting the water 
like lightning with quick changes of di- 
rection, Putt had his hands full. He 
yelled for us to keep back so we stopped 
out of range. I took out my watch to 
time the scrap, while Doc just sat there 
and gloated, now and then a suppressed 
“Wow!” escaping his lips as he watched 
Putt’s skilful handling of rod and reel. 
How that little bamboo did bend! 
At one time it looked as if the big scrap- 
per was going to win out as down the 
lake went line, bait, fish and all, until 
Pitt groaned and swore as he tried to 
stop the rush. But apparently the hooks 
pulling and pricking so steadily must have 
been too much for the old warrior, for 
with a beautiful throw of spray he broke 
water and, turning a somersault above the 
rippling surface, made one last effort to 
free himself from those relentless hooks. 
But Putt was on the job and, raising his 
rod tip, he held the hooks in place. There 
were no more rushes like that and he soon 
had the big bass swimming feebly along- 
side the boat. As he slipped his fingers 


under the black fellow’s gills, we rowed 
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Doe And I Put Out In One Boat 


up to join in the celebration and to feast 
our eyes on a regular fish. 


UTT magnanimously admired our 

string but I had to admit that each one 
of our bass would have very nicely slipped 
into the stomach of Putt’s old: “Daddy,” 
and we had nothing under one and three- 
quarter pounds either. My watch had 
ticked off twenty-three minutes from the 
time Putt started to tackle his fish until he 
landed it, but he would hardly believe me 
as it seemed about three minutes. We 
went to shore, photographed the big fel- 
low, weighed him, estimated his age and 
generally gloated over that seven pound 
eight ounce big mouth bass. Certainly the 
Red Gods had been good to us that morn- 
ing with Doc’s new lure proving such a 
winner and Putt’s big fish providing the 
thrills. 

And to add the finishing touches to the 
morning’s enjoyment there was a promised 
breakfast awaiting us in which the big- 
mouth bass was going to play a prominent 
part. I guess the thought of this was re- 
sponsible for the way we burned up the 
road on the way home. During our fish 
breakfast while Doc was _ struggling 
with those crisp, brown beauties, it 
looked to me as if he made new lures not 
only for the pleasure of hooking those 
fish, but also for the joy of landing them 
from the frying pan for the final and 
last time. 

I expect that most any day he will be 
bringing around some more new baits to 
try out, and it’s about time, because every 
one of the 208 bones in my body is aching 
for a fishing trip. What these baits may 
be made of or how they are made will not 
worry me, because I know they will catch 
bass and when he says, “Come”—I’ll be 
there! 
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After 

Bob White 
in 

Missour1 


By 
Dan Dowell 


HAVE read a good many interest- 

ing stories by brother sportsmen 

telling of the great days they have 

had shooting quail over good dogs 
in different States, but I never hear from 
Missouri. 

Now, boys, this old Missouri State is 
not so bad as you would imagine. 

It joins Arkansas on the north and 
isn’t that all that is required? 

We haven’t the best dogs in the world, 
but they suit us pretty well. Some of our 
best bird dogs can make Molly Cotton- 
tail do her darndest all the time, and in 
a pinch can point quail fairly well. 

Missouri has a great many true sports- 
men and several times that many game 
and fish hogs. There are quite a few 
quail and we who are lucky enough to 
have a bird dog enjoy many happy days 
in the field over them. 

I am the owner of a pair of pointers, 
and while they are not the best in the 
United States, thank God they are not 
the poorest! They are of good breeding, 
one by Fishel’s Frank, the other by 
Blake’s Pont. “Doc” (my hunting part- 
ner) says they are the poorest pups he 
ever saw. 

It was Horse Creek, known locally as 
a hunter’s and fisher’s paradise, that Doc 
mentioned one morning about daybreak, 
and finished by saying, “I'll be out as 
soon as I can crank Betsy and make the 
run.” 

Although I am seven miles from town, 
it was just thirty minutes when Doc was 
at my house, and saying unpleasant things 
about coming the last three miles on a 
rim. 

It was the fourth day of the’ season 
and it opened nice and clear, with just 
enough snap in the air to make it pleas- 
ant going for the hunter. 

Jack Frost had spread his blanket of 
white sparklers over hill and valley, and 
with the sun just coming up in the east 
he furnished all the scenery that could 
be wished for by any outdoorsman. By 
the time we were ready to start the frost 
on the side hills had begun to melt and 
promised a great day for the dogs, 
“*Tompy” and “Bob.” We knew the quail 
would be feeding, and so started for a 
cornfield about one-half mile away. It 
was surrounded by timber, small trush 
and broom sage. 

We had just reached it when Tompy 
came out of some sage grass with head 
up and started out into the cornfield as 
if he had winded something. He had 
gone but a few yards when he began 
to slow up, and about fifty yards from 
the grass pulled up. Bob came in from 
the right and backed at about twenty 
yards 








From the way Tompy was pointing, I 
knew they were feeding and pretty well 
scattered, as well as quite a distance from 
him. 

Doc came over and we started the dogs 
on. We followed them about thirty-five 
yards and then Tompy froze for good. 
Doc flushed, and we scored two apiece. 
I ordered them to retrieve the dead birds. 
Three of them were dead, but one. of 
Doc’s had been winged and had run for 
cover. Doc took Bob and started after 
him; had a good chase through brush 
and briars, ending by losing him under a 
brush pile. 





We had. marked -thecovey down in a 
small brush patch. of about one acre, so 
we started after them. Bob reached the 
thicket first and made a point, but seemed 
uncertain as to. where it was located. » We 
went in and a quail flew out of a small 
tree to the right of him about eight ‘féet. 
I gave him my regards: as. he*e@fher 
and centered a tree about’30 féeePeaway. 

Doc accused me of missing one sitting 
on a limb. I didn’t argue the question 
with him. It is no use. Doc is all right, 
“but.” We followed the dogs in a little 
farther and Bob made another point. Doc 
flushed and missed a straightaway. I 


























*“Froze”™” Stiff 


mentioned that limb shooting and straight- 
aways were about the same, but he swore 
it was a hard, crooked shot and not a 
straightaway. No argument on my side. 
No use. Tompy made a circle and came 
to a point at our left, with Bob backing 
at about 30 feet. 

I flushed and out came three. I killed 
two, I positively know, and Doc downed 
the other, but he started another noise 
about being hogged out of a bird, and I 
gave him one of my birds. You see, Doc 
in some cases has no judgment at all! 
Everything he says is right—“I know 
it is.” 

If I thought otherwise there would be 
a flaw in the manayement on my part. 











I Gave Him One Of My Birds 


Field and Stream 


We ordered the birds brought in and 
started the dogs out again, hunting 
through the brush patch and almost back 
before we found any more. 

Bob pointed one to our left, but it 
flushed wild and no shot. The others 
had lit in the trees and it cost us a good 
many shells before we made up vur minds 
on certain things. Doc killed a good 
many, that is, he said he did, but we 
couldn’t find any of them—but again I’m 
“for” him. 

Finally we decided to try for a new 
covey. Going along the cornfield for 
about a fourth of a mile, we came to an 
old road that had grown up with brush 
and briars. It was about eleven o'clock 
and the sun was warming things up in 
good shape. 

We had followed the old road but a 
short distance when Tompy made a point, 
30b backing. Doc brought them up until 
Tompy began to crawl, and finally froze 
stiff with his head to one side and every 
muscle strained. I looked to one side of 
him and there they were within ten feet 
of him, lying on their sides in the dust 
beds they had just made, about fifteen of 
them. I took a picture of the dogs and 
of course Doc sneaked in on it. 

We stood and admired them for quite 
a while and almost got chicken-hearted. 

Finally they began to run into the old 
fence row and out into the old road. I 
flushed and we doubled on the first bird. 
I got one more and Doc killed one at long 
range. 

Marking them down in a weed patch 
about 200 yards to our right, I ordered 
Tompy to bring my birds, and Doc sent 
30b after his. They were soon standing 
before us in due form. 

We now started after the remainder 
of the covey. As we walked into the 
weeds Bob pointed. 

I looked about 30 yards to our left 
and Tompy was “froze” stiff. Doc 
flushed Bob’s point and made a kill. I 
flushed Tompy’s point and made a double. 
I ordered Tompy to retrieve, but he took 
but a few steps and pointed another. Bob 
was bringing in Doc’s bird and backed 
with the bird in his mouth. Doc flushed 
and scored. A wild one came over our 
heads and we both missed. About that 
time one of the hillsides began to play 
volcano, by pouring out a string of curses 
—“Get out of there, you —— 
—s!!!” 

We went, and right sudden. After we 
were a safe distance away Doc stopped 
and said, “I am not going to run a step 
farther.” 

We rested quite a while and Doc said 
it was time for him to take his medicine. 
When I saw the medicine I was sick, too, 
and Doc gave me some, with these direc- 
tions, “Now, Buck, use a little common 
sense.” After we had rested and Doc’s 
medicine was almost gone we started for 
a new ground. Doc began to see the 
bright side of everything and tried to 
make me think the fellow had been trying 
to get us to come and take dinner with 
him instead of giving us a caning. We 
reached the new ground just in time 
to meet “Uncle John,” the man _ that 
owned it, going in to dinner from the 
field. 

Go with him? I guess we did! and 
ate until we were almost stupid. After 
dinner we smoked and told Uncle about 
our race. Uncle John said this fellow 
had raised more of three things than any 
man in the community ever since he had 
known him—Hell, stove-wood and rab- 
bits! We agreed with him on one of 
those things right away. We asked Uncle 
John to go with us and down came his 














Tompy Made A Circle 


gun from the buckhorn rack over the 
door and we were off. We had a great 
evening’s shooting and Uncle was right 
in the middle of it all the time. When 
we started home “Come back again, 
Buck, and bring Doc along,” called Uncle 
after us—and we sure did! 

We reached home tired and hungry, 
but the good wife had supper ready in a 
jiffy. We were soon smoking and Doc 
had decided to stay overnight. After I 
had finished my chores that belong to the 
farm we hunted it all over again and 
made many hard shots that no other man 
could have made. I know they could not 
because Doc said so 








The Birds Brought In 
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T was moonlight when we two 

reached the little “dump” called 

a depot where you get off to go to 

Sandy Pond. The stage with the 
typical driver of that time-honored con- 
veyance was in waiting—and he bundled 
us inside and our things on top with a 
pleasant jest or two about the weather. 
As we handed up the poles he “calculated” 
that fishin’ was good in these here parts 
just now, which immediately filled us with 
content and good humor, for the journey 
had been a bit tedious in the ramshackle 
train that had dropped us at the spot and 
we were a trifle tired and the dust of 
traveling was all over us. It isn’t far 
from Pulaski to the Pond and the fishing 
camp which we will call the Wigwam, but 
seeing we were going for fish, the driver 
entertained us on our way with tales of 
exaggerated catches. There are probably 
no two species of men with such de- 
veloped imaginations as those of guides 
and stage-drivers, they get hold of a 
stranger and fill him with tales-of big fish 
until the subject of the attack is ready to 
burst of expectancy. Big Sandy Pond— 
familiarly referred to as Big Sandy—lies 
on the shore of Lake Ontario and is about 
six miles from the hamlet of Pulaski, on 
the Rome, Watertown and Ogdensburg 
Railroad. 

If there is one place in the 
world where the pike holds sway 
it is here—an arm of Lake Ontario 
which is connected with the big 
lake by a small inlet which widens 
in the spring and tapers down in 
the summer—so that the big fish 
swept into the smaller body of 
water are almost “locked in” and 
this makes it the finest pike 
ground in the State. Don’t think 
that the pond is small, it is five 
miles across, half as wide as Long 
Island Sound, and there are no 
end of possibilities for fishing— 
from it you can go into the 
Salmon River—and many drag 
their boat across a bar at one place 
which gets them into a smaller 
body of water named “Little 
Sandy.” The pike peculiar to 
these parts is the Spotted Lake 
pickerel, or Great Northern pike, 
a clean, firm and lively fish with- 
out the sluggishness of the St. 
Lawrence species. Here the fish 
grow so large that very often one 
will see or notice attached to a 
prize-winning contest, that the 
pike from Sandy Pond must go 
in a class by themselves—explain- 
ing that the pike fishermen of 
other waters would not have a 
fair chance. Only in the west- 
ern lakes do they run as large 
as the heavyweights of Sandy. 


Great Northern 


Pike 
By 
Mrs. F. K. Grain 


IEN we arrived at the Wigwam the 

man who runs the place shuffled 
out with a lantern to show us in. It is 
worth going far to receive his rough and 
ready welcome—and he has some camp, 
believe me—far better than you would 
dare to hope to find. The building is an 
ordinary long wooden structure with a 
veranda across the front and a good-sized 
living room. The sleeping rooms are 
comfortable, with clean linen and acetylene 
light, the latter, when it is used, ringing 
a bell downstairs at the desk to let the 
proprietor know that some one is con- 
suming the gas. These are luxuries which 
we all appreciate, having knocked around 
a bit. The place is open right through 
the winter and those who brave the cold 
either go for pike through the ice, or for 
the duck-shooting. At one side of the 
camp is a long building set up on piles 
—a boat-house which boasts.of a sort of 
trophy-room in the rear where the fisher- 
men meet to exchange tales of the day 
when evening closes in about them—and 
no one stays up late, for most all are 
aglow with the pleasant warmth from the 
healthful exercise which induces sleep, 
and again, if you are to be on deck with 
the others at early morn’—you must “get 
into the hay.’ There are none late for 
breakfast in that house, as everyone has 





early coffee about four, and the place is 
deserted until breakfast at seven, when 
they all come trooping in with the big 
catches which are generally made at that 
early hour. It is a large and happy family 
that meets at that meal and the sport has 
really only commenced for the day. 

To get back to our own little party of 
two—a husband and a wife gone to catch 
a big fish at Sandy Pond. We were out 
with the rest before sunrise but we had 
some bait to catch—as we wanted frogs 
besides our minnows, salt pork and arti- 
ficial bait—and here we found something 
new—a device for the frog catching busi- 
ness. Instead of going along and pick- 
ing them up with a net—we found an ar- 
rangement employed called “a Frog 
Fence.” This is made by digging deep 
holes along in a row—holes about two 
feet deep and about a foot across. Along 
one side of the holes—keeping the excava- 
tions on one side of it, ran a small fence 
made of white muslin about eighteen 
inches in height. The sheet fence was 
staked out with small rods sewed into it 
to hold it upright—and ran parallel with 
the shore about twenty-five feet from the 
water line, or about where you find the 
little green-legged fellows. The frogs in 
endeavoring to reach the water meet the 
fence obstructing their course and attempt 

to jump it—and as their leap is 











broken they are thrown back into 
a hole which it seems quite im- 
possible for them to get out of. 
We walked along and found these 
holes nearly filled with them and 
you could “pay your money and 
take your choice.” Later we 
learned that the frog-fence is 
used in gathering them for mar- 
ket, ag well as for bait. 


yun our cans well supplied 
—we shoved off from the 
dock and drifted along while we 
rigged up for an opening shot at 
Mr. Pike. I noticed that my hus- 
band from among the rods he 
brought selected a five-foot split 
bamboo—a black Japan silk line 
of fifteen pounds test—and on 
this he slipped a white enamel 
trolling spoon capped off with a 
weedless single hook baited with 
pork rinds. My trolling pole—an 
old stand-by—was a single joint 
with a double grip butt and five 
feet two inches in length, equipped 
with an old favorite windlass, 
with eight yards of line. With 
our rods rigged out like this we 
were soon at our early trolling— 
the dip of the oars dripped the 
water on the surface, pink in the 
early glow of the east. Not yet 
wide awake we trolled lazily, but 
the sweet fresh air of the early 
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morning- soon braced us and we felt quite 
strong enough to meet the largest kind of 
a fish. Is there anything more impressive 
than sunrise on a body of water—a lake 
—a river—or the sea’ Perhaps one of 
the most gorgeous awakenings of the sun 
anyone may find is at the mouth of the 
St. Lawrence, where it flows ovt of On- 
tario—the sun seems teegrow out of the 
expanse of water and throw its lavenders 
and reds in long flames of color up that 
mighty river. On the stern of any one 
of the big river boats just before day- 
break, you may find a group of sight- 
seers—the real travelers, who are as 
hungry for the beauties of the trip as 
they are for their breakfast. 

We were trolling lazily—dreaming— 
fishing—loving the morning and out- 
doors with the warmness of a fisherman’s 
heart, when we were both brought out of 
our reveries sharply by the sweet song of 
a reel so dear to an angler. The husband 
dropped the oars and caught up his rod 
from its rest on the gunwale beside him, 
and with a firm strike nailed his fish hard 
and at once the black back came to the 
surface and out of the water came a pike 
with a leap that sent a wide spray on all 
sides. We heard the line cut the water 
as he swam rapidly with the bait, holding 
it with bulldog tenacity. We were not 











Field and Stream 


far out from shore—in fact just past the 
edge of the grass bed and a gravel bot- 
tom—it was a splendid place for the pike, 
but we were surprised as we remarked 
his size—a handsome Great Northern 
Pike—heavy, strong and powertul. First 
we felt that the fish had us—and then we 
had the fish—once he went to the bot- 
tom and lay perfectly still and the hook 
seemed to be in a log and we thought we 
had lost him—but as if the pause gave 
him new strength he rolled to the surface 
and showed himself beautifully. He had 
been playing ‘possum, but now he came 
to the top again. Then the fish took a 
new tack and brought up swimming 
quietly beside us and we literally led our 
captive—but not for long, for he cut 
the water with a vicious break and dis- 
appeared. The next time he rose the 
line had been reeled in closer and Mr. 
Fisherman used the gaff hook and caught 
him through the thick gill—and we both 
leaned our weight to the other side of 
the boat as he hauled the fish over the 
side—indeed too large for an ordinary 
skiff which was almost half filled with 
water that had been shipped in the strug- 
gle. Then he commenced to flop and 
drenched us both, but we ended that with 
a short club and a sharp stroke, and he 
lay quiet, a sparkling beauty. 


T was a Lake Pickerel—or a Spotted 

Great Lake Pike. The fight was longer 
than this to be sure—and if you want 
pike fishing what IS pike fishing, Big 
Sandy Pond is the place—first—last—and 
all the time! It is the prize ground of 
the Empire State—not so large—but “Oh, 
you Big Sandy!” There is an ice house 
on the place and you can bury your catch 
as you get them and stake out your own 
fish graveyard in the sawdust. 

A man who was just leaving the camp 
had been there for four days and his 
string was sixty-four, some of which he 
said were promised at home—and the 
rest he gave away to appreciative strangers 
and the good “Wigwam”—none were 
wasted, for he was a good sport who held 
a fear that somebody might think he was 
a “game-p-i-g.” 

The camp is well named—there is a 
breeze and air about it which appeals to 
the rod and line people—the place needs 
no eulogizing, for the boys who are lucky 
enough to know the spot bring hammocks 
and swing them in the boat-house when 
the Wigwam is full—just so as to be 
there where there is action and plenty 
of it—that they may live, and be glad 
that they are alive, enjoying the acme of 
outdoor sport in the rod—the fish—and 
the line. 


the South Fork 


AVING successfully filled the réle of 

“dude” at Valley Ranch, near Cody, 
Wyoming, for several months, I decided 
to better my position in the eyes of the 
neighborhood by becoming a “Hunter.” 
You must remember that in the Rockies 
a “Hunter” is a very superior being to 
a “dude.” 

I soon found out why, as twenty min- 
utes’ talk with Larry, of the Valley out- 
fit, on the whys and wherefores of a big 
game hunt proved that such a hunt did 
not consist of walking out the front door 
with a gun on my shoulder. A complete 
pack outfit of a dozen or more pack ani- 
mals, saddle horses, tents, cookstoves, 
guide, cook and horse wrangler, with 
a plenty of “chuck” in the panniards was 
the program. No wonder a - “Hunter” 
was somebody! 

In the excitement T nearly forgot two 


great necessities; cash from*home and_, 


the newest of new gunsy. After two ; 
days of delay and. ten dollars’, worth of’ 
frantic telegrams, I started out without 
either, substituting a good old reliable 


By 
Jack Herbert, Jr. 


30-40 carbine for a visionary 3,100-foot 
per second dream, and credit for cash. 

Everybody happy on August 30, as we 
packed up in the Valley corrals, or rather 
all over the corrals, as some of the 
broncs had girls at home and didn’t feel 
like “hitting the high spots.” The dou- 
ble diamond soon made short work of 
them, and out of the ranch they went. 
gently urged by the choice vocabularies 
of Culpie, the cook, and Gus, the wran- 
gler.. As befitted a gentleman with a fol- 
lowing, I followed shortly after, with 
Mac, the guide, amid a chorus of advice 
from Win and Larry on the passing up 
of the “small ones.” Just then anything 
with horns looked good to me, even the 
ranch Angora. 

Up over the rocky trail a thousand fect 
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On the South Fork 











hindquarters, ten- 
derloin, etc., were 
soon ready for 
loading ona 
horse. I surely 
hated to return 
to camp, leaving 
my trophy 11,000 
feet in the air, 
but as I was as- 
sured that noth- 
ing ever bothers 
fresh killed meat, 
we hiked for 
camp. 

The next day 
I took it easy, 
while Mac and 
Gus brought in 


Up Over The Rocky Trail de temntes. 


above the South Fork, with Winter in 
the form of old Needle Mountain above 
us, and Summer in the green costumes 
of the cottonwoods below, we followed 
the trail to our first camp—the Mines— 
a group of old cabins and deserted shafts 
set in a pocket of the Rockies. I “rolled 
in” that night after visions of the elk trails 
I had seen, swarming with record animals. 


HORTLY after 5 a. m. I heard strange 
sounds, which finally resolved them- 
selves into, “Come and get it or I'll throw 
it away!” I hated to see good food wasted 
in these hard times, so sousing my head 
in the river, I followed the cook’s advice. 

In a few hours’ time we were on the 
way to our permanent camp at the junc- 
tion of Morrisson and South Forks, over 
high trails and down through beaver 
meadows, until our destination was 
reached. Packs were whipped off, and 
the horses turned out on the meadows, 
and we soon had camp shipshape and ev- 
erything ready for a three weeks’ stay. 

The next morning I “almost” beat the 
cook up, and after a great breakfast, 
Mac and I hit for the high places. The 
day was warm and so were we, as we 
looked out over a clearing from under 
the rim-rock. In about two minutes I 
saw my first elk, near a glacier on the 
far side from us. No need of passing 
up the small ones, for he was a beauty! 
The muzzle of my gun did a snake dance 
for what seemed an age, and then off she 
went. So did the bull after a little stag- 
gering, and we pussy-footed it after him. 
Mac called the shot a left-hand leg, which 
meant a case of travel. We picked up 
his trail by the blood stains, heading 
straight up the mountain. For a three- 
legged fellow that elk didn’t lose any 
time, but we soon reached the crest; a 
few feet more and we would have an 
open shot, when—bang! bang! bang! 
rang out in quick succession. “Over the 
top” we went on a dead run, only to meet 
the charge of another man coming up the 
other side of the mountain—the dead elk 
lying between us. 

Then and there an elaborate autopsy 
was performed. The other fellow turned 
out to be a friend ‘living near the ranch. 
After his four shots had been accounted 
for, and my leg-shot proved, he cheer- 
fully announced that “first come first 
served,” and the elk was mine by prior 
right. If I had been a Frenchman, I 
would have kissed him, for the head was 
a beauty, a perfect six-pointer, nearly 50 
inches in spread, big beam and an ideal 
mount. 

Half an hour’s work by Mac made that 
elk look very different. Those Wyoming 
guides can take an ordinary jack-knife 
and lay an animal as big as a cow into 
sections in short order. Head, scalp, 


From then on 
fancy elk steaks were the order of the 
day, with long trips over the surrounding 
hills, looking for a worthy match for that 
fine head. Opportunities at fine big 
black tail bucks were numerous, but as 
this was September and the deer were 
taboo till after October ist, I could not 
take them. 

To make a long story short, I finally 
killed my second elk, only this time there 
was no help from the other side of the 
hill. Then, a bear was next on the pro- 
gram, as they were very numerous. 

One afternoon Mac had planted me on 
a rock-slide while he went to investigate 
a patch of timber. I was having a quiet 
smoke when suddenly my eye caught the 
movement of a small dark object, a bear 
cub! No circles this time, for Mr. Cub 
did a real somersault and passed over 
the Great Divide when that cartridge ex- 
ploded. I started to scramble down, 
when I realized that his mother was near 
by, no doubt, and that “Discretion was 
the better part of valor,” so I sat tight 
for a while. Growing impatient I finally 
slid down to the cub, keeping an eye out 
for Mother. When I arrived, in com- 
pany with a half dozen friendly rocks, I 
found—a porcupine!!! Then I finished 
my smoke. 

A few days afterwards we packed up, 
leaving camp all set down for the next 
party who might come out from the ranch. 

Traveling light we pulled into the 
ranch twenty-six days after leaving it. 
We found that my heads were the best 
that had been brought in from among 
several parties. A lengthy description of 
how it was done before the big fire in 
the ranch living-room, a real bed, and an 
eight o’clock breakfast nearly reduced me 
to the ranks of a “dude” again. 


But all is not finished. A few weeks 
later I made another trip back to camp, 
hoping to get one of those big bucks or 
another “bear,” but without results. A 
big storm had driven all the game into 
another section, so I soon returned to 
the ranch. However, by this time I 
found that the game had come out of the 
mountains, and that the deer were nu- 
merous on the open range, and almost 
around the ranch proper. 

Realizing that the “powers that be” at 
home felt that they had done enough 
towards financiering my expeditions, I 
made up my mind I would see what I 
could do on my own hook. 

Vithout inquiring too deeply into the 
fine points of Wyoming game laws, I sad- 
dled up and rode out into the foot hits 
the last day of the season to chase the 
festive deer. Pretty soon I saw a buck 
at what looked a half a mile away. So 
Shorty, my pony, and I parted company. 
Again I hit my unlucky spot, the left 
hind leg. Then there began a chase that 
lasted until far into the afternoon, when 
I laid him low. Remembering how easily 
Mac had quartered that elk, I proceeded 
to get all balled up with hair, blood and 
other things, so finally, in disgust, I went 
to the nearest ranch and telephoned for 
help. 


N my arrival at the Valley dinner was 

in progress, so I had a beautiful 
time recounting the day’s luck. For 
some reason everybody had a smile on 
their faces except Larry. He seemed 
grumbly, but he let me rattle on. After 
supper was invited to Larry’s cabin 
and then the fireworks began. I soon 
found that non-residents must be ac- 
companied by guides while hunting; sec- 
ondly, I discovered that I’d unknowingly 
picked out the game warden’s cabia to 
telephone! ! ! 

The next morning I gloomily rode ten 
miles to present a nice little fine to the 
grinning Justice of the Peace, and in the 
afternoon I had the pleasure of bidding 
in my buck at public auction, cheered on 
by neighbors’ wit (and bids). 

But all’s well that ends well, and I 
wouldn’t give one minute of my experi- 
ences of the days along the old South 
Fork of the Shoshone for all the flesh- 
pots of the East. 

This section has a great variety of 
big game. With luck a good shot can 


fill his license with pretty nearly all 
the trophies that any one hunter should 
be allowed to own, and his lungs 
with the purest air on our wonderful 
continent. 






































A Cow-Nosed Ray 














The One That Got Away 


The Joy Of Preparation And The Hungry Member 


The Shifting Sands 
of Summer 
When the desk is locked 


and you are gaining health 
and strength to combat 
the worries of business 











“Whoa Boy, Easy Now” 



































Healthy Exercise And 
Dinner 
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When The Sea Smells Salt 
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A Smother Of White Foa 
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The Captain Is Interested 
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When The Pipe Tastes Good 




















A Tide-Runner Goes South 














Caught on 


a Fly 


HE piece white water, she is long 

and not of a dangair, so while 

we run her down, I to Monsieur 

will relate how Marie Fontaine, 
of hair so black and lips and cheeks so 
red, was one taime prize in a feeshing con- 
test. You know that Marie Fontaine back 
in Nescopern? That femme that reminds 
you of thees piece white water, that runs 
so swift, so sure, with no dangair, but 
with great verve to help one along? That's 
her, Monsieur. 

Well printemps last year that Marie 
Fontaine, and her father is keeper of the 
store at Nescopern, keep to your mind, 
please, well, she makes leettle enough to 
taking her father’s horse and weegan and 
driving down or up the Nescopern to de- 
liver the grocrees to some of the camps. 
Quiet a few nice folks are along the leettle 
Nescopern for the trouts and especially 
the Monsieurs John Prentice and John 
Grahamme from New York, with nice 
poles and lines and everything. But with 
vair’ small ideas of feeshing for the 
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“Now Let The Feedles Talk” 





By 
George Gilbert 


trouts, but hopeful that they the use of 
the fly learn. 

Well, Monsieur, it is much earlier for 
the guides to be out, we waiting until the 
real feeshermen come, later. But those 
two young men and others swarm in as 
soon as the law and the calendeer say the 
season she is open and often do they find 
ice on the lacs and small brules. I hear 
down south in your country the trouts 
sometimes bites by the calendeer and the 
laws, but yours are Yankee trouts and 
that tells the tale. Oh, yes, it may be it 
is because your printemps is sooner. But 
I can not compreng how printemps comes 
earlier to oblige Yankees than for Franch 
Canada peoples. So, we have plenty taime 
to regard how that Marie Fontaine goes 
on with them pair young mans. 

So often Marie Fontaine goes to the 
camp of MM. Prentice and Grahamme and 
so seldom to their hooks come the trouts, 
that it is not surprising that they turn 
their t’ought to the girl who is not shy, 
rather than so much to the feesh that are. 
Especially as, when not 
alone, Marie has with her 
only that loutish clark in 
her father’s store, Jean 
Dupointe, to lift in or out 
the heavy goods. 

Wishing to regard the 
earlee campers, I am out 
down to Nescopern in my 
canoe, as head of our 
guides, to see that they are 
comfortable, all in our 
pareesh holding it is better 
that the feeshers come 
again than be angree and 
not encore their trip to our 
valley. Well, coming so 
silently, by water, and hav- 
ing moccasins on, I tie up 
my canoe and come to the 
camp of MM. Prentice and 
Grahamme_ with _ silence, 
chewing on birch buds, as 
I do taimes to take away 
the taste of tobacco. I hear 
voices—two of mans, one 
femme. 

“Matis, Monsieur,” I hear 
that Marie Fontaine say, “I 
can not dance with you both 
first at the ball of Pierre 
LeClar. This I can do. The 
Jean who catches the most 
trouts, on flies, this week, 
with him do I dance first 
at the ball.” 

“But,” says that Prentice, 
“you say ‘the Jean’ who 
catches the most. How is 
that ?” 

That Marie Fontaine, she 
laugh. 


“I can not say ‘Jean’ your American 
say 


“I am Franch 


>” 


way,” she remind them. 
Canada girl and I say him ‘Jean. 

“She means her favor will be to the 
John who catches the most trouts on 
flies,” says that Grahamme. 

“Yes, to the Jean who catches the most 
trouts with flies,” agree that Marie Fon- 
taine. 

“Trouts caught.on the fly and land with 
the net?” ask Prentice. 

“That is the rules,of the tourney,” say 
that Marie Fontaine, “and many young 
man’s have bégged of me, merci, merci, 
that I give them that first dance when 
LaClar have his house warming when this 
week she ends.” 

Well, they two Johns they agree and 
Marie she comes out of their cabain and 
with her that loutish Dupointe, who to 
carry in the potatoes for her had come 
and gone in. 

Mebbe I tell peoples, mebbe that Marie 
Fontaine she tells, but no matter; peoples 
know that they two Johns feesh for the 
most feesh on the flie for honair of 
dancing that first dance with that Marie 
Fontaine at the house-warming Pierre 
LaClar. 

Regard! Regard! Monsieur, lean to 
the right, that we just graze the great 
gris stone and so make the turn jeest 
right ! 

So! Now she rides even again. Theese 
piece white water is livelee, not of a 
dangair. 

Oh, yes! ‘Bout that Marie Fontaine 
and they Johns. Well, all that week they 
two Yankees, they feesh, cold or not, 
weeth the fly, with nets readee. That 
Grahamme John, he is the best feesher- 
mans and come Friday he has five dozen 
trouts, if the days are of a chilliness, and 
that Prentice John he have ‘bout twenty. 
The days being so cold, those trouts they 
keep. 

So much interest have peoples that, 
come Saturday, I to that part the Nesco- 
pern go and find M. Grahamme feeshing 
in the big pool in front their cabain. It is 
nice day, warm, at last. The trouts come 
and come and Grahamme is doing quite 
well, thank you. I ask where is Prentice 
and his comrade says down the stream. 
I go down and as I go I hear some one 
shoot, bang, bang, bang, little shots. It 
sounds like .22 shorts gun. When I get 
near I think, I’ll go easy and see what 
this John is doing all alone. Creeping 
around the rock at the turn of the stream, 
what do I see? And looking back, what 
do I see? Back of me is that Grahamme 
John, smiling. He comes up and says to 
me :— 

“‘Regard, M. Verlaine, I am winner, 
having made up 75 trouts. As Prentice 
he have but 30 to start the morning, and is 
no feesher at all, I surely win.’” 

“But regard, yourself,” I 
pointing to that second John. 

He stick his head around the rock. 
There is that second John, on a rock at 
the end of the lower pool, rifle in hand, 
landing net at his feet, creel at his back. 
He has the rifle trained on a spot at the 
point where the chute at the head of the 
pool she stops rippling and slides smooth. 
Over that point a cloud of flies dances. 
Comes a trout for a fly, clear out the wa- 
ter, when “Bam, bang!” That second 
John shoots him and he floats to the foot 
of the pool, where that second John nets 
him and creels him. Mais, Monsieur, it 
was good shooting but— 

“How you shoot those feesh, not catch 
them with the pole and the line and 
hook?” cry that first John, that Grahamme, 
starting from behind that rock. I? I hide. 


interrupt, 
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It is not for guides to disturb Monsieurs 
when they differ. 

“T catch. them on the fly, every one,” 
cry that second John. “And net them 
with the net—” 

“How, now? I did see you, with my 
own two eyes shoot them—” 


He Stick His Head Around The Rock 


The two Johns and that Marie Fontaine 
are in the barnyard, and they are.estating 
to her the case, the fine point:— “Is a 
feesh shot while jumping for the fly 
caught on the fly?” With earnestness they 
debate it. At the last she ask who has 
the most feesh. It is found that Monsieur 





the room, near the fireplace and the sets 
form up and that Marie Fontaine come 
in and she smile and walk up to the two 
Johns and she say, m her Franch Canada 
accent :— 

“Well, I have decided which Jean it 


shall be.” Smiling on each equal and fair. 


“Yes, shoot, as each jumps for the fly. Prentice, he has the most feesh How They bend forward, eager for her de- 
Thus I catch them, not on the unnatural many, she ask. Eighty, they say. That’s cision. 
fly, as you, stiff dolt that you are, but on nothing, she reply, as even that lout “Come, Jean,” she call, over her shoul- 


the natural fly, that flies, that goes zum- 
zum-zum !” 

Well, Monsieur, they argue it. I? I go 
home. But before I go I hear them agree 
to leave it to that Marie Fontaine to set- 
tle, if that Prentice John is right or not. 
She shall be ze judge. 

Well, Monsieur, everyone and his dog 
was at the housewarming, for Pierre 
LaClar that night, and I am in the barn, 
fixing out my horse, when I hear again 
the voices, of two mans, of one femme, 


Dupointe take 90 that day, truly on a 


y. 

“Then I can not decide which mans I 
shall dance with ontil the musick strike 
up,” I hear that Marie Fontaine say. “Let 
both be ready when the feedle talk and 
I shall decide then, which one.” 

Well, I tie out my horse and go into the 
new cabain Pierre LaClar and just as I 
am in, the feedle, he begin to talk and the 
peoples to make ready for that first dance 
and there are those two Johns at the end 


der, “be my partner for the first dance. 
To her come that lout Jean Dupointe. 
She take his hand. He is dressed all new; 
he stand erect, no more is he a lout. 
“This is the Jean I choose,” say that 
Marie Fontaine. “To-day my father makes 
him partnaire in his store and I make him 
partnaire for the dance and the good curé 
makes us partnaires for the good life to 
come. Monsieurs two Jeans of New 
York, I invite you to the wedding next 
week. Now let the feedles talk. Alons!” 











With 
the 
Salmon 


of 
Monterey 


VER since the days when I first 

fished for the wily salvelinus 

fontinalis in a little brook that 

ran back of my uncle’s farm in 
Connecticut, I had heard of the salmon 
of Monterey. The salmon of Monterey; 
those great game fish that drew anglers 
by the score down to the little Pacific 
coast resorts of Monterey and Santa Cruz, 
California, to do battle with the king of 
fresh water fish, the chinook salmon. How 
I longed that I might some day make a 
journey into the Far West and personally 
be able to test the truth of what I had 
heard! 

So one spring I found myself making 
my way by motor car over the mountain- 
ous roads of the “Golden State” to the 
littie coast town of Santa Cruz. It is at 
this point on the coast that the Bay of 
Monterey swoops in somewhat in the 
shape of a crescent on the northern horn 
of which is Santa Cruz and on the south- 
ern Monterey, from both of which places 
anglers go forth to seek the gamy chinook. 

To the late Dr. Chas. Frederick Holder 
is due, I think, the credit of making the 
salmon of Monterey famous to the an- 
gling world. He was among the first 
anglers to fish for them and his various 
articles have done more to bring anglers 
there than anything else. 

The fish are the chinook salmon, known 


also as king salmon or quinnat (onc- 
orhynchus tschawytscha) running any- 
where from two to fifty pounds. Dr 


Holder said to them: 

“The saimon live somewhere offshore 
all winter, exactly where is not known, 
but it is the belief of anglers that they 
do not. stray to any great distance from 
the shore, probably haunting some bank 
where the herring and anchovies roam in 
winter. In spring they move north, or in, 
and by the last of May, sometimes sooner, 
sometimes later, and generaily about June 
15th they enter the bays at Santa Cruz, 


Monterey and Carmel, chasing in the 
great schools of herring, squid and 
anchovies In September or late in 


August, the salmon move north and enter 
the Sacramento, Klamath and other rivers 
which lead them hundreds of miles from 
the ocean never to return, as all Pacific 
Coast salmon die after spawning.” 


HE regular market fishermen go out 

from both Monterey and Santa Cruz, 
but of late years there are also a great 
number of anglers. The method used in 
fishing is quite different from any I have 
seen elsewhere. Two huge poles project 
one on either side of the boat, serving as 





By Van Campen Heilner 


vutriggers, to which are attached heavy 
tarred lines. On the ends of the lines, 
which average about fifty feet in length, 
are sinkers weighing from one and a half 
to two pounds. When the men are mar- 
ket fishing the hooks are fastened onto 
these lines, but when they take out anglers 
the hooks are removed. The boatman 
strips several yards of line off your reel 
(your line is sinkerless) and ties it by a 
loop near the sinker on the tarred line in 
such a manner that the slightest jerk will 
release it. When a salmon is hooked, 
the loop slips out and you play your fish 
unhampered by any sinker. The boatman 
hauls in the tarred line as soon as you 
have a strike and stops the boat while 
you play your fish. 

When I first came to Santa Cruz it was 
the night of the Glorious Fourth. Rockets, 
guns, and all that sort of thing greeted 
me, but salmon were first in my mind and 
I saw that nothing else intervened. I 
made arrangements with John Faraola, 
who has charge of the boats and guides 











On Bass Tackle 





there, that I should start at five the next 
morning. After this I took in the sights 
and then returned to my hotel, where I 
was soon in the land of dreams, drifting 
through countless schools of salmon to 
the accompaniment of blazing sky rockets 
and the latest rag from ’Frisco. A vio- 
lent ringing disturbed me and I awoke to 
the fact that it was five o’clock and I 
must arise. In no time I was dressed, 
and hastening to the dock found Patrick 
Googin, my boatman, waiting for me. To- 
gether we had a bite of bread and a hot 
cup of coffee and made ready for our 
departure. 

We headed into the west and for sev- 
eral miles chugged on through the mist 
that lay heavy all over the surface of the 
sea. Soon we began to experience that 
ground swell, known so well to anglers 
of the Pacific, sometimes to their sorrow. 
The sea was like glass, but these great 
swells, seemingly coming from nowhere, 
lifted you one minute high on their crests 
and the next let you deep down into their 
hollows. 


THER boats joined us, looking from 

a distance like great birds, the out- 
riggers, their wings, Projecting from 
either side. All were “feeling” for the 
fish, i. e., trolling at various depths in or- 
der to locate where the fish were feeding. 
Soon a boat furthest out struck them and 
the skipper called out the depth, “Two 
fathoms!” or whatever it happened to be. 
Immediately my boatman tied my line 
onto the heavier one and let it down the 
necessary depth. In no time I had a 
strike and was playing my first Pacific 
salmon. 

The little rod nodded and swayed and 
the line cut through the water at a great 
clip. What gamy runs he took! How 
he fought! At last on the crest of a 
swell I saw him and soon had him along- 
side where Pat stood waiting with the 
landing net. A merciful blow on the head 
and he was laid quivering in the fish box. 

I noted hundreds of little birds re- 
sembling Mother Carey’s Chickens flying 
over or sitting on the surface of the 
water, which reminded me of the birds 
which are sometimes found in the com- 
pany of whales, and I remarked to Pat 
upon the subject. 

“Yes,” he said, “whales are common in 
this locality; in fact there used to be a 
whaling station up here at Pigeon Point 
and quite an industry was carried on.’ 

“Did you ever help kill a whale?” 

“No, but a gentleman I knew assisted 
once and I guess won’t want to assist 
again. He wanted to see a whale killed 











Pat And A Beauty 


so they took him out one day. When 
they struck an old bull whale the skiff 
got going so fast it piled up a wall of 
water ten feet high in front of the 
boat. The man was so frightened he 
offered a thousand dollars to the cap- 
tain if he would cut the rope, which 
ne finally did.” 

Harpooning has always been a 
favorite sport of mine, so this story 
just suited me. It always has been 
my dream to charter a whaling ves- 
sel and take a year off in search of 
these mammoths of the sea, and if 
fortune should ever favor me I cer- 
tainly intend to do it. Think of the 
experience, to say nothing of the 
wonderful sport and excitement! 


UT to return to the salmon. One 
had just seized my bait and was 
dashing madly away, my frail little 
bamboo keeping time to the music of 
my reel. In time he, too. was brought 
to the net, contesting every foot of 








With the Salmon of Monterey 


the way. And salmon 45 cents a 
pound!” I thought as I gazed at the 
two beautiful fish in the bottom of the 
boat. 

My bait were anchovies. Pat said he 
had tried to procure sardines but had been 
unsuccessful. The boatmen rise at 3 
every morning in order to get the bait 
fresh for the day’s fishing. He had put 
them in formaldehyde, to keep them fresh 
and firm, he said, something I had never 
seen or heard of before. I should think 
that fish would not strike at a bait that 
had been saturated in such a pungent 
chemical as that, but it seemed otherwise, 
as they took it hungrily. 


LONG toward 10 in the morning I 

struck a salmon that took nearly all 
my line on its first rush. Pat who was 
fishing on the other outrigger also hooked 
a fish and we had a lively time. The lines 
crossed several times, forcing us to shift 
places in order to prevent fouling. Pat 
finally landed his and stood waiting with 
the net. But my fish wasn’t quite ready 
for that. Just when I thought I had him 
coming, off he would go again and all my 
hard-earned line went for naught. But 
he finally showed signs of weakening, and 
looking over the side of the boat I could 
make him out, a streak of silver green far 
below, heading away from the boat, game 
to the last ounce. Lifting the tip of my 
rod I gradually brought him to the sur- 
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Some Of The Catch 


The Author 


face and slid him into the waiting 
net, a beautiful chinook of seventeen 
pounds. 

I sent this fish to my mother, who 
was in San Francisco at the time, 
and she told me that she had never 
tasted anything more delicious than 
that salmon, fresh from the waters 
of the great Pacific. 

Shortly after this the trade winds 
began to blow and the fishing was 
over for that day, so we headed for 
the distant shore line. The fishing 
is always at its best from early morn- 
ing up until 10 or 11 o’clock; after 
that the water becomes quite rough 
and so far as comfort is concerned 
is very unpleasant. 

I have pursued the salmon along 
the Columbia River in Oregon and 
also at the famous falls of the Willa- 
mette near Portland, but most 
pleasantly of all do I remember my 
experiences at Santa Cruz with the 
salmon of Monterey. 


The Big Black Drum of Corson’s 


By Herbert K. Savage 


A story that will make you get your surf tackle ready 


Milady’s Outdoor Outfit 
By Warren H. Miller 


Being the proper and swagger clothes for 
milady to wear in the open. 


The Parson Goes Fishing 
By W. Fillmore Bricker 


The Parson is an expert and an old timer 
and you will love him in the trout stream. 
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By Edward Huntington Williams, M. D. 


T comes hard on us old “go-light- 
but-righters,” this idea of measurifig 
the merits of an outdoor artiele by its 
bulk rather than by its weight. But it is 
inevitable. And if we haven’t done so 
already, we might as well come in out of 
the moisture and get on the band-wagon 
-the gas band-wagon, to be perfectly 
explicit. For this same wagon has taken 
its place as a permanent piece of camp 
furniture 

Heretofore, our idea of supreme hap- 
piness has been a tramp into the trackless 
wilderness, carrying on our sturdy backs 
all the necessities of life reduced to the 
most concentrated form. The day’s tramp 
was simply a delightful prelude to the 
blissful twilight hour when we made camp, 
cooked our supper, and then lolled before 
the camp-fire, picturing ourselves as re- 
incarnated Daniel Boones conquering the 
wilderness. It was really the primitive 
instinct fermenting in our systems, this 
joy at a return to barbarism—really a test 
to demonstrate to ourselves that we, too, 
could conquer Nature with our bare 
hands—if we had to. 

But meanwhile Civilization had been 
doing things to Nature, and doing them 
hard. For one thing, it had put all man- 
ner of tracks into the trackless wilderness. 
So that when we shouldered our faithful 
packs on Saturday afternoon to “play 
Indian” for a day or two, we found each 
time that it was becoming more and more 





Baking Johnnie-Cake In The Fry- 
Pan Oven 


difficult to get away from the signs and 
sign-posts of civilization. 

Then came the final thrust at our old- 
time woodland vagabondage—the automo- 
bile. To be sure, it was still possible to 
shoulder our pack and hie ourselves to 
the old haunts, that is, to such of them 
as still remained. But when we arrived, 
we were more than likely to find our sa- 
cred fastnesses sullied by the fumes of 
some shiny dragon, populated by the new 
type of conqueror who brought the com- 
forts of civilization strapped on a detes- 
table running-board instead of on his back, 
and with a penchant for canned goods and 
collapsible stoves rather than bacon, corn 
bread, and the good old Nessmuk camp 
range. It was a sign written plainly in 
the wilderness. And the only remedy 
seemed to be to adopt the customs of the 
conquerors, and fall in line as a motor 
vagabonder. 


ND when we really come to try it— 

well, it isn’t so bad, after all. For one 
thing, it no longer savors of conceited self- 
ishness, since ‘the rest of the family may 
now be taken along. And then there are 
a whole lot of new things to be learned 
about tents, and cooking apparatus, and 
foods, that give us veterans an uncom- 
fortable jolt occasionally. 

So in making preparations to enter the 
modern but honorable order of week-end 
motor vagabonders, “let us first consider 
shelter”—as Dave Abercrombie says as an 
opener for his tent-talk. You really don’t 
have to do much “considering” just now, 
for within the last few months the ad- 
vertising pages of periodicals have fairly 
bristled with all manner of automobile 
tents. First off, the tent-makers produced 
a tent that faced outward from the side 
of the car. Then suddenly and all at 
once every one conceived the perfectly 
obvious idea of having the tent face the 
car, and baker-shape in design. So you 
can now buy a ready-made automobile 
tent of any size, shape, or color. 

But a large part of the fun of this 
vagabond life lies in making, or adapt- 
ing, your own utensils. Even the tent- 
makers themselves encourage this spirit 
by offering their tent materials for sale, 
and giving you valuable hints on tent- 
making. But none of them have dwelt 
much upon one item in tent-making that 
appeals to me as highly important, namely, 
cordage—the kind of rope best adapted 
to compact tents. 

Of course the very best tent-cord is 
the smallest one that will do the work, 


And in my experience the 
braided cotton fish line made of Sea 
Island cotton, No. 000, is ideal for any- 
thing but the very heaviest tents. It is 
so small that it takes practically no space 
whatever, is cheap, ties easily and does 


rain or shine. 


not stretch; and yet it is so strong that 
it might easily be used as the business end 
of a lynching party. 


HE discovery of this ideal tent-cord 

material inspired me to seek other in- 
novations in tent accessories. The old spirit 
of “forever trying to change your outfit” 
was still working in my system, you see. 
And so it struck me as incongruous that 
a delicate, aristocratic tent-cord like the 
No. 000 should have to be twisted about 
a bungling, bulky, ill-favored wooden 
stake. Why not some metal substance— 
a nail, for example? It was an inspira- 
tion. I hied me to the nearest hardware 
store, and purchased therefrom one 
pound of six-inch spikes, of the wire nail 
variety, said pound containing precisely 
nine individuals. Then, with a piece of 
the No. 000 tethered to one of these spikes 
I went about testing the peg’s staying 
qualities when driven into sand, sod, loam, 
and plain dirt. 

Needless to say in sand, where noth- 
ing short of a reasonable length fence- 
rail will hold anyhow, the spike failed me. 
But in all other kinds of soil it held like 
a tug-of-war anchor. So this pound of 
spikes, carried in a canvas bag of proper 
size, was added to my permanent outfit, 
and has become indispensable for various 
things. 


| ee example—Did you ever think of 
nailing down ground-cloth of your 
tent, and pegging down the tent at the 
same time, and using regular nails for this 
purpose, and having the finished job the 
very best one in that line that you have 
ever seen? If not, you are about to ac- 
quire some very valuable information 
herefrom. For said ground-cloth, when it 
is laid so as to overlap the sod-cloth of 
the tent, and then tacked down at three 
foot intervals with those tent-peg spikes, 
will be a source of great pride and sat- 
isfaction to you thereafter. To be sure 
you may have to resort to a pair of 
heavy steel pliers to get those “tacks” out 
when you come to pack up. But then, 
there are the pliers right in the tool box 
where they belong. So why worry. This 
is no longer a “light but right” expedi- 
tion, you remember. And your tent won't 
get itself blown off its foundation with 
those spikes on the job, you can gamble. 














AVING considered and mastered the 


problem of shelter we must now 
solve the problem of heating and cooking. 
Here the old time “go lighter” finds him- 
self a mere babe in swaddling clothes, as 
far as knowledge goes. To him the whole 
question of fire resolved itself into a mat- 
ter of one wood-cutting hatchet and one 
fire-making match. Given these two ele- 
ments, he could ignore all other considera- 
tions, generally speaking. But things are 
different in this motor-hiking proposition. 
And there are several very good and suf- 
ficient reasons why the tomahawk shculd 
be classed as a trophy rather than an im- 
plement by the man behind the wheel. 

For example, and to illustrate: On the 
occasion of our first Sabbath Day motor 
hike, when two machines full of neigh- 
borly souls had started out to conquer the 
wilderness, the honor of providing suit- 
able cooking apparatus was left entirely 
to my discretion—an honor bestowed be- 
cause of my replete, albeit a somewhat 
aged and doddering knowledge of wood- 
craft. The selection was an excellent 
one, I am modestly willing to admit. 

So for purposes of fire-making I tucked 
into the pocket of the car merely my thin- 
bladed belt-axe and a handful of matches. 
With these time-proven assistants I knew 
that Me and Nature could do the rest. 

When the hour arrived for the cooking 
and eating function of the expedition we 
were running along in a most inviting 
piece of open woodland, an ideal spot for 
cooking supper and then smoking a pipe 
before the bright embers. We had passed 
many, many acres of seductive woodlands, 
where “No Trespassing,” “Campers Will 
Be Prosecuted,” and gently polite “KEEP 
OUT” signs had strained our patriotism 
and thoroughly counteracted the effects of 
the morning’s sermon. But here was a 
Nature-given spot, unsullied by the vile 
signs of porcine humans. 

We alighted, therefore, and very shortly 
the aroma of bacon and coffee pervaded 
the air as the result of my axemanship. 
More shortly still, said aroma was adapt- 
ing itself to a circle of eager palates, and 
all was joy and merriment. 

But just then someone noticed that two 
more or less human-like upstanding ogres 
of the male persuasion were approaching. 
One of them was a short, thin, wrinkled, 
squint-eyed ogre, the other a long, thick, 
smooth-faced, bug-eyed creature. But 
each of them was wearing, pinned to the 
left bosom of his brown shirt, a piece of 
nickel-plated metal, somewhat astral in 
form. 

The older and more diabolical of these 
ogres, when they had approached to legal 
distance, swelled out his chest, and emitted 
the following: 

“Well now, ye can all jist consider yer- 
silves under arrist!” Just like that! And 
there were thirteen of us. Which is good 
evidence, to my mind, that thirteen is 
sometimes an unlucky number. 

When the ogre had thus emitted itself, 
it stood there glowering and champing 
its porcelain-and-gutta-percha champers, 
while its young mate posed with a thumb 
lightly thrust into its sagging waistband. 

Whereupon we raised up our astonished 
voices and inquired wherein we had trans- 
gressed the laws, to be thus humiliated 
and disgraced before all mankind. 

We were told, and shortly. We were 
at that moment, it seemed, upon the sacred 
territory of our Uncle Samuel, which he 


had set apart for the preservation of his 
forests, and upon which no mortal man 
may make a fire and get away with it— 
not while the supply of male ogres held 
All this the squinty ogre explained, 
the added 


out. 


with information that on 








Adventures With a Cook Stove 


Thursday next, at ten o’clock, we would 
appear before the magistrate for trial! 

Fancy yourself on next Thursday morn- 
ing at ten o’clock betaking yourself into 
the presence of some old hill billy justice 
fifty-long miles from your home shanty, 
to be reprimanded and fined and generally 
degraded simply because you unwittingly 
scratched a match in one of your own 
Uncle’s numerous garden patches of which 
you are yourself inherently a part owner! 
We explained our sentiments to the ogres. 
Whereat the younger of the two, after 
shifting his chew from starboard to port, 
explained back at us that we would be 
given abundant opportunity to make this 
explanation to the magistrate—only _he 
said it in a much shorter and less attract- 
ive way. 

Thereat there arose from our midst a 
disciple of Blackstone who forthwith en- 
tered into confidential converse with our 
jailkeepers. The City of Brotherly Love 
cannot claim all the legal talent skilled in 
conversation. The city of Los Angeles 
harbors at least one, proof of which is the 
fact that presently we were all gliding 
back toward civilization, free American 
citizens again. 


‘UT we had been taught one important 
lesson: in these days one cannot go 
about the country building fires wherever 
he listeth. Indeed, we found on investi- 
gation that there are many places where 
no permit to make a fire can be obtained 
at all; that there are other places in which 
a permit stating the exact location of the 
contemplated fire must be obtained in ad- 
vance from an officer; and still others 
where only fires of certain kinds may be 
legally lighted. 

On the other hand, we learned that 
charcoal-burning stoves may be used in 
most localities; and that the use of alco- 
hol, gasoline, and coal-oil stoves is per- 
mitted everywhere. So it was up to us 
to acquire the most suitable form of 
cooking apparatus—the most condensed 
form having the greatest heating capacity. 

The charcoal stove made the most natu- 
ral appeal as coming nearer to fulfilling 
our ideas of what a woodsman’s fire should 
be. You can make such a stove out of a 
piece of six-inch stove pipe that is ten 
inches or a foot long, by punching a cou- 
ple of rows of holes near the bottom for 
draught, and a row of similar holes near 
the top so that the fry pan won’t smother 
the fire. Or you can do the same thing 
with any old tin can of corresponding size. 
Fill the stove two-thirds full of charcoal, 
pour in a little alcohol for kindling, and 
touch it off. And in short order you will 
have a cooking apparatus that will give 
you heat aplenty—will roast you out of 
your little tent on a cold night unless you 
open things up. 

It is a cozy little affair, too, this char- 
coal creation; and the bright light given 
off at the top and through the holes comes 
nearer taking the place of a real camp fire 
than anything else I have seen. But the 
charcoal is dirty to handle, and, more- 
over, “stoves is stoves” in the eyes of 
Uncle Sammie and many State foresters, 
whether said stoves be wood or charcoal- 
burning. And so having in mind our 
former experience with certain astral- 
badged ogres, I began casting about for 
the: very last word in legalized cooking 
outfits that could be used anywhere and 
at any time. 

Something that didn’t spill or leak first 
took my fancy—the so-called “solid alco- 
hol.” It comes in friction-topped cans 
which act also as the stove part of the 
combination, and it isn’t really half bad 
in a pinch. And, anyhow, just at that 
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time the advertising man caused to be 
thrust under my attention a little alco- 
hol stove, truly a wonder, which seemed 
to have more of the qualities of a man- 
sized stove in condensed form than any- 
thing I had seen. 


HIS stove weighs only a few ounces, 

and may be dismounted and folded 
into a very small space—the size of an 
overcoat pocket, for example. Yet it works 
with a gas-stove type burner, and the 
flame turns up and down with a thumb- 
screw. It will boil a quart of water in 
about seven minutes, and will fry bacon 
and stew hot dogs in less than that, show- 
ing that it is some stove for its size. It 
will burn in a fairly strong wind, although 
it doesn’t thrive in draughts any more 
than any other kind of heater. But I get 
the best of the breezes by setting it into a 
round tin can with holes punched around 
the top for ventilation. This overcomes 
flickering; and when the stove is dis- 
mounted the covered tin can makes a 
handy container for carrying it. 

However, you can’t do any very ex- 
tended culinary operations upon a single 
burner, even if it be a very good one. 
And when, therefore, the dauntless Scan- 
dinavians began working upon my system, 
trying to attract my attention to kerosene 
stoves of the Primus, Optimus, Jewel 
type in which they specialize, I began to 
take notice. I gradually became conscious 
that it was one of these stoves which Nan- 
sen took with him in his classic drive on 
the Pole, and to which he refers always 
in glowing terms in his “Farthest North” 

book. Inasmuch as Nansen is my favor- 
ite Pole-chaser, any stove that is good 
enough to go chasing with him is good 
enough for me. 

These stoves really are wonderfully effi- 
cient, man-sized articles which can be 
packed into small space, and will not leak 
a drop of the five-hour charge of kero- 
sene they carry. They come provided with 
two burners each, one called a “roaring” 
burner which is recommended for out- 











Charcoal Stoves In Action 
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door work, and the other a “silent” burner 
for indoors. However, being a veteran 
in the use of both of these burners, I wish 
to advise any prospective rookie buyers of 
these stoves as to the proper use of the so- 
called roaring burner. 

This burner is a sort of metal multipli- 
cation sign about two inches in diameter ; 
and the best possible Way to use it is as 
follows: 

Take the burner in the right hand (pro- 
vided you are right-handed) and select as 
a target a cotton-tail rabbit, either sitting 
or standing, at a distance of at least one 
hundred yards. Be sure that the cotton- 
tail is at the edge of a good-sized piece of 
brush-land. Having determined this, draw 
back the right hand and project the roar- 
ing burner as forcefully as possible in the 
general direction of the cotton-tail, making 
sure that your trajectory is of sufficient 
height so that the burner will pass over 
the animal's head at a distance of at least 
ten feet and on into the brush-land. 

If your aim has been true and your ef- 
fort sufficiently forceful, your “roarer” 
will be cached where no mortal will ever 
find it—which is an eminently fitting place 
for it. For this type of burner is an abom- 
ination—a little Scandinavian pleasantry 
perpetrated upon their gullible Yankee 
cousins, I suspect. But the good quali- 
ties of its associate, the “silent” burner, 
which fits onto the same tube, more than 
makes up for the “roarer’s” shortcomings. 


ITH this burner you can do real 

cooking, baking, and stewing, as well 
as frying. Indeed, the manufacturers 
make a double-walled oven for these 
stoves that is an efficient baker. It is a 
big, humpbacked, cumbersome Teutonic 
type of ten-pound monster, however; and 
it takes about five dollars indemnity to ac- 
quire one, after which it will take up more 
space in your car than it is worth. 

So, instead of investing five dollars in 
stove-metal, just invest five cents in an 
asbestos mat of the ordinary variety, and 
mix it up with a little Yankee ingenuity 
in the bake-oven line. If you will put the 
asbestos mat over the grate of your stove 
so that the heat will be distributed, and 
place an ordinary aluminum fry-pan with 
a tightly fitting cover on this, you will 
have an oven that will bake things to a 
turn and in short order. It will not burn 
things, either, if you remember to use a 
fry-pan made of aluminum and of no 
other metal. 

Suppose, now, that you are about to 
bake cornbread in this fry-pan oven. You 
have brought with you, of course, in one 
of those friction-topped cans of proper 
size which you have been collecting all 
winter under the guise of trying new 
brands of canned foodstuffs — have 
brought with you the mixture of corn- 
meal, flour, salt, sugar, baking powder, 
egg powder and milk powder as recom- 
mended for making cornbread. The only 
thing lacking is the “lump of shortening 
the size of a small egg.” 

According to the regular formula, you 
are to “rub shortening thoroughly into the 
meal mixture, moisten to a thick batter, 
and place in a greased pan.” But don’t 
you do anything of the kind. Instead, you 
place your shortening in the fry-pan 
which is to act as your oven, and melt it. 
In this way you grease the oven and make 
the shortening much easier to mix into 
the meal at one and the same operation. 
Then you make your batter, fill the pan 
two-thirds full, and place the combination 
on the hot asbestos. mat. 

This oven will bake cornbread thor- 











deed, the motor vaga- 
bonder of the younger set 
knows not the food bag 
of the old. For these 
sacred old containers, 
which fitted snugly but 
softly into the pack-sack 
without making discon- 
necting and pain-giving 
lumps, have gone the way 
of the wood campfire. 
And the friction-top can 
reigns in their stead. 
Confessedly, these cans 
have all the best of it. 








Motor Vagabonders 


oughly in about ten or twelve minutes, as 
against the ordinary oven’s twenty. To 
be sure, the top of the bread will not be 
brown as in the other baker. But if you 
will tip your covered fry-pan wrong side 
up for about two minutes at the least, you 
will create a brown-topped Johnnie-cake 
that will make even the big Chef purr 
with pride. 


ie place of the fry-pan, you can use the 
new aluminum army meat-pan for an 
oven, if you wish, as you are almost sure 
to have this old friend tucked into one of 
the pockets of the car. But the cover of 
the new army meat-pan is much flatter 
than the older type, which was made of 
tinned steel. It is, indeed, too flat to make 
baking in it as satisfactory as it should 
be. The meat-pan would be a better ba- 
ker and fry-pan if the old style of cover, 
which was deeper, and the old style of 
handle, which thrusts upward at the 
proper frying-pan angle, had been re- 
tained. You can make these changes for 
yourself, however, by combining an old- 
style handle and cover with a new modei 
pan. I have done this and the result is a 
very greatly improved meat-pan. Indeed, 
only my natural modesty as the inventor 
constrains me from referring to it as a 
glorified meat-pan. 

However, even this glorified meat-pan, 
as an oven, is merely a reminiscence of 
the old “go light” days. An aluminum 
fry-pan of the regulation shape makes by 
far the better baking mechanism. It will 
answer every baking requirement that you 
are likely to have, and can be tucked away 
in the car without taking up any space to 
speak of. And by using the piece of as- 
bestos it will serve as an oven either over 
yeur alcohol stove or your charcoal 
burner, or one of the new folding gaso- 
line stoves—providing you can garner 
enough money to own one of these excel- 
lent, though quite high-priced, contri- 
vances. 


HIS reference to the merits of vari- 
ous types of patent cooking appliances, 
instead of the 


They are a vast improve- 

ment on the food bag. 

And were they not in- 
herently breeders of slight deceptions, I 
should, personally, be very strong for 
them. For they can now be obtained in 
sizes and shapes to meet the need of every 
possible camping requirement, from the 
large-sized ones containing the cornbread 
mixture and the nothing-to-add-but-water 
pancake dope to the little thumb-nail size 
used for pepper. Yet herein lies tempta- 
tion to deception—the obtaining of the 
properly assorted sizes. 

For example, your better-half will be 
greatly pleased and perhaps flattered when 
you bring home some new, high-priced 
kind of coffee put up in a friction-topped 
tin can—that is, until she happens to catch 
you sneaking said can, after it is emptied, 
up to your room, where you keep your 
camping truck. It may, or may not, take 
the sting out of your perfidy to explain 
that this particular can is the only one you 
have ever found that exactly fitted into a 
certain place in your running-board grub- 
box, and there was no other way of ob- 
taining it. But at any rate, you can’t help 
ogling these attractive cans of assorted 
shapes, whatever the character of their 
contents. And presently you will have 
your collection almost complete—big cans, 
little cans, and middle-sized cans, each fit- 
ting into its particular nook in door 
pocket, or under the seat, or in tool box— 
so that your erstwhile flivver becomes a 
disguised but thoroughly efficient peram- 
bulatory kitchenette, interlined like an 
automobile crossing the Missouri State- 
line into arid Kansas. 

When this stage is reached you have 
qualified for membership in the motor 
vagabond fraternity. But you will not 
have to resign from the old club of go- 
lighters. You can still go light in spirit, 
even though heavily laden. And more 
than likely you will learn things on these 
motor hikes that will be useful to you 
when you lapse occasionally into the rev- 
ered pack-sack tramps again. 

A final stage of motor vagabonding will 
be the acquisition and use of an automo- 
bile trailer—a complete gypsy house fol- 
lowing your car—but that’s another yarn! 





time-honored 
practice of 
dwelling upon 
the various 
types of wood 
fires, savors of 
sacrilege to us 
old-timers. But 
the wood fire is 
passing, except 
for special oc- 
casions; and 
with it goes 
another old 
friend of the 
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A Compact But Complete Cooking Outfit 





























‘“ IST!” whispered I. “I thought 
I heard an answer. For Pete’s 
sake keep still, you can’t tell 
anything about some of these 

old whalers of bulls. Sometimes they 
will never answer once, and the first 
thing you know you hear them hit a 
branch with their antlers. Here, let me 
wind that mackinaw and sash about you, 
and stand away from that tree, the bark 
will rasp your shoulder. There! I heard 
him that time.” 

“Me, too,” muttered Tom, 
your left!” 

As I stood up and listened there came 
to mind the memory of another occasion 
when the second largest bull I had ever 
seen had stopped at the edge of another 
pond before stepping out, and he had 
not even whimpered. Some instinct told 
me to wait. Just to add a bit of variety 
to the situation Tom and “Took” had 
been overtaken by some uncontrollable 
humor, and wellnigh broke out cough- 
ing their mirth. Below us a bull had 
paused at the very edge of the water, and 
I moved back and commenced to whine. 

By this time the moon had turned from 
gold to silver, while the last cloud had 
been sucked from the horizon. Gradu- 
ally the moonlight crept out from the 
further shore to the very middle of the 
pond, which by now was almost as 
bright as day. Between us and the moose 
the overhanging cedar lay listless in the 
night. We hardly seemed to breathe as 
we listened. Then out into the water the 
bull boldly stepped and skirted the shore 
till he stood far behind the dead cedar, 
not thirty paces away. 


“down to 


ND then, just as we feared, the faint 
breeze sucked down from us to him 
and he turned. There wasn’t anything to 
do, for to have stepped out into the water 
would have mired us to the hips. With- 
out haste he withdrew, gradually he 
reached the timber, and we heard him 
commence to trot, and the one blat of 
his sex, the danger call to his kind, hung 
in the night air. 
It was so bright on picking up the trail 
to the canoes that after a few yards we 
turned out the electric lantern. Back 


from the water the stillness seemed in- 
tensified, while as the moonlight played 
on the lichen of the silver-sparkled for- 
est one’s belief in fairies was resurrected 
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Part II 


We moved apparently without effort for 
the chill of the night was now manifest. 
Then before us the lake glistened like 
burnished steel, and we pushed off in the 
canoes. Here and there a beaver swam 
rapidly, without sound, and a _ flock 
of ducks rose hummingly from the sur- 
face. On the landing Andy’s lantern 
burned steadily, a golden point where the 
far shore merged with the timber. 
“Never,” whispered the Disciple, “have I 
seen anything like this in my life; do you 
remember that scene from Hansel and 
Gretel ?” 

“I know,” I replied, “but this guiding 
three sports is not on my programme. 
If only that blowdown had not been in 
the way! We'll have to build a new 
blind there the first windy day. Now, 
what do you think of calling?” 

Had it been earlier in the season we 
would have fished occasionally for trout, 
which, however, is never a wise plan in 
broad daylight on a feeding lake. Nailed 
up on the walls of the camp were the 
outlines in bark of monstrous trout tak- 
en on the fly by various previous parties. 
We saw many such fish on the spawning 
beds, and “Took” assured me that fish 
from five to seven pounds had been 
taken. In the thoroughfare we found an 
abundance of smaller firm fish, and on sev- 
eral afternoons, while watching for pic- 
tures, obtained sufficient pan fish in a few 
minutes of casting. The large trout I 
actually saw confirmed Amos’ modest 


statement that for a summer canoe trip 
embracing fly fishing and photography 
this Sisson Branch country was hardly 
to be surpassed in the East. 


N the afternoon of the first we had 

our initial experience in endeavoring 
to photograph from the canoe with the 
cinematograph. There had been a drift of 
rain all day, and I, therefore, kept a 
waterproof draped over the camera. It 
certainly was not a promising day for 
pictures, but it had been my experience 
when after game with the intention of 
procuring photographs, the camera should 
always be in readiness. On approaching 
the first beaver dam we found, even 
though “Took” and Andy had on the 
previous day cleaned out both dams thor- 
oughly, in order that no branches might 
scrape against the sides of the canoes in 
passing through, our friends had built a 
new dam during the night. As we turned 
slowly into the thoroughfare a young bull 
stopped feeding, and faced us squarely 
from a distance of about one hundred 
yards. 

I had at odd moments constantly con- 
sulted the exposure meter without which 
I would no more outfit for the woods 
than I would abandon my compass or 
rifle. For this work I should really have 
had a lens working at F 1.9. The camera 
was equipped with an F 3.5 lens, which 
was just exactly five times as fast as F 8. 
My shutter I had fixed at about 1/48th. 

From time to time I focused the cam- 
era to be sure of my distance, and that 
the bow did not show in the negative. 
I had, of course, a direct view finder 
with which all cameras, even hand cam- 
eras, should be fitted. The revolutions 
of the crank were to be at the recognized 
speed of two turns a second. 

“Took,” master paddler that he is, kept 
the canoe bow on, his paddle never for a 
second leaving the water. There was 
still a fine mist, and I did not remove 
the waterproof till we were about fifty 
paces distant. I had just a few minutes 
before wiped the lens carefully with a 
silk handkerchief. 


S I commenced to turn the bull moved 

slowly ashore, “Took” meanwhile 
swinging the canoe. There were four of 
us in the boat, Andy having taken the 
other canoe to the head of the lake in or- 
der to replenish our larder from the Bond 
Camp. I had, therefore, to contend with 
three craning necks which endeavored to 
procure a full view of the proceedings. 
We ran so close to this bull that at one 
time I was afraid that his image more 
than filled the field of film. Then he 
splashed ashore, and we moved down to 
a beaver pond to check on anything which 
might have come in during our absence. 
Imagine our surprise to find that the bull 
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had in the meantime again fed out into 
the water, a second time to be chased 
ashore. Unconcerned, as we _ settled 
down to fish, he appeared again, this time 
a hundred yards below and in all we 
cranked off over 150 feet. 

On the morning of the second it seemed 
that the rain had passed, and when we 
finally pushed off in twd*canoes, with the 
intention of calling at Half Moon, and 
then spending the day on the Branch, I 
found, to my growing impatience, that 
it was after seven o'clock. The fog was 
still slowly rising from the water, and 
there was a slight breeze. Our only 
chance to bring out a bull depended on 
the possibility that one might be within 
a half a mile of the calling ground, for 
on such a day the sound would hardly 
carry further. On reaching the thor- 
oughfare we listened carefully for about 
five minutes, and then I called, very low. 
About ten minutes later I called again. 

The first shafts of sunlight in long, 
saturn rays turned the tips of the ever- 
greens to golden down as I stood mo- 
tionless in the still canoe. Occasionally 
the very slightest breeze in the world 
stirred the meadow grass into life, while 
an odd feeding trout turned over on the 
surface of the inky water, almost mir- 
rorlike in its abandonment. Then with- 
out any warning a dead tree went over 
with a resounding crash, and I knew a 
bull had started. A second later I heard 
a distinct grunt. 


‘6 HERE’S your moose!” I said to the 
Disciple. “Let’s back our canoes 
into the other shore, so the wind will suck 
down into that point of woods, for he is 
on the other side. Now, for the love of 
Mike, don’t you make a single sound!” 
At this particular spot the thorough- 
fare was about one hundred feet in 
width, about the breadth of an average 
city street. The beavers in backing up 
the water had killed a number of trees 
and the forest reached to the very water’s 
edge. To obtain a shot it was, there- 
fore, necessary to call this bull out to 
the water and to within a hundred feet. 
The grunts meanwhile had drawn 
steadily nearer and then passed on to our 
right. Because of the winding turn in 
the thoroughfare it was obvious the bull 
was unable to locate the exact spot from 
which the call had sounded. As _ the 
grunts, therefore, became less distinct I 
filled the horn with water, raised it 
shoulder high, poured back into the lake 
through the small end of the horn, and 
gave two coaxing calls. The effect was 
instantaneous, for the moose swung 
around and commenced to parallel our 
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position. Then, apparently having placed 
the call, the bull turned into an old road, 
stopped at less than a hundred yards and 
ceased to grunt. 

Meanwhile the sun had risen till the 
dead spruce across from us was com- 
mencing to sparkle. It was going to be 
a ticklish piece of work to bring him out, 
for the breeze was gradually strength- 
ening. I, therefore, bent over the side of 
the canoe from a sitting position and 
called again, twice, very low. There 
were several eloquent answers, and the 
moose bore straight down upon us, the 
bushes rasping on his antlers, and the 
bog water swashing beneath his feet. 

“Get the rifle ready!” I whispered. 
“He'll be out in a moment,” and I sig- 
nalled “Took” to swing the canoe a trifle. 
The air seemed surcharged with that 
most delightful of uncertainties, watch- 
ing for a called moose for the first time 
to show his head. Then through the 
branches I saw him distinctly as he 
paused behind two trees. The head 
seemed upwards of fifty and I knew that 
he would do. I could have killed him 
from where I sat, but the Disciple, being 
a canoe length to the left, could not see 
even a hair. To myself [ murmured, “If 
I try to photograph this moose he will 
jump at the first sound before possibly 
anyone can shoot. I guess I will make 
sure of the head,” and then the bull 
grunted twice and stepped out in plain 
view. 


ITH head higher than any artist had 

ever deemed necessary to record, the 
sun glistening on the dew of his coat and 
antlers, the first real bull the Disciple 
had even seen, stood there with his even 
brow-prongs straight to the front, his 
ears cocked. It seemed to me that a life- 
time might have been experienced before 
the rebuilt Springfield yapped, and the 
bull reared and swung. In many cases 
a bull will jump in the direction he is 
looking when hit, but not so with this 
moose. At a trot he disappeared into the 
forest, and then as the canoes started 
forward in unison I saw him go down, 
stone dead, not a hundred feet from the 
water, shot right through the heart. 

The sun now welcome warm seemed 
to intensify our enthusiasm. Grinning 
and gurgling with delight we plodded 
through the marsh land, and Andy turned 
over the head. It bore just an even four- 
teen points, and the tape showed 45% 
inches, while the bell proved him to be a 
young bull, about five years old by the 
blades. Behind us a cow fed out into 
the thoroughfare unconcerned. As for 
the Disciple his excitement knew no 
bounds. 

“I wish,” said I, “some of those lads 
who don’t believe you can call a moose 
had been along, eh, ‘Took’?” “It’s the 
first time,” said Andy, “I ever saw a 
sport call his own moose. That last call 
was too much for his curiosity. I’d have 
given a month’s pay for a moving picture 
of him as he stood there, looking for the 
cow.” Then just to show his good na- 
ture Andy paddled back to the head of 
the larger lake where we had left the 
tripod of the camera, and amid much 
good nature we recorded about 30 feet 
of bringing in the head, the men first run- 
ning into the picture. “Whatever you 
do, said I, DON’T look into the camera.” 

That afternoon from the same spot I 
called out another smaller head which we 
didn’t even bother to photograph, though 
he waded the thoroughfare within fifty 
feet of the canoe. This moose walked 
directly past where we had that morn- 
ing been engaged in taking out the 


head of the other bull, the first time 
such a thing had ever happened in my 
woods experience. 


O* the third, as the wind still continued 
to blow, we cruised the country 
between the Bond Camp and _ the 
lake, locating while so doing another 
entrance to Sisson Lake, and erecting 
a blind at a pond we now visited for 
the first time, called Green Pond. All 
of this country showed plenty of sign 
and while we weré engaged in select- 
ing the small trees for the blind one 
bull commenced to grunt, but could 
not be induced to come out. It was 
now apparent that the rain had driven 
the game back on the ridges which at 
this season were still dense in under- 
growth. The trails leading to most of 
these ponds were well defined, a very 
essential consideration in careful stalk- 
ing on quiet days. “Took” referred 
on various occasions to still other 
ponds several miles further on where 
the hunting was excellent. To have 
carried the cinematograph from pond 
to pond, however, did not seem as 
practical as moving about in the canoe. 
We, therefore, decided to spend the 
balance of our time working from Half 
Moon to the Branch. 

Having demonstrated that it was 
possible to photograph a called moose, 
or rather call a moose up to the cam- 
era, we moved down to Half Moon on 
the morning of the fourth of October 
shortly before eight o’clock. The 
wind had shifted, and now blew down 
toward the position from which the 
moose we had shot came out. A cow 
was feeding in the thoroughfare about 
fifty yards from where we turned the 
canoes, so we, therefore, backed up be- 
hind some sheltering grass. 

It seemed that I had hardly taken the 
horn from my lips, during which mo- 
ment the cow had raised her head, and 
then resumed feeding, when from direct- 
ly behind the cow a bull answered. It 
was a very deep and positive grunt of 
what was apparently an old bull. The 
cow paused for a moment and directed 
her gaze toward the greenwoods, wal- 
lowed about in the water, and continued 
her explorations of the mud bottom bor- 
dering the shore. If anything this seemed 
to encourage the bull, for each second 
the grunts became more distinct. At 
least it did not seem as if’ it would be 
necessary for me to coax this bull, and 
in joyful anticipation we settled down to 
wait. The camera was in readiness, pro- 
viding that the moose came out at the 
right place, for between us and the cow 
there was considerable undergrowth. At 
the moment the bull canted his head be- 
tween two trees and stepped directly into 
the water, possibly three canoe lengths 
from the cow. I was never quite so sur- 
prised in my life for the head was hardly 
over 35 inches, with narrow pans, which 
proves that even deep grunts are some- 
times misleading. 

I was undecided just how to proceed. 
The cow had not whined or grunted once, 
and, therefore, I felt would not encour- 
age any advances. The bull did whine 
after a fashion Rains Allen had taught 
me back in 1909 while on the Upper Kes- 
wick; a call by no means to be confused 
with that of a cow. One thing was cer- 
tain, I did not want the head, but I de- 
sired greatly a few feet of film. Of 
course we might have started for him 
and chanced it; the cow might become 
frightened and start at a trot fair across 
our bow. Might I call the bull away 
from the cow and closer to the camera? 
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The entire situation was surcharged with 
the delightful uncertainties distinct to 
moose calling as a sport unto itself. 
Possibly the bull was seven canoe lengths 
from our partly hidden position. 


FTER possibly five minutes’ * observa- 
tion, during which time the bull con- 
tinued to whine and work closer to the 
cow, I risked the water trick and two 
low whines. Instantly the bull turned in 
our direction and for fully two minutes 


seemed incapable of moving a single 
muscle. He was fair behind a tiny dead 
spruce. Then he swung his head to one 


side and looked at the cow. This gave me 
the opportunity to bend over without 
being observed, and again two low whines 
echoed up the water. This time the bull 
seemed to have decided on his course, for 
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giving vent, not to a low whine or grunt, 
but the bellow of his challenge call, he 
stepped out from behind the dead spruce, 
in full view. The poise was exactly that 
of the first moose we had shot and un- 
like any painting or photograph I have 
seen. 

Over the top of the meadow grass, 
which hid the canoe and camera, the view 
was unobstructed, but to procure a pic- 
ture it was necessary to swing the canoe 
from behind the grass and bear down 
on the bull. With one hand I removed 
the waterproof covering, with the other 
signalled “Took” to move forward, just 
as the moose turned side on. For a few 
seconds it was exciting work and about 
twenty feet were reeled off before the 
bull and cow, now thoroughly frightened, 
tore off through the light timber. This 
made the fourth bull we had called out 
in five days of hunting, all of them within 
a hundred feet of our position. 

We now moved down to the carry at 
the end of the smaller lake and started 
up the Branch. From the landing it was 
six miles to the Forks, where Amos had 
a single camp. En route we passed one 
very attractive pond. The country here- 
about was very interesting, the turns of 
the river seeming innumerable. The men 
used the upper or “soft” end of their 
poles, and, had the wind died down, it is 
quite possible we could have used the 
balance of the reel on game. The upper 
section of the Branch did not seem to 
drain as many bogans as the shorter dis- 
tance of three miles from the dam. The 
recent rains had washed out most of the 
tracks and we did not encounter any en- 
couraging sign till the large bogan just 
below the camp was reached. Here the 
water was still roily and the bar showed 
that a huge bull and cow had just passed. 
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We of course were able to tell that one 
of the tracks was that of a bull by the 
shorter impression left by the outside of 
the rear hoof, which in bull moose is fully 


one-half inch less than the inside half 
of the rear hoof. It was at this large 
bogan that Mr. Robert Frotheringham 


procured his record head of 56 points, 
“Oid Plowhandles” on the second day of 
the season 1911. Had our time not been 
limited we most assuredly would have put 
in several days at this camp which had 
been undisturbed since the one canoe 
party visited it the past summer. We 
sighted a six-point buck on the way down 
but did not bother to shoot him. 


T was now the fifth of October and 
the time to break camp had arrived. In 
the morning, therefore, Andy started for 
the settlements, crossing the Branch at 
(Continued on page 242) 

















The American 
Rifle vs. The 


German 


Rifle 
By The Rifleman 


HERE has been considerable com- 
ment of late in untechnical pub- 
lications regarding the adoption 
of a new rifle for the American 

troops by the Ordnance Department that 
has caused misapprehension on the part 
of the general public as they have natur- 
ally but unfortunately assumed that the 
American rifle was more or less of a 
failure. 

To relieve this misunderstanding, ar- 


ticles have been written to the effect that 
the American Springfield is surpassed by 
none with the exception of the German 
Mauser and is superior to the various 
rifles used by our Allies, but that the En- 
field was adopted because we could not 
get enough of the Springfields. Such a 
statement although literally true in many 
respects has done more harm than good. 
It creates the idea in the minds of many 
that our boys are going to the front 
equipped with an inferior makeshift arm 
which is not as good as the Springfield. 

It is for the purpose of trying to satis- 
factorily explain the difference in the vari- 
ous weapons and to relieve the erroneous 
impression in the minds of the general 
public that the writer has undertaken to 
write this articte. 


HE rifle of the United States Army, 
prior to the war, was the Spring- 

field, Model of 1903, using the improved 
Model of 1906 .30 caliber rimless cart- 
ridge. We had in this country on April 
6, 1917, 500,000 Springfield rifles, with a 
maximum capacity in the Rock Island and 
Springfield Arsenals of 1,000 finished rifles 
per day. In addition to this we had about 


U.S. Rifle Model Of 1917 
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160,000 Krag rifles, which have been dis- 
carded some years previous, but which 
were perfectly serviceable weapons and 
excellent for the training of raw troops. 
In Germany, the discarded models are the 
weapons used for the training of their 
raw levies.. 

While this reserve of rifles was noth- 
ing like as large as it should have beén, 
it was considerably greater than the num- 
ber of rifles which Great Britain had in 
reserve when she entered the war in 1914. 
As the necessary machinery was not avail- 
able to produce sufficient quantities of our 
rifles in a short time, it was decided to 
adopt the British Enfield rifle, the produc- 
tion of which was large in this country 
and could be materially increased to meet 
our needs in a shorter time than it would 
require to raise the output of Springfields. 

The Springfield rifle was known to be 
in many respects superior to the British 
rifle. The British government realized 
this before the war and had intended to 
improve upon theirs, but they did not 
have time to do so when they suddenly 























entered the conflict. Our position, how- 
ever, was different. An army had to be 
selected under the draft and trained for 
service, which gave us sufficient time to 
make these improvements which the Brit- 
ish government had intended to make and 
which practically placed their rifle on an 
equal footing with our own. 

The Model 1917 United States rifle, as 
the improved Enfield is called, is a thor- 
oughly trustworthy and reliable arm in 
every respect, and no apprehension need 
be felt when it is realized that it is a 
considerable improvement over the rifle 
which the British forces in France have 
used so effectively for the past three years 
and are still using. 


HE British Enfield handles the .303 

British cartridge which has a veloc- 
ity of 2440 feet per second. This is a 
center fire cartridge the same as ours, but 
of the old style with a rim on the base 
which is more liable to cause a jam in the 
receiver which would temporarily put the 
arm out of action. The velocity of+the 
1906 .30 Government cartridge, which is 
used in the Springfield, is 2700 feet per 
second and consequently the trajectory is 
flatter than that of the British rifle with 
the British ammunition. 

This recalls the statement ’ frequently 
made that the Springfield rifle is probably 
the best in the world, with the exception 
of the German Mauser, and this impres- 
sion has been caused through the fact 
that the velocity of the German rifle is 
even greater than that of the American 
Springfield, but the Germans have gained 
their superiority in this respect at the 
sacrifice of accuracy at long range. 

This I will endeavor to explain. The 
bullet of all military rifles is pointed at 
the nose rising to approximately .30 caliber 
at the base. Traveling at a high rate of 
speed the blunt base causes a iarge vacuum 
space behind the bullet in flight. This 
vacuum space retards the flight of the 
bullet and just as some automobile racers 
have put a tail on their cars to decrease 
the vacuum space behind them when 
traveling at high speed, the Germans to 
increase the velocity of their Mauser 
adopted a cigar-shaped bullet, which was 
pointed at the nose about .30 caliber mid- 
way to the base and then ran down to 
about .20 caliber at the base. The result 
is that they have decreased the vacuum 
space behind the bullet in flight and also 
considerably decreased its weight without 
lessening its caliber. The size of the pow- 
der charge was maintained, consequently 
this created a higher velocity, with the 
result that the trajectory of the bullet was 
much flatter. 

In other words, to hurl a projectile a 
given distance it must be given a certain 
degree of elevation in flight to overcome 
the pull of gravity so that it will reach 
its destination. The higher the speed at 


which the projectile travels the less ele- 
vation is necessary and the closer the 
bullet travels to the ground the more ef- 
fective is the danger zone to opposing 
troops in line with its flight. 


Modified Enfield With Bayonet 


In illustration; lying down with the 
muzzle 12 inches above the ground, to 
make a hit on a given point about 700 
yards away, with the Springfield and En- 
field, a certain elevation must be given 
to the muzzle of the piece when fired. As 
a result, the bullet describes an arc rising 
about 5 feet above the muzzle of the rifle, 
in its flight, before it reaches the mark. 
A man standing in direct line at about 
300 yards, would not be hit. The bullet 
would rise over his head. But at 100 yards 
further back or 100 yards nearer the rifle 
where the bullet was not as high, it would 
hit the same man in the shoulders. Yet 
a man crouching or kneeling would be en- 
tirely safe. If, on the other hand, the 
velocity of the cartridge was so great that 
the flight of the bullet was low, making 
a raise of not more than a foot when 
traveling 700 yards, it is easy to see 
what enormous advantage would be in 
this weapon for military purposes as the 
danger zone in front of the target would 
be much greater because of the fact that 
anyone standing, sitting, kneeling or 
crouching in the direct flight in that bul- 
let would be in range for the entire 
length of its flight, and the bullet would 
never raise high enough to clear anything 
but a prone figure. 


HIS is one of the most important con- 

siderations in the adoption of a mili- 
tary rifle and it is one reason, as expressed 
in the first part of this article, why the 
American Springfield was superior to the 
Enfield until it had been rechambered to 
take our more powerful ammunition. 
The German rifle has, as has been stated, 
due to its improved bullet; an even flatter 
trajectory than that of the Springfield and 
this is very effective up to 500 yards, but 
it has its drawback. As they have almost 
equalized the weight of their bullet at 
both ends, it is not as steady in its flight, 
and when the velocity weakens, as it does 
shortly after leaving the muzzle of the 
rifle, the German bullet wobbles. In other 
words, when it starts on its downward 
course in its arc of flight instead of ro- 
tating on its axis and traveling straight, 
it is liable to turn end over end. Conse- 
quently, when such action takes place the 
accuracy of the projectile is entirely de- 
stroyed. 

As a result of this higher velocity, the 
German rifle is slightly superior, ballis- 
ticly, on the Western Front, as long as the 
Allies stick to trench fighting with its 
short-range shooting, but once they take 
to the open where the troops will be fight- 
ing at the military range for which the 
Springfield is sighted of from 500 to 1,500 
yards, due to its poor accuracy on the 
long range, the German rifle will be very 
inferior to our Springfield, which main- 
tains its remarkable accuracy at from 
1,200 to 1,500 yards. 

This superiority also applies to the 
Model of 1917 (Enfield) now that it is 
built to take the powerful 30 U. S. '06 
cartridge, as the velocity of the two guns 
is now practically the same. 


Another important advantage in increas- 
ing the trajectory of the arm is that it 
does not necessiate adjusting the sight as 
much for different ranges, which is hard 
for the unexperienced marksman to do ac- 
curately. 


HERE are several other differences 
in the two arms that have not been 
changed, some in favor of each. 

The Enfield rifle weighs about a half 
pound more than the Springfield and is 
two inches longer. The weight is a dis- 
advantage and the length of no considera- 
tien as the gun is no more powerful be- 
cause of-it even with the U. S. cartridge. 

The Springfield rifle is also easier to 
dissemble. It is true that the breech 
mechanism of either of these rifles can 
be taken apart without the aid of tools, 
but the operation is simpler in the Spring- 
field. 

In the writer’s opinion one of the great- 
est opportunities for improvement in the 
Enfield 1917 rifle is that there is no cock- 
ing knob on the firing pin and conse- 
quently the bolt has to be withdrawn full 
length from the receiver to cock the rifle 
and when cocked the firing pin cannot be 
let down on a cartridge in the chamber. 
The rifle must be carried at full cock all 
the time with the safety on. Also the 
rifle is cocked as the breech is locked, 
rather than as the breech is opened, as is 
the case with the Springfield rifle. The 
result of this is, that due to the heavy 
pressure (about 10 pounds) necessary to 
cock the Enfield rifle, the gun is forced 
away from the shoulder as the breech is 
closed, just before the rifleman prepares 
to sight for his second shot. 

With the American rifle the action is 
reversed, as the gun is cocked as the 
breech is open, and the resistance causes 
the butt of the rifle to be brought back 
more firmly against the shoulder. There 
is practically no resistance as the breech 
is closed as the bolt slides smoothly for- 
ward in its groove. 

There is also no magazine cut-off on 
the Enfield so the magazine cannot be 
held in reserve and the gun used as a 
single loader as is the case in reference to 
the Springfield. 


| ig has been said that the troops in the 
cantonments were making better scores 
with the 1917 Model rifle (Enfield) than 
with the Springfield, and this, of course, 
is liable to lead to the erroneous impres- 
sion that the Springfield rifle is a less 
accurate arm. The reason for this is 
quite simple when one is familiar, with 
the subject. The Enfield has large, rather 
crude sights which are not capable of any- 
thing like the fine adjustment which the 
sights of the Springfield are capable of, 
and it has no windage adjustment on 
the rear sight which is so necessary 
for accuracy at medium and_ long 
range. 

This was conclusively proven at the 
Bisley matches, which were held prior to 
the great war, military teams composed of 
the best shots in every country in the 




















world were decisively beaten year after 
year by the Americans. The British team 
was overwhelmingly beaten in the last 
match and this was due undoubtedly to 
the more accurate adjustment for wind- 
age and drift, which could be made with 
the correctly adjusted American sights. 


N American expert had an experience 

a few years ago of shooting against 
a foreign officer who was considered one 
of the best riflemen in his country. The 
shooting occurred on an extremely windy 
day, shooting at a range of 750 yards, 
the American using the Springfield and 
the foreign officer the military weapon of 
his country. He had no windage adjust- 
ment and consequently the adjustment had 
to be allowed by guess-work. After being 
badly beaten he requested permission to 
try the Springfield rifle and ran up a 
marvelous score with it, which he 
acknowledged could never have been pos- 
sible under such conditions with his own 

n. 

On the other hand, the novice or in- 
experienced soldier would be at a disad- 
vantage if he attempted to make correc- 
tions at long range with the fine sight of 
the Springfield rifle. It takes constant 
practice and long experience to learn how 
much allowance is to be made for right 
or left windage, as the case may require, 
in shooting from 600 to 1,000 yards. 

The Springfield rifle is sighted for a 
battle range of about 550 yards and con- 
sequently to allow for the rise of the bul- 
let the troops had to be instructed to shoot 
about three feet under the point they de- 
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sired to hit at 200 yards range, decreas- 
ing the allowance under the target as the 
distance that they are firing at is in- 
creased until 550 yards is reached. There- 
after, the sights have to be elevated for 
every additional 50 yards. The Enfield 
rifle is much simpler to handle because it 
is sighted for a battle range of about 400 
yards. Consequently, at shorter distances 
much less allowance under the target 
has to be made and the only adjustment 
necessary is to elevate the rear sight- 
making allowances for greater distance 
than 400 yards. 


yt erys distinct advantage in the 
Enfield is that the rear sight is placed 
on the bridge of the receiver instead of 
on the barrel at the breech, with the re- 
sult that the sighting plane or the distance 
between the front and the rear sights is 
about 10 inches longer than on the Spring- 
field. The longer the sighting plane is, 
the more accurate aim can be made, also 
the aperture of the peep sight is about 
four times as large as the aperture of 
the Springfield peep, which causes a 
clearer view of the target and is much 
easier to catch with the eye in uncertain 
light and is just as accurate. Lastly, 
though not capable of as fine adjustment 
as the Springfield sight, the British sight 
is stronger and less liable to be mutilated 
by much usage. Consequently in the 
hands of an expert on the range, the 
Springfield rifle is capable of much finer 
work than can be done with the Enfield 
but for the rough and ready work of 
modern warfare where the shooting is of 
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comparatively short range, the Enfield 
rifle is for all practical purposes every bit 
as satisfactory and easier to handle. . 

It is quite probable that these minor 
changes will be made in the Springfield ; 
that is, that the rear sight will be set back 
on the bridge of the receiver so that it 
is closer to the eye, and that the aperture 
will be made larger so that it will be 
found easier in a bad. light and that the 
point blank range will be reduced to 200 
yards so that there will be no necessity 
for under allowances at every range. 

This will improve the Springfield rifle 
for use by the mediocre marksman and 
at the same time will not in the least 
detract from its wonderful efficiency at 
long range. 

In the week ending on March 9, this 
country produced 58,000 rifles of the En- 
field 1917 and Springfield 1903 models 
and the production is steadily increasing. 
This is more rifles than Great Britain has 
ever produced in the same length of time 
and is sufficient to take care of all our 
needs. 

Either the Springfield or the Enfield 
are in every way thoroughly dependent 
and accurate weapons and no fear should 
be felt for the soldier insofar as his wea- 
pons for offense and defense are con- 
cerned. The Springfield rifle may be a 
somewhat finer weapon in the hands of 
the expert, but it must be admitted that 
either of these rifles will shoot more ac- 
curately than is possible for a human 
body to hold it and neither of them, when 
everything is considered, is inferior to 
the German Mauser. 
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ly inconsistency lies the fascination of 
fly fishing. Every season, every stream, 
every locality has its individuality. The 
vagaries of the salvelinus family.are not 
governed by any set rules—each member 
of the genus is a law unto himself, and 
yet there seems to be a certain community 
of interest, temperament or psychology to 
which all trout are allied. At a certain 
time of the day, no cause being apparent 
to human intelligence, all the fish on a cer- 
tain stream will act in accord. Suddenly 
a fly, to grab which without any delay 
seems to have been the ambition of every 
fish large and small, will cease to attract 
any trout, rainbow, brook, native, or 
brown. Experiment will probably enable 
the fisherman to finally discover another 
specimen which is “just what they are tak- 
ing.” Again there is a sudden lack of in- 
terest in the fisherman’s offering and it 
may be an hour or two or three before 
any concern is manifested by the fish. 
Then suddenly, when in desperation one 
has put on the most absurd, unlikely, hide- 
ous pattern he has with him, every fish in 
the stream will wake up and tackle the 
feathered monstrosity as if it were the 
only means by which to attain “trout para- 
dise.” 

Every year I come in contact with be- 
ginners and while I have read very many 
articles on fly-fishing, written by disciples 
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of the art—some expert and experienced 
—others, well—not so expert or experi- 
enced, I have never seen in print many 
of the lessons I have learned from actual 
experience. Nor can I remember having 
seen mention made of the many apparently 
unimportant details so essential to suc- 
cessful fly fishing on Western waters. 

It may be that som®*enthusiastic dev- 
otee can benefit by what I have learned 
and if a perusal of this article brings bet- 
ter sport to only one true fisherman, the 
writer will have been amply repaid for 
his labor. In the first place, | must con- 
fess that I am not a seeker after large 
fish. A rainbow trout of from seventeen 
to twenty-one inches, in a fast, clear 
stream—is my ideal of sport. I abhor the 
angle worm, the garden hackle (gtasshop- 
per), the minnow, the piece of meat, in 
fact anything but the fly—not the ordinary 
fly of the department store, but the dainty, 
attractive, deceptive product of the skill 
of artists in the profession of fly-tying. 
The trout is essentially a fish for the fly, 
and can only do its gameness full jus- 
tice and prove its true mettle when it is 
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ever known it, the piece de resistance was 
a light-winged fly. I believe that during 
the five weeks I whipped the stream last 
summer, I confined myself during the day 
to the Rio Grande King, Flight’s Fancy 
No. 10, the Cahill No. 10 and a Salmon 
Jock Scott size No. 10, and to the Flight’s 
Fancy No. 12, Ginger Quill Nos. 12 and 14, 
and a small Willow No. 14 in the late 
afternoon. Once in a while, while experi- 
menting whén the fish were taking the 
fly very freely I found that they seemed 
to have hard and fast rules regarding dif- 
ferent sizes of the same patterns. I would 
try, for instance, an 8-, 10 and 12 of the 
same patterns. Invariably the trout would 
adhere to the one size of the one fly. 
They would take a No. 12 Ginger Quill 
when they would not look at an 8 or a 
10 of that pattern. A No. 8 Royal Coach- 
man would at times seduce some nice fish, 
but a No. 12 proved absolutely worthless. 
It was not a question of the fly on the 
water, as the trout were not rising to the 
natural fly at the times they were taking 





able to use its dashing tactics in the 
pursuit of a fly. 


WORD as to the merits of dry 
- flies as compared with wet. They 
both have their uses. I have read 
nearly every argument published, pro 
and con, on this subject. I have fished 
in back waters where a wet fly would 
be absolutely useless. I have fished in 
broken waters where a dry fly would 
not be dry two seconds after it had 
been dropped. I have tried dry flies 
with upright wings and hackles resem- 
bling whiskers, patterns that are touted 
as being so made as to have every fea- 
ture of the natural fly. I have used this 
genus patiently. I have tried the solu- 
tions recommended for keeping them 
dry and floating. I have dried them in 
the air by false cast according to the 
methods recommended. I have dropped 
them within the so-called two-feet 
circle of the feeding fish. They have 
lighted, easily, flutteringly and _ nat- 
urally but devil a fish would touch 
them. Then I have changed to the 
old-fashioned wet fly. I have cut off 
the hackle—trimmed the wings until they 
lay straight along the back of the body 
and within a short time my creel has 
been well loaded. Again I have tried 
the wet fly in every possible pattern, shape 
and size only to discover that the fish at 
that particular time would look at nothing 
but a small dry fly dropped right into 
their mouths, so to speak, and grabbed 
before the fly had any opportunity to float 
or simulate the natural insect. 





wee as to the patterns of the flies—I 
will cite the years 1915-16 and 17, 
on a Wyoming river. In 1915, nothing but 
a silver-bodied fly would bring results. 
Silver Doctor, Silver Blue Upright, Black 
Gnat, silver body, Teal and Silver, Silver 
Sedge, with occasionally at dusk a royal 
Coachman, properly trimmed, were all the 
flies needed during four weeks’ fishing. 
In 1916 on the same waters, at the same 
season, I found that a brown mottled or 
dark-winged fly was the proper lure, but 
the silver body was absolutely ostracized 
by the best trout families. Golden Grouse, 
Brown Sedge, Stone Fly, Cowdung, 
Hare’s Ear, Salmon Jock Scott, Golden 
Ribbed Spinner with dark wing, Teal and 
Blue and Heckham and Yellow were the 
ones on which I could depend absolutely 
to fill my creel or get all the fish I needed 
within four or six hours. Then in 1917, 


when fly fishing was better than I have 
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best the artificial. (And none of the flies 
mentioned bear any resemblance to the 
natural insects on those waters.) At in- 
tervals, I found that a fly with a little 
Jungle Cock on the wing was the only 
one of any use, and as I have had a few 
of these made specially, I was prepared 
for this exhibition of temperament on the 
part of the fish. Professor, Roya: Coach- 
man, Pale Evening Dun, all with Jungle 
Cock wings were the favorites on “off” 
days, but they had to be size 10, as neither 
8 nor 12 would bring home the bacon. 
Sounds exaggerated, does it not? But I 
could get my limit of twenty pounds any 
day (and I usually threw back all fish 
not more than ten inches long) by cater- 
ing to the peculiarities of the fish, while 
many anglers on the same stream at the 
same time, whose assortment of flies was 
not very varied, were returning to their 
camps with very little to show for a hard 
day’s work. 


DO not attempt to explain the work- 

ings of a trout’s mind, but whatever 
governs the likes and dislikes of one 
seems to affect all, no matter of what 
variety, at the same time, in the same 
stream. The fishing in Wyoming I be- 
lieve to be the best in the country at the 
present time and if it is big ones you want 
you can get them up to eight or nine 
pounds by going up to any of the 
numerous lakes which lie hidden on the 





top the Medicine Bow Range o° the 
Rockies. But for my part a daily catch 
of twenty or thirty Rainbow and Brook, 
averaging from 16 to 20 inches in a fast, 
cold stream where feed is not plentiful 
and the fish are vigorous and active, gives 
one the very best kind of sport. Not a 
fish need be wasted, as the ranchers are 
only too glad to get them to give to their 
hay hands. All the land along the streams 
is settled and as haying time and the best 
fishing time are synchronous there is al- 
ways a ready affirmative to the question 
“Would you like some fish to-day?” The 
waters of the Wyoming streams are deep, 
swift and clear as crystal. The bottom 
is covered with large smooth rocks, mak- 
ing wading difficult and tiring. I have 
found that waders are impossible and that 
the only satisfactory footwear is a pair 
of laced boots, 14 to 16 inches high, well 
studded with hard steel nails from the 
heel to the toe (and don’t overlook having 
the shank “spiked” as this is the part 
which holds you on wet logs, etc.)—and 
large enough to permit the wearing of 
two or three pairs of woolen sox. I 
have never yet tried waders withou 
going in over the tops when uncon- 
sciously trying to get a little nearer 
that “likely spot,” and as for high wad- 
ing pants, I discarded them for good 
and all some years ago when a rock I 
was stepping on rolled over and [ went 
into the stream. I had a hard time 
making a landing, as I could not do 
much to help myself in four or five feet 
of very fast water and my wading 
pants filled. I always wear three pairs 
of heavy woolen sox, as I find by so 
doing my feet do not become badly 
bruised on the boulders. The best fish 
are to be found in small holes under the 
banks, trees, large rocks and logs. One 
good one to each hole and one good 
one in the same hole every day. It 
seems that the large fish pre-empt cer- 
tain favorable holes, and after the ten- 
ant has been caught above twelve to 
twenty-four hours must elapse before 
the premises are again occupied by a 
large fish. I have caught one large 
brook trout on fourteen consecutive 
days out of the same small, deep hole 
—always on the first properly placed cast, 
and then never another rise until next 
time around next day. I have no doubt 
that I could have continued the motion 
just as long as I desired. 





fishing clear streams it is very neces- 
sary to be able to cast a long fly and 
one must strike quickly and pretty hard. 
Striking properly spells success. Waiting 
until you “feel” your fish generally means 
another cast in another spot. The rapidity 
with which a lean, hungry, acrobatic rain- 
bow will cover the space between his bed 
and the fly is almost unbelievable and at 
the first symptoms of a swirl or at the 
first glimpse of a shining body, you must 
strike. The trout is much quicker than 
the fisherman—do not fear striking too 
soon but guard against being too late. 
The ordinary fly of commerce is persona 
non grata to the Wyoming trout. All the 
regular fishermen on those streams trim 
their flies. They have to if they want 
fish. I carry a very small pair of scissors 
with me and invariably cut off the hackle, 
split the wing and cut off the upper half. 
Before I got wise to this procedure I was 
not much of a success in Wyoming and 
Colorado streams, even though I had been 
pretty lucky in "Montana, Northwestern 
Canada, British Columbia ‘and many well- 
stocked streams in Old England. You can- 
not cast a fly successfully with a straight 
Continued on page 264. 
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E. F. WARNER, 

FIELD AND STREAM: 
Dear Sir: 
| reply to your request of April 26th, 

would say the original negative is not 
available at this time. It may be after 
the 13th of the month. In view of the 
fact, I have had so much trouble hunting 
it up, I believe I am the proper one to 
have custody of it. Requests from a 
number of people asking for photographs 
led me to believe I may need it for some 
time to come yet. The original negative 
may be seen by the judges by appoint- 
ment. Measurements of the fish and 
stature of the man on the original nega- 
tives of each confirm the length of fish 
and height of man to coincide as to cor- 
rectness. 

Gro, T. Macraw. 
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Dr. G. T. Macraw, 
Avondale, Pa. 
Dear Doc: 
HAVE your letter of the 4th inst., 
in which you say that the negative of 
your fish is not available, and will not 
be until after the 13th of the month. 

This will be satisfactory, as the judges 
have made request to secure this nega- 
tive, on which they want to make certain 
deductions, and it is to your advantage to 
give them every available opportunity, 
and every assistance, to determine the 
size of this fish. 

You say in your letter, the original 
negative may be seen by the judges by 
appointment, but you must realize that it 
will be impossible, for instance, for Will 
Dilg to come all the way from Chicago 
to Avondale, and for many others, who 
are men of considerable importance, it 
would be impossible for them to get the 
time to make such a trip; whereas, if the 
negative could be sent to me, I could 
have a reproduction made from it, at their 
request. 

Please do not feel that these judges 
are antagonistic, or that they are trying 
to disprove the size of this fish, as they 
are merely attempting to give you a fair 
decision in the matter. 

Trusting that you will make arrange- 
ments to have the negative sent to me 
immediately after the 13th, I am 

Yours very truly, 
E, F. Warner, 
Publisher. 





A Letter from Dr. G. T. 

Magraw relative to our re- 

quest for the negative of 

the fish. Our reply and 
other letters 











Epitor Prize— FisHinc ConreSsT, 
FieLp AND STREAM. 
Gentlemen : 


PORTSMEN have called my attention 

to that 16-pound small-mouth black 
bass. I have read the report by Mr. Stick, 
and his story rings true. 

It seems to me Mr. Stick forgot to 
paint a gill fin on his painted bass. I 
don‘t believe Dr. Magraw’s story. If the 
cracks are 4 inches apart his bass could 
not be over 26 inches long. The wire, 
seems to me, would have a sag or belly 
in it where the bass hangs on. Of course, 
the bass may be hanging on the broom 
handle. 

His own story proves he’s not a mod- 
est man, and many like myself take it all 
for plain hot air, and Fretp AND STREAM 
would get a black eye. if they put this 
fish on record. 

Mr. Stick’s bass would be about right 
if cracks are 4 inches apart; even if the 
scales showed 16 pounds it don’t make it 
so. I weighed a 9%4-foot fly rod a week 
ago. The maker said it weighed 534 
ounces. A drug scale showed 5 ounces. 
A butcher scale 51%. Two parcel post 
scales 5% ounces. A candy store scale 
5% ounces. Another scale showed 5% 
ounces. Just because these scales or peo- 
ple said it weighed so much don’t make 
it so. Although had several to see that 
rod weighed 5 ounces in drug store they 
would have made an affidavit to this. 

Dr. Magraw’s story don’t sound good 
to me. I wouldn’t believe him if he was 
a preacher. 

Thank you for your attention. 

Sincerely yours, 
W. C. Voert. 
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Epitor Priz—E FisH1nG CONTEST, 

FIELD AND STREAM. 
Gentlemen : 

BOUT 
bass. 

Observe carefully the photograph taken 
by Dr. Magraw and reproduced in your 
May number. 

There are two bass in this picture, sus- 
pended in substantially the same optical 
plane as regards the camera. 

In the lower right-hand corner of the 
picture is the shadow of a fish. This is 
the shadow of the smaller fish. Allowing 


that 16-pound, small-mouth 


for the tail or caudal fin (missing in the 
shadow) this fish measures against the 
boards about 1% inches. 








Since’ the only definite figure we have 
is the board width of 4 inches, we must 
use this as our scale. In the halftone the 
boards measure 3% of an inch. If 
¥%-inch equals 4 inches, then 1%-inch 
equals 10 inches. The actual length of the 
shadow of the small bass was 10 inches. 

The two fish, suspended vertically, were 
parallel with the board background. 
Therefore the shadow would be the same 
size as the fish, regardless of the angle 
of the sun. It is smaller in the picture 
because of its greater distance from the 
camera. 

According to this reasoning the smail 
bass was approximately a 10-inch fish. To 
allow in all fairness for possible error, let 
us give him credit for 30 per cent more 
—13 inches. 

On direct measurement the big bass— 
the “16-pounder”—is just about twice the 
length of the small bass. There can be 
no error about this, for they hang side 
by side in the same plane of vision. 

The big bass, then, on this theory, 
measures not more than 25 inches. This 
is a reasonable figure. I saw a small- 
mouth caught at Long Lake, Vilas County, 
Wisconsin, 27%4 inches long. It weighed 
73% pounds, and was a much plumper 
specimen than Dr. Magraw’s photo shows. 

Last summer Mr. B. F. Dilley and my- 
self, casting the St. Joe river at Berian 
Springs, Mich., managed to pick up in 
rapid succession two walleyed pike of con- 
siderably more than average size, and as 
like as two peas. As we swung them 
through the village we were accosted by 
a number of native old-timers, whose vari- 
ous estimates were practically unanimous 
on a credit of 7 to 8 pounds apiece for 
the two pike. So certain were they in 
their judgment that if we had said the 
fish weighed 8 pounds by somebody’s 
scales, I am sure we could have had half 
a dozen affidavits. As a matter of fact, 
the pike weighed just 4% pounds each— 
much to the astonishment of the experts. 
I have had other similar experiences, and 
doubtless you have. 

I am not charging the good doctor with 
a fish story; indeed, after Frank Stick’s 
report, the personal side of the situation 
is a mystery I would not attempt to 
theorize upon at this distance. But the 
mathematics of the shadow disposes, to 
my notion, of the yardstick propaganda. 

Yours, 
Pau. H. Wooprurr. 


(Continued on page 254) 
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GOVERNORS AND COMMISSION- 
ERS CONDEMN GAME PROF- 
ITEERING UNRESERVEDLY 


ETTERS continue to pour into the 
3ULLETIN endorsing the stand it has 
taken against letting down the bars in 
game protection on the insistence of the 
big hotels of the country and the market 
hunters whose hop: + to reap a golden 
harvest from such action are rapidly dim- 
ming. 

Expressions of emphatic approval have 
been received and acknowledged from 
Governor Whitman and Conservation 
Commissioner Pratt of New York, Gov- 
ernor Pleasant and Commissioner Alexan- 
der of Louisiana, Commissioner E. C. 
Hinshaw of Iowa, Commissionery Henry 
B. Austin of Maine, and Commissioner 
William C. Adams of Massachusetts. 


Chief Forester Graves Endorses Action 

Having recently returned to this coun- 
try from an inspection of the work of the 
forestry regiments in France H. 
Graves, United States Chief Forester, 
writes: 

“I am heartily with you in believing 
in the necessity of our exercising the 
greatest care in this crisis not to allow 
selfish interests to encroach upon the field 
of game conservation under the guise of 
war necessity. In our work on the na- 
tional forests we are initiating some far- 
reaching plans in order to safeguard this 
very point. I have designated as my per- 
sonal representative in_ handling the 
present game situation, Mr. Smith Riley, 
district forester at Denver, who, as you 
know, is a man of great sympathy for 
game conservation, and who has been a 
conspicuous leader in the movement in 
the West. His first task will be in con- 
nection with the elk problems in the Yel- 
lowstone region.” 

Governor George W. P. Hunt of 
Phoenix, Arizona, one of the best friends 
of wild life in this country, writes in 
part: 

“There is no food scarcity in Arizong, 
and, in fact, we could do more toward 
feeding the rest of the country if we 
were not so remote and shipping facilities 
so limited. That is just the reason why 
our game laws should be more vigorously 
enforced than ever before, looking to the 
time when there may be a shortage of 
food in our State and we can derive real 
benefit from our present conservation. 
There are those who would use this war 
to break down the whole program of 
conservation just as there are those who 
would use the war to break down the 
program of progressive democracy. But 
as long as President Wilson is at the 
helm we need not view the efforts of 
these treasonable profiteers with much 
alarm. However, eternal vigilance is the 


great duty we owe the President. This 
he will undoubtedly receive from the 


American Game Protective Association, 
and in a smaller way from our own game 
department.” 

West Virginia Is in Line 

Governor John J. Cornwell of West 
Vi irginia writes that he does not believe 
“there is any justification for the demand 
for the suspension or even relaxation of 
the game and fish laws during the period 
of the war.” He states that he shall in- 
sist “upon the strict enforcement of the 
protective statutes in this State.” 

Governor John G. Townsend, Jr., 
writes from Delaware that he is in sym- 
pathy with the position taken by the 
American Game Protective Association. 

Governor Cox of Ohio, one of the bul- 
warks of wild life conservation in this 
country, has sent a strong letter, in which 
he says in part: 

“There can be no two opinions as to 
the continued maintenance of protective 
laws. It must not be permitted that the 
war may be used as a pretext for the 
abrogation of protecting and beneficial 
statutes.” 

Missouri Is Redeeming Herself 

Governor Frederick D. Gardner of 
Missouri states that both he and the Con- 
servation Commission feel “that there is 
no reason why the bars should be let down 
now, or why the game laws should not 
be just as diligently enforced” as in the 
past. We are just beginning, “says he, 
“through this section of the country to 
realize the benefits of game protection 
and to abandon that policy now would 
be disastrous for the future. So far as 
Missouri is concerned there is no such 
action contemplated and there will be 
none.” 

Governor Horace F. Graham of Ver- 
mont writes that the golden egg theory 
has seen hard service, but that it must 
again be invoked for the protection of 
our fish and game. “In the guise of an 
increased food supply,” says he, “certain 
profiteers are eager to commercialize both 
goose and egg. The use of the coarser 
species of fish may well be encouraged 
even to the point of threatened extermi- 
nation. The more valuable species of 
fish and game ought carefully to be con- 
served in order to receive the best yearly 
benefit of nature’s resources in wild life.” 


Oregon Is Uncompromising 

Governor James Withycombe of Oregon 
assures us that he is “not in favor of any 
relaxation of protective laws during war 
time. Although our attention is naturally 
fixed primarily on the war,” says he, “we 
must not lose sight of the future and the 
dire consequences which may result if we 
abandon important work of that nature.’ 

Governor Norbeck of South Dakota 
writes: “I quite agree with you that the 
game laws should be rigidly enforced and 
of wild life having better protection than 
it now has. If I can assist in any pos- 


sible way I wish you would command 


W. E. Barber, Conservation Commir- 
sioner, Wisconsin, informs us that many 
petitions have been presented to his com- 
mission and to the governor, asking spe- 
cial privileges in the taking of fish and 
game by reason of alleged special condi- 
tions brought about by the war. “Our 
governor,” says Mr. Barber, “is a 
thorough sportsman and understands the 
condition of the wild life of this State. 
In every instance he is informing those 
presenting such petitions that the laws are 
on the statute books and that we have no 
authority to deviate from their provisions. 
You need have no fear,” says Mr. Barber 
in conclusion “of any of these profiteers 
being granted any privileges that are not 
provided for by the laws of Wisconsin.” 

From the State of Washington L. H. 
Darwin, State game warden, writes that 
Governor Lister has been consistently op- 
posed to any relaxation in the laws re- 
lating to fish and game. 

Carlos Avery, Conservation Commis- 
sioner of Minnesota, informs the BuLLE- 
TIN that he is “very much pleased to know 
of the position taken by the American 
Game Protective Association, and also of 
the formation of the Joint Committee for 
the Protection of Wild Life in War 
Time.” Should there be occasion for it,” 
he continues, “I will not hesitate to call 
upon the committee for assistance in Min- 
nesota.” 

Nevada Will Stand Firm 


C. W. Grover, State Fish and Game 
Warden of Nevada, informs us that he 
s “bitterly opposed to the abrogation or 
even the relaxation of the fish and game 
laws in any particular. Our governor is 
out of the city at the present time, but I 
take the liberty of advising you that he 
is unalterably in favor of any movement 


designed to protect and preserve our food’ 


supply.” 

Walter E. Hathaway, Game and Fish 
Commissioner of Virginia, writes that he 
is in thorough accord and sympathy with 


the position taken by the American Game- 


Protective Association and the other con- 
servation organizations that are allied with 
it in the joint committee for the protec- 
tion of wild life in war time. 

D. Howser, State Game Warden of 
Tennessee, informs us that “a propaganda 
has been started in this State to secure 
the suspension of all game and fish laws 
during the period of the war. It has its 
origin in the game and fish dealers and 
in the professional fishermen and hunters 
of Tennessee. I am advised that they are 
co-operating with a committee that is act- 
ing for them and other dealers and pro- 
fessional fishermen and hunters in Wash- 
ington.” 

The joint committee acted immediately 


on receiving Mr. Howser’s report on the: 


Tennessee situation. 
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Commissioner R. H. Siddoway of Utah 
writes that selfish interests have attempted 
unsuccessfully in his State to break down 
the game laws, and adds: “I am author- 
ized to say for Governor Simon Bam- 
berger that he is entirely in sympathy of 
the attitude taken by your association and 
you are authorized to use his name in 
making that statement.’ 

E. C. Shireman of hides Ind., 
writes endorsing the statement of this 
association with regard to the proposed 
relaxation of game protective laws, and 
adds: 

“Relaxing of our game laws, while it 
may temporarily increase the supply of 
food, would prove a permanent loss. We 
have had many requests in this State of 
that nature, but have tried to explain 
in every instance that if we took the ac- 
tion requested it would be a great loss 
to the State in the years to come. We 
have, however, been making some efforts 
to take from our, lakes and springs the 
coarse fish which cannot be readily caught 
with a hook and line and have been sup- 
plying them to the people at a price 
sufficient only to pay the actual cost of 
removal. Where this work has been car- 
ried on all game fish have been returnec 
to the waters and the work has been con- 
ducted only by deputies of the game and 
fish commission. 


CALIFORNIA STANDING FIRM 


ARL WESTERFIELD, executive offi- 
cer, California Fish and Game Com- 
mission, writes the BULLETIN as follows: 
“The California Fish and Game Com- 
mission has been acting in perfect har- 
mony with the United States Food Ad- 
ministration. Several minor changes re- 
lating to the protection of our wild life 
have been made by the Food Administra- 
tion, but only after discussion with the 
Fish and Game Commission. Of course, 
there are still many commercial fishermen, 
market hunters, commission merchants 
and others who ‘desire to have all restric- 
tions relating to the protection of our 
wild life removed, in order that they may 
profit thereby, but thus far, with the aid 
of Mr. Ralph Merritt, United States Food 
Commissioner for California, we have 
been able to prevent any drastic action on 
the part of these men.” 


THE PROBLEM OF SEX IN GAME 
BIRDS 


N breeding most species of polygamous 

game birds the preponderance of males 
soon becomes a problem. Many and va- 
rious are the theories held to account for 
this, and one of the largest and most 
successful breeders in this country is 
positive that he has demonstrated that 
the greater the number of females al- 
lotted to any male, the higher will be the 
percentage of male progeny. A scientist 
of national reputation, with whom the 
writer talked recently, expressed the opin- 
ion that in-breeding shows in females and 
not in males, and that in such species 


almost all offspring are males. 


Again, we frequently hear it confi- 
dently asserted by persons of long experi- 
ence in the out-of-doors that males of 
various species of game birds and mam- 
mals heavily outnumber females in cer- 
tain sections, with which they are fa- 
miliar. We know, on the other hand, 
particularly in the case of certain game 
birds, such as the ringneck pheasant, that 
the brilliant plumage of the male makes 
it positive that he will be more frequently 
‘seen than the soberly clothed female, and, 
further, that the latter is probably more 


‘secretive in her habits. 


IMPROVEMENT OF RUFFED 
GROUSE COVERS 
By Donald MacVicar 
(Continued from June) 


T the end of each season a census 

should be taken, the ground gone 
over, using good, steady dogs, and notes 
taken of all the birds observed. Such data 
will be a valuable reference and guide for 
future seasons and especially in regulating 
what ought to be protected as breeding 
stock, and above all furnish evidence as 
to improvement taking place under exist- 
ing conditions and if not to find the cause 
by imposing the weight of these extra 
duties on wardens who have often twenty- 
five to thirty square miles of country to 
look after, and to expect them without 
help to accomplish tangible results is 
simply unreasonable. Here is where the 
united efforts of the local sportsmen could 
be applied to excellent effect by going 
over the ground with their dogs and in 
assisting to take a census of the stock 
before shooting begins. This would en- 
able a local committee of sound sports- 
men to arrive at an approximate idea of 
the actual stock of game in their district. 
If the figures arrived at are good, one- 
half would be the maximum to allot to 
the guns under present circumstances, 
though one-third would probably be 
nearer the mark where vermin are 
troublesome. A definite object must be 
kept in full view prominently, that object 
the amount of breeding stock to be left 
on the ground at the close of the shoot- 
ing season. Wardens and keepers should 
strive to attain an average of one bird 
to every fifty acres as breeders, and, when 
this is accomplished, to keep on increasing 
this stock each season to even double this 
number, and then again to keep it fixed 
at that, and, when they do, they can claim 
the title of gamekeeper. This is the sort 
of limit that must be applied. Close the 
season as soon as a prearranged bag has 
been taken off a given area, the allotted 
bag to the guns to be declared at the 
opening of the season by a committee of 
landowners, local sportsmen and the game 
wardens. Such a system may have real 
or imaginary obstacles to encounter at 
the start as all new systems generally 
have, but none of sufficient magnitude to 
obstruct ultimate success. As things are 
now, you are simply jogging along in 
obsolete ruts, and will not, in my opinion, 
improve matters until you adopt the prin- 
ciples of conservation which have been 
proven in all other game countries to 
operate to the maximum degree of suc- 
cess. I recommend strongly as a first 
move the organization of local commit- 
tees all over the grouse areas, and their 
immediate adoption of my suggestions 
relative to stock taking and allotment of 
bags. 

IDEAL RUFFED GROUSE LANDS 


I will now endeavor to give a general 
sketch of what I consider first-class 
grouse woodlands. The forests should 
combine hardwoods, pines and birch in 
fairly equal proportions. A uniform sup- 
ply of water, with the lay of the greater 
area towards the south. The landscape 
wavy or rolling, rather than cut up by 
high, precipitous hills or ridges, and, above 
all, the entire territory broken up with 
open patches uniformly distributed over 
the whole range. Such patches will prove 
all the more attractive by having scat- 
tered within their limits a few apple trees, 
birches and elderberry, all of which af- 
ford favorite food supply. 

On the large stretches of hardwood the 
under-cover is usually scant, there being 
little but leaf mold, rock and rotten 


limbs. Such is poor breeding ground, de- 
void of that essential element under- 
growth which alone can supply the insect 
life indispensable to the maintenance of 
the young brood. Such areas I would 
have broken up by cutting down patches 
of about an acre and about one-quarter of 
a. mile apart, selecting the parts on which 
the timber is of least value, at the same 
time keeping in view the importance of 
aspect and shelter. I would also recom- 
mend the planting of barberry and elder- 
berry in the open spaces, with a clump of 
pines in the center. The barberries should 
be placed in double rows six feet apart, a 
row on each side of clearance, but well 
out from the shade of surrounding woods. 
On the north side place the elderberries, 
also out from shadow of old wood. The 
succors from the spools of the cut timber 
must be cut down every second year. 
This will cause the undergrowth of herb- 
age to accumulate rapidly and form a 
variety of cover, on which the young 
birds will find abundance of their natural 
insect food. The barberry and elderberry 
later on will prove an attraction to the 
adult birds, attach them to their new and 
hitherto despised region, in which they 
will be induced to nest and establish new 
colonies. 

Usually on those barren hardwood 
stretches there is no water and little grit, 
both of which elements are essential to 
good grouse lands. Where such condi- 
tions obtain I would recommend placing 
cheap self-feeding water fountains, one 
in each of the clearances; also a heap of 
grit close to the water. This treatment 
of arid and gritless areas has been in 
practice in. Europe for yeats and with 
very marked success. Therefore, there is 
ne apparent reason why similar attention 
to this practice on the grouse lands here 
should not have a similar effect. Many 
moors and manors have been improved to 
the extent of from fifty per cent to one 
hundred per cent in both England and 
Scotland by the systematic distribution of 
grit and water on areas hitherto un- 
provided by Nature. Grouse consume 
quantities of grit and water and will nat- 
urally frequent the parts in which such 
are easily obtained. The tame grouse, 
which we have at Norfolk, have demon- 
strated convincingly that they are copious 
consumers of water. I have brought a 
rough model of a cheap, self-feeding 
fountain with me. It is so simple in con- 
struction that it requires no explanation. 
Any handy man can make it. 

THE GRAY BIRCH AS A FOOD SUPPLY 

I consider the gray birch invaluable to 
grouse forest$. The buds of this tree con- 
stitute a favorite and staple article of 
food for the adult stock in winter, when 
all other varieties may be covered with 
heavy ‘snowdrifts. It also furnishes in 
great abundance the Aphides fly. This 
insect is the staple and favorite food of 
the young grouse and I believe that on 
its abundance or scarcity at the beginning 
of the season depends greatly the stock 
to be expected. Generally, beneath the 
birches there is a variety of undergrowth, 
such as ground blackberry, grasses and 
ferns of the smaller varieties. This har- 
bors the Aphides fly, the supply of which 
is constantly renewed by the winds that 
play on the foliage of the birches over- 
head. I have watched the little fellows 
for long spells stalking about with that 
peculiar stealthy stride (which is their 
own), neck crouched and bill slightly 
tilted upwards, ever ready to strike out 
at the under-surface of blackberry leaf 
or other herbage on which he finds the 
minute morsel of his favorite sustenance. 

(To be continued) 
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THE TARP TENT 
By J. G. Hamilton 


R. MILLER’S “tarp tent” is in my 
mind a long step in the shelter ques- 
tion, for no matter how seasoned and 
tried the cruiser, to be able to sit on this 
stretcher bed while you cook, sew or 
smoke and then to lie in your bag up off 
the ground is indeed a luxury, especially 
as we spend eleven months in the year 
sitting on chairs and sleeping in beds and 
last, but not least, there are a few of us 
who can get neuralgia in the back of the 
head if we sleep where the under surfaces 
get wet. Hence this story—I mean tent. 
The tarp tent with the stretcher bed I 
propose making as follows: 
The bed will be made as Mr. Miller 
made his, with the pockets on each side 
to slide the side poles through, except that 
where these seams are the edges of a 
strip of woolen khaki will be sewed. The 
rest of the stretcher bed, by the way, 
will be made of light canvas. 

The upper part of the bed,—the khaki 
—will be left full enough, so that between 
it and the lower strand can be made about 
as thick as a comfortable, with wool bats, 
the fullness of the khaki will also prevent 
it from being under tension when you lie 
on it. This whole thing—khaki, wool bats 
and canvas will of course have to be 
quilted. The pillow part does not interest 
me, as I like to sleep without a pillow. 

This design will, I believe, cure the fault 
Mr. Miller found in his tarp tent bed 
being cold under him. 

Across the foot and head of the bed 
will be at two places strings; the use for 
these will be known presently. 

The tarp I would make just as Mr. Mil- 
ler made his, except that it will have 
pieces to it to form ends, these ends will 
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come down to the ground as will the back 
so that the wind will not be able to whistle 
back and forth under you and also you 
will have a pretty good place to store your 
duffle. 

Where the tarp both back and ends 
come down to the ground a few large 
grommets will make it possible to use 
stakes to hold the edge down. 

The two pair of shears and the side 
poles for the bed will be as described by 
Mr. Miller a few months ago and men- 
tioned in the April issue. 

- Below is a sketch showing about what 
the tent will look like, the bed will be 
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(15 in.) fifteen inches from the ground 
and about (21 in.) twenty-one inches wide. 

This shelter is going to be much more 
trouble to set up than the one originally 
described in this magazine as the pole 
that supports the bed will have to be put 
through the holes in the ends and it is 
going to weigh more—lots more—too, but 
we will not move every night and when 
we do move, if things get too heavy, there 
is the old reliable drag pole, but just think 
of setting on the edge of your bed and 
cooking your supper under the front flap, 
with the rain or maybe snow falling al! 
around. 

This trip, by the way, is going to be 
where every fellow carries his own stuff, 
cooks his own grub when, where and how 
he pleases, the only way to hit the tall! 
timber trails. 





NO PASSPORT NEEDED TO 
CANADA 


For the benefit of sportsmen, campers: 
and tourists who plan to go to Canada 
this year, Mr. D. Scott, Superin- 
tendent of Immigration for Canada, has 
issued the following statement: 

“Bona fide tourists, being American 
citizens or citizens of other friendly or 
neutral countries, do not require pass- 
ports to enter Canada and are assured 
of courteous treatment and a_ hearty 
welcome. Citizens or subjects of coun- 
tries with which Canada is at war may 
not enter even as tourists. Persons 
born in an enemy country, but natural- 
ized in the United States should carry 
their naturalization papers. Persons of 
enemy origin who claim to have been 
born in the United States should carry 
their birth certificates or some evidence 
of their birthplace.” 
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Ee AreeE anglers give their 

approval grudgingly to tackle. 

Knowing their sport and loving it, 

cognizant of its minutest requirements, 

they demand the utmost in quality of 

materials, in designing, in characterful solic- 
itous workmanship. 


The bestowal of their almost universal 


allegiance upon Abbey & Imbnie fishing 
tackle is therefore a source of pride and con- 
stant, constructive inspiration with us. 


The Abbey & Imbrie line of bass tackle is 
the most comprehensive in the United States. 


15-17 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK 
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A CAMEROPTICON 
By F. E. Brimmer 


T is a very easy matter to make the 

camera, which you used to take pho- 
tographs with, project enlarged views 
upon the screen. By this simple arrange- 
ment your outdoor sggpes can be thrown 
up to life size, and will show your in- 
teresting hunting, fishing, camping, or 
outing trip to a most interesting and real- 
istic advantage. This device will also 
display on the screen any postcard, 
printed page, map, diagram, etc., enlarged 
to any size that you may desire. 

Construct, or purchase, a wood box 
one foot high, two feet long, by one and 
one-half feet wide. Remove the back 
from your camera and set it in the box 
with the lens against one side as shown 
in the drawing of the complete Camer- 
opticon. Mark the exact position of the 
lens, take out the camera, and bore a 
two-inch hole through the side of the 
box at this place. It is evident that the 
light will come through the camera from 
the rear, pass through the lens, and the 
hole in the side of the box, then pass to 
the screen, where the image will be 
shown at X-Y. 

Directly back of the camera the pho- 
tograph to be projected should be held 
in a vertical position by means of board 
M. This should be located four inches 
behind the camera in the postcard size 
photograph and six behind for the 5x7 
picture. The board M is six inches wide 
by eighteen inches high, and may be 
sawed from either half or quarter inch 
material. The photograph, P, is held on 
the board, M, by means of four thumb 
tacks. In case the photograph has been 
well pressed and does not show a tend- 
ency to curl, two tacks will be all that 


any light to shine into the back of the 
camera. The idea is to cause an intense 
illumination upon the photograph. 

When the Cameropticon is finished take 
it into a dark room and turn on the light 
inside the box. Of course all outside 
sources of light must be extinguished. 
When a photograph has been fastened 
into position you will find a blurred image 
upon the wall or screen purposely set up 
a few feet away. Make the image clear 
and sharp by focusing it with the lens. 
Whatever distance you place the Camer- 
opticon from the screen, you can get a 
clear image by moving the lens back and 
forth until the right position is found 
just as you had to do when you focused 





























are necessary. The less tacks used the 
less time necessary to take off and put on 
the new photograph. A good plan is to 
have two pieces for M, so that while 
one picture is showing on the screen, 
you can place another picture on the sec- 
ond M, and thus be ready to show an- 
other photograph as soon as the first 
comes out. Board M is not fastened in 
any way. but is inserted into position by 
being thrust down through a slot pur- 
posely cut in the top of the box. 

For illustration use two electric bulbs. 
Best results are obtained by using at 
least 120 candle-power bulbs; however, a 
smaller intensity will work all right. The 
larger the bulb, the farther away the pic- 
ture can be made distinct upon the screen; 
that is, the larger you can throw up your 
photograph. Gas, oil, or any other bright 
light can be used as well. The two lights 
should be placed as shown in the draw- 
ings. This will be determined by the 
size, but fasten them as near the camera 
as you have room, and as close to the 
photograph as you can without allowing 














the camera to take the picture. The 
nearer the lens to the photograph, the 
larger will be your image on the screen. 
To intensify the illumination upon the 
photograph, two reflectors may be placed 
behind the bulbs so that they will con- 
centrate the light. The photograph 
should be placed upon its support upside 
down in order that the image on the 
screen may appear in an upright position. 





A DOUBLE FIREPLACE FOR THE 
MOUNTAIN CABIN 


By Robert Marple 


ERE is a new and novel feature for 
the owner of the mountain cabin. It 
is what has been termed the double fire- 
place. It is constructed so that there is 
a fireplace on both sides of the chimney, 
one on the inside and another on the 
outside of the home. These are identical 
with the exception of the outdoor fire- 
place being left rough, while the one in- 
side the home is finished to harmonize 
with its surroundings. This novel fea- 
ture enables the cabin owner to enjoy 
the log fire within his mountain retreat 
on cold winter evenings. On the other 
hand, when the days get warmer and 
the open air of the balmy evenings is ap- 
pealing, the fire may be started in the 
outdoor fireplace, about the front of 
which the chairs or benches may be ar- 
ranged 
This unique double chimney feature 
originated with a mountain cabin owner, 
who has a mountain “residence” in A- 
royo Seco, just west of Pasadena, Cali- 
fornia. Since the first of these features 
made its appearance several months ago, 
the idea has taken like “wildfire,” and 








THE FINISHED FIREPLACE 
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already a number of additional ones have 
been constructed. This canyon, how- 
ever, could not hold this original and val- 
uable idea, this being shown by the fact 
that quite recently a resident of Santa 
Monica included one of these double fea- 
tures in the construction of his city resi- 
dence. 

While this feature is double, the fire- 
places are at the same time separate. 
That is, each has its separate flue and 
firebox, there being a partition varying 
in thickness between the two fireplaces. 





LIME-ALUM WATERPROOFING 


Would you be so kind as to send me 
the formula or directions for waterproof- 
ing canvas such as for 8-oz. duck? 

It seems that I overlooked this when 
published a short time ago, as I thought 
nothing was missed between the covers 
of this magazine. 

R. H. Smiru. 


Ans.—For waterproofing 8-ounce duck 
canvas, to me the easiest formula of 
them all is 4 oz. of alum to 10 oz. of 
lime and 10 quarts of water. This solu- 
tion, when it settles clear, is to be poured 
off into a tub or bowl, and the tent roof 
soaked in it and hung up to dry without 
rinsing.—Eb. 





YOUNG QUAIL 

I enclose some photos of quail in the 
making that possibly you could use. The 
young quail had been hatched but a few 
minutes. These pictures might be of in- 
terest to many of your readers who hunt 
quail, and who understand how difficult 
they are to photograph. 

A. Ottver ALprRICH. 

Ans.—We thank you very much for 
your interesting photos of nesting quail 
=e take great pleasure in running them. 
—Eb. 
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Even the good “ole swimmin’ 
hole” losesits magic charmwhen 
the tantalizing fragrance of 
Aunt Jemima pancakes comes 
drifting out from camp. It’s 
the only call that’s needed to 
make the fellows come a-flying. 


One tantalizing whiff and you, 
too, will come a-flying some 
fine morning. It makes nodif- 
ference about your appetite— 
whether it be the lively 4 A. M. 
outdoor kind or the lazy in- 
door variety—you'll fall to 
with all the “pep” of a rea! 
backwoodsman. 


The ideal camp breakfast 


Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour is 
just the thing for camping and 
all your outdoor trips. It is 
very compactly put up soitis 
easily slipped in yourduffle bag. 


—they’d leave the good 
“ole swimmin’ hole” for them 


The heavy cardboard carton 
keeps out all moisture. 


Ready in two minutes 


But the real beauty of Aunt 
Jemima is that it is so easy to 
prepare and gives you perfect 
pancakes every time. 


Aunt Jemima Pancake Flouris 
complete—even the sweet milk 
is ready mixed in it and it is so 
rich it needs no eggs. All 
that is required is the simple 
addition of water and in two 
short minutes the pancakes 
are ready. 


For a real camp luxury try 
muffins made with Aunt Jemi- 
ma Pancake Flour. They're 
so tender they fairly melt in 
your mouth. Easy recipes on 
the package. 


Aunt Jemima Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri 


© 1918 by the Aunt Jemima Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri 
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Lo the People o if Germany 
they said: 
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nur deutfthe Erzeugniffe ju vermenden 
und dadurd die deuthhe Induftrie yu unterftiifen. 
Deshald verwendet fiir eure photographifhen Jwede 
nur deutfde Raomeras, deutfhe Plotten und Filme. 
deutfthe Papiere! Wer die Ergeugniffe der feindliden 
Induftric fanft,ftartt die Wirtfhaftstraft unfrerFeinde 


Deutfhe, mertt eudy 


fiir alle Seiten, dab mit eurer Unterftiithung die amerf: 
tanifh=englifthe Rodat -Gefellfhaft fon vor dem 
Reiege mit Rmerifa cund 50 Millionen Mart anf 
die Rriegsanteihen unferer Feinde jeidynen Fonnte! 


€s gibt feine deutfhen ,Rodats’ 


Modat als Sammeiname fiir photographifhe €r- 
jeugniffe Ht falft) und bezeidnet nur die Sabritate 
der €aftman-Rodat-Company. Weer von einem 
Roda fpridt und nur allgemeineine photographifde 
Kamera meint, bedentt nidt, Safer mit der Weiter- 
verbreitung diefeeWortes dic deutfhe Induftrie 
jugunften der amerifanifd-englifden fdadigt. 


Verband Deutider 
-mateurphotographen - Vereine. 


Berlin - Steglig, im Ottober 1917 
Beifoct Strabe 13 
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If it isn't an Eastman 
it ism t a Kodak! 


A translation of the circular in full is as follows: 














“*It is the duty of every German to use only Ger- 
man products and to patronize thereby German 
industry. Therefore, use for photographic purposes 
only German cameras, German Dry Plates and 

German papers. Whoever purchases the products 
of enemy industries strengthens the economic 
power of our enemies. 


‘‘Germans! Remember for all times to come 
that with the aid of your patronage the American- 
English Kodak Co. subscribed before the war with 
the United States, the round sum of 50,000,000 


marks of war loans of our enemies! 


**There are no German ‘Kodaks’. (‘Kodak’ as a 
collective noun for photographic products is mis- 


leading and indicates only the products of the 
Eastman Kodak Co.) Whoever speaks of a ‘Kodak’ 
and means thereby only a photographic camera, 
does not bear in mind that with the spreading of 
this word, he does harm to the German industry in 
favor of the American-English.”’ 


| Lf it isn’t an Eastman it isn’t a Kodak! 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 
| Rochester, N. Y. The Kodak City 
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Cutter Boots 


P here at the “edge of the great 

outdoors” we have been learning 
at first hand, for thirty-five years, the 
real requirements of service boots 
for trail, camp and sport. 
And up here, too, we have drawn to- 
gether the only workmen who can 
build such boots—quaint old Scandi- 
navians whose painstaking hand 
workmanship would be sadly out of 
place in a “shoe factory”. 


Cutter Moccasin 
or “Pac” Boots 


are bench-made—by hand—each pair individ- 
ually and to measure—from such leather stock 
as is not known in modern “quantity produc- 
tion”. Each hide is selected personally, and 
only the choicest “centers” used. 


The Moccasin Boot is the style old- 
timers prefer and as made by these 
skilled craftsmen, is easiest on the 
feet, comfortable and light, yet giv- 
ing season after season of repairless 
wear. Waterproof as any leather 
boot can be. Fit guaranteed from 
self-measurement. 


Write for descriptive literature of Cuf- 
ter Sporting and Moccasin Boots 
and get your dealer interested. 


A. A. CUTTER CO, 
Box 10 EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 


Ri ARDS 


‘El Compacto’ 
‘Brookside'—"Vee Dee’ ER Aaeh 
Made from the fines! materials obtainable and every rod is guaranteed 
Casting Reds all crystal agate trim . . . $3.10 each 
Bait andd Fly Reds fwst ee genuine agates $3.00 each 
Plain Bait and Fly Rods - $1.40 and $2.05 each 
We offer the greatest chepdapanshatans of steel rods in America 
If your dealer does not handle our line. order from 
us direct, and we will send parcel post prepaid upon 
receipt of price 
Write for new catalog 


L. M. RICHARDSON 
Steel Fishing Rod Co., Incorporated 
836-48 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois 






















“We make high grade Roller Skates too” 
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the dam, and making the trip in and out 
in one day, which gives some idea of the 
proximity of this region. As it was our 
last day we decided to give the lower end 
of the Branch one more trial. In passing 
it is interesting to note that while on the 
upper end of the Branch we noticed sev- 
eral magnificent hardwood ridges .as thev 
shimmered in the afternoon light. On in- 
quiry “Took” assured me that one of 
these ridges offered the very best of still- 
hunting on the snow. There were also 
several ridges which could be hunted 
from the Bond Camp, but as a rule the 
late parties, which came for the snow 
hunting in November, used the camp at 
Beaver Brook near the lower end of the 
Branch between the falls and the landing. 
As I surmised, this section hardly aver- 
aged a party a season despite the fact that 
the lumbermen are through operating in 
this vicinity for an indefinite period. 

On returning from the falls for the last 
time we passed one bull about 43 inches, 
as he fed in Beaver Brook bogan. It 
was impossible to even attempt to photo- 
graph this moose though on standing up 
in the canoe I had an almost unobstructed 
view of him. He only carried one brow 
prong on each side while the blades were 
very narrow and high. It was about five 
o’clock when we reached the further end 
of the carry at the end of Half Moon 
for the last time. 

Now it is worthy of note that all the 
game we had seen on Half Moon was 
in the thoroughfare which the moose 
seemed to have chosen for a crossing 
place, from Stimson Pond on one side to 
the lower end of the Sisson Branch on 
the other. There was also a beaver pond 
between the thoroughfare and the Branch 
where a small bull and several cows and 
calves had been studied through the 
glasses. As we pushed off from the 
carry, and turned the apex of the half 
circle from which the lake derives its 
name, we could distinctly hear some ani- 
mal splashing about in the thoroughfare. 
I therefore signalled The Disciple to wait 
behind some meadow grass while we 
pressed on. 

As “Took” drove the canoe forward 
without once lifting his paddle from the 
water, we made not the slightest sound. 
I had the lens set at full opening and 
carefully wiped dry of dust or mist. 
As we turned into the thoroughfare 
proper we discovered the same bull and 
cow which on the first evening we had 
persuaded the Disciple to turn down. 
There was no mistaking the head with its 
long, white scraggly antlers. 


HE moose were feeding with their 

back toward us, behind a tiny island, 
and to approach them it was necessary to 
creep up alongside the opposite side of this 
island, and then swing the canoe into an 
opening about ten feet wide, directly be- 
hind the bull, possibly twenty-five feet 
away. I was determined not to start the 
camera till we were at least this close 
to our subject. 

It had calmed down a good deal and 
every now and again the bull would raise 
his head and whine to the cow in the 
exact manner of the bull we had called 
out and photographed the previous morn- 
ing. At first I thought another bull was 
grunting from the timber and so positive 
of this were we that for a few moments 
I waited in case he should work out. 
Then we realized it was Andy at the lake 
camp, who, being alone, could not handle 
the cross-cut saw, and was endeavoring 
to get wood before dark. It may be 
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GUARANTEED 


A-1 SILVER BLACK FOXES 


V ITH guaranteed A-1 Silver Black 
Foxes, which have been proven 
prolific—with Three Established 
anches—with yearly profits rang- 
ing up to 40%, 


Col | , n s" the qiiomstotesd 


of the west. 


If you want to enjoy enormous finan- 
cial profits, investigate the Fox 
Industry. Get foxes that are abso- 
lutely guaranteed to breed true 
to color and with a fixed quality of 


*" \COLLINS 


For Free The Fox M 
7 e ox an 
oe ae S. Park Street 
rite Reedsburg, Wis. 


Fost Life Saver 


Protect yourself from the bites of venomous 
reptiles and insects. This ever-ready, compact 
outfit is a real life-saver. It is the same treat- 
ment used by up-to-date physicians, and has 5 
years of life-saving in the West to its credit. 
, es cost Is slight—only $2 Prepaid. Send for 
it today. 








Aatitete tor Sante Porson 
eee 
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Zozm<ec: =+Z>d 








Anti-Venom Outfit Consists of: 
Hypodermic syringe and needle, injection tab- 
lets, solution vial, heart stimulant, ligature for 
making tourniquets, and complete directions; in 
a strong nickel-plated case about the size of an 
ordinary cigarette box. 


The Monarch Drug Co., San Diego, Cal. 
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Postpaid 


= I Use Nyoil 


In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 
ans around the 

ouse, in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 10c. and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
a dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 25 cents. 








WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. / 
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worth recording that the sound was al- | 
most exactly similar to the answering 
grunt of a bull coming to the call. Had | 
we not known of the location of this 

camp, and if the “thunks” of the axe had 

been repeated at irregular intervals, we 
could have sworn it was the grunt of a 
moose, which explains, perhaps, the fact | 
that occasionally bulls have come out in | 
plain view in response to such a noise. 

As for the feeding moose they paid not 
the slightest attention to the echo. 


S “Took” turned the canoe at right 
angles into the narrow opening the 
bull was endeavoring to procure some par- 


ticularly elusive root, for he all but 
sprawled into the water. At perhaps 
twenty-five feet I commenced to crank 


and so startled and surprised did the bull 
seem as the slight “whirr” sounded in the 
faint light, that he for a moment ap- 
peared incapable of any movement. Mean- 
while “Took” kept the canoe steadily 
moving forward till we must have been 
about fifteen feet distant. Then the bull 
straightened up and turned his head in 
our direction. We were so close that I 
could see the whites of his eyes, and 
for a moment I thought he was going to 
turn and upset us—an opinion which 
“Took” afterwards admitted sifted 
through his own mind. But steadily I 
kept on cranking till the cow started, 
which seemed to bring the bull to his 
senses, for in long strides, which churned 
the water white, he started after her. As 
they moved off we swung the canoe, and 
before they had disappeared, in all over 
fifty feet of film had been exposed. It 
was quite the most exciting piece of work 
I had done since in 1910 with old Bill 
Griffin we all but poked the bow of a 
canoe between the hind legs of a cow on 
Hayden Deadwater while making flash- 
lights. 

The Disciple and Tom now joined us 
and I tried a few calls, thinking that pos- 
sibly another bull might~be nearby. To 
our astonishment this proved to be true, 
for we had one answer, but because of 
the shifting breeze were unable to bring 
him out. But we had experienced enough 
excitement for one afternoon and for the 
last time pushed up through our old 
friends the beaver dams and out into the 
silent expanse of the larger lake. 

“It’s a good thing,” remarked “Took,” 
“that Andy made the grade, for though 
I cooked all winter once for a yoke of 
oxen they was mean lookin’ critters in 
the spring.” 


E ran down the Little Tobique the 
second day, the team having brought 
































43 


SOFT 
SHIRTS 


Collar Attached or 
Neck Band 
Cotton or Flannel 


Friendly Pals 


HE RACINE is the one ideal sport shirt. 


Wherever 
—you'll fin 
—a mighty important part of a sports- 
man’s equipment—since so much pleas- 
ure depends on comfort. 
It belongs to the big outdoors—on a ranch 
or in the wood 


Full cut to give your muscles play, and 
your body a chance to “breathe.” Warm in 
cold and cool in warm weather. 


bp find a true sportsman 
that the Racine is his “pal” 


Ss. 


Honest Comfort 


You'll take pleasure in its broad-shouldered, 
honest comfort, indoors or out, at work or 
play, all the year around. It’s the kind of 
shirt you hate to throw away when you 
finally wear it out. 

For office or indoor wear the Racine shirt 
is clean cut and dressy. Looks well with 
or without a coat. It’s as healthful as it is 
handsome—wears like pig-skin, and holds 
its shape and color as long as there’s a 

thread of it left. 


Every Racine is good or we make it good. 





e Chas. Alshuler @ 


Soft Shirt Specialists for 34 years 


If do not find the Racine shirt write us 
Gsuamee! peur denier end oo wit see that 
you are supplied. Insist on the Racine, 


Sis) 
ArmyShirt 
(for real serdce 
USARMY 




















in another canoe to the crossing two and a 
half miles from the Bond camp. Satur- 
day had been spent in packing over to 
this camp, where the teamster, blissfully 
ignorant of the many signs Andy had | 
pinned on the hovel and_ cookhouse, 
awaited our coming. We had expected 
him to bring his horses to the landing ‘at 
the upper end of Sisson Lake and tote 
over the meat and head, which, on hav- 
ing the notices pointed out to him, he 
cheerfully volunteered to do. “It’s the 
first time,” remarked Andy, “ever I knew 
that a blind man could navigate this 
portage with a pair of horses.” The last 
day, being the Sabbath, we experienced 
the only perfect calling morning during 
the entire trip, and one was wont to pon- 
der just what results we might have 
achieved in calling in such a country with 
decent weather, especially if we had not 
been after pictures and could have visited 


Kidney Special Rowboat 
for Outboard Motor Use 


A rowboat for use with outboard motor needs 
special designing for that purpose. The ordinary 
rowboat sits too lowin the water when the weight 
of motor is added. A flimsy craft made to be 
rowed may easily shake leaky with the added speed 
and vibration of the motor. 

Get the best service out of your motor, the 
greatest speed, smoothness and freedom from vi- 
bration by using a Kidney Special Rowboat for 
Detachable Motors. Over three hundred of 
these “specials’’ sold last season. Several thou- 
sand in service today. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats 
and the famous Kidney Canoes. 





some of the upper ponds on foot. 
It was a perfect morning coming out, 


Dan Kidney & Son 


West De Pere Wisconsin 












FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-proof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States 
and Canadian Armies. The popular 
Camp Lantern, 








OPEN FOLDED 





THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING BAKER 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to 
lose. When you take hold of the handle you know 
have everything 
belonging to it. 

Descriptive circular 
sent on request. 









OPEN FOLDED 


Cc. H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 
23 Warren Street New York City 
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“Hurry Up!” 


> INISH taking the picture— 
we're hungry! And pass 
along that jarof Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter—my bread is ready for it.” 

Beech-Nut satisfies the most 
outrageous hunger that camper 
ever had. And for two very 
good reasons: 

One is the concentrated food- 
value in every jar of Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter—yields three times 
as many calories as steak, four 
times those of eggs. “The other 
reason is the rich favor of choic- 
est Spanish and Virginia peanuts, 
blended, salted, crushed to creamy 
smoothness. 

Get Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 
from your dealer or outfitter. 


BeechNut 
Peanut Butter 


BrecH-NuT PACKING COMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, NEW YORK 


“* Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 











Jet One 


This is the Handy Oil 
Can full of famous 


° 
3-in-One Oil 
Fits any sewing machine drawer. 
Belongs in every tool box, fishing 
and bunting outfit. May be car- 
ried in pocket witbout danger of 
breakage. 3 ounces only 25c. 
FREE-— Dictionary of Uses and 


sample of 3-in-One 


Three-in-One Oil Co., 
I65CAH, Broadway N.Y. 











the mirror-like ponds basking in the sun- 
shine, while the breathless forest seemed 
saturated with a solace beyond measure 
or comment. As the warmth of the 
growing day released the night frost, 
legions of honey-toned birch and blood- 
orange maples sparkled or commenced to 
drip, while at intervals the Maxim-like 
rattle of a woodpecker was all but deafen- 
ing. And then as we turned over the dew- 
drenched canoes and dropped down to 
Big Bogan, the merry river hummed and 
chuckled, its life renewed from the re- 
cent rains. Below we explored the Ox- 
bow, and by high noon had passed the 
team at a landing, where our last black 
kettle of piping hot tea reposed in the 
shadow of an abandoned lumber camp 
whose cook-house walls still bore in- 
spiring sections of ancient Sunday edi- 
tions. Now and again we bumped 
through joyful rapids and then swung 
into the broad expanse of the Fords 
where the Right Hand Branch came in. 
To the very door of Amos’ house, down 
through his salmon pool we ran, and the 
open season of 1917 was but a memory 
of sustaining worthiness. 


This country can be reached by the new 
Grand Trunk Pacific R. R. which has 
opened up a new and virgin country on 


the lower Tobique. 


Dw. & 





WAR DEPARTMENT 


HEADQUARTERS CENTRAL DEPARTMENT 
Chicago, II. 


SHOOTING OR TRAPPING 
PIGEONS 


. Owing to the great need of homing 
or carrier pigeons in the conduct of the 
war, the pigeon department of the Signal 
Corps has been expanded to large propor- 
tions. Throughout the United States the 
training of these pigeons is in progress on 
an extensive scale. 

2. Considerable interference has been 
met with in this work on account of the 
shooting of pigeons being trained for 
service. Many persons have thus impaired 
the service of homing pigeons, being inno- 
cent of the fact that these were birds be- 
ing trained for the Army. 

3. A law was passed by Congress, mak- 
ing it unlawful to “knowingly entrap, cap- 
ture, shoot, kill, possess or in any way 
detain an Antwerp or homing pigeon, 
commonly called carrier pigeon, which is 
owned by the United States or bears a 
band owned and issued by the United 
States having thereon the letters U. S. A,, 
or U. S. N., and a serial number.” A 

maximum penalty of $100 fine, or impri- 
sonment for six months, or both, is pro- 
vided for conviction under this law. 

4. It is intensely unpatriotic to shoot or 
interfere with pigeons of any kind, inas- 
much as the person indulging in this 
pastime has no means of differentiating 
between the ordinary pigeon and the 
homing or carrier pigeons. 

5. You are urgently requested to give 
this matter the widest publicity possible 
in your publication, advising your readers 
to refrain from shooting pigeons, inviting 
their attention to their patriotic duty in 
regard to same as well as to the. passage 
of the law. 

A copy of the law covering such viola- 
tion is attached. 

L. D. Witpman, 
Colonel, Signal Corps. 
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VACATION DAYS 


‘Wherever they may take you, in the mountains 
or woods, to the rivers or lakes, your outing 
will be more pleasant and enjoy able it you take 
ap AMERICAN FOLDING KAMPKOOK STOVE with 


It’s the ideal camp stove for every outing. 
Substantially built, simple and easy to operate. 
‘Two powerful burners, burns gasoline. Not 
affected by wind. Keeps cooking utensils 
clean, nosmoke, soot or odor. Absolutely safe. 
Folds into steel case when not in use. Size 
16 oxsusé inches, weight 8 Ibs. Also fur- 
ished with KamMpoveEN for broiling and baking. 
Every auto —— and sports- 

man needs the KAMPKOOK. 
Sold by all sport- 

ing goods dealers. 


Write for attractive 
colored folder. 


AMERICAN GAS 
MACHINE Co, 
769 Clark St. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 








theCEEBYNITE 
Ewa dal mia aeles an 
hourCOM PASS 


$35° 


Litenite 
Aurapole 








COMPLETE OUTFITTERS FOR ARMY & NAVY OFFICERS 
Khaki Coats Tents 
Army Cots (Folding) 
Army Chairs 
Cooking Outfits 


— S. ARMY & NAVY GOOD 
ALSO 


Khaki Riding Breeches 
Khaki Shirts 
Leather Leggings 


Middy Hats Ponchos 
Middy Shirts Blankets 
Army Shoes Army Hats 
Scout Outfits Blankets 


Mess Kits Army Sweaters 
and 5,000 other useful articles for field service—outing, 
ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., ec. | 
Price list 1 sent on receipt, ot ; cents postage 
Largest Outitters a pnd” ices 
AR NAVY. BUI 
245 West 42nd St. ( Bet.  heeetioce & 8th Ave. if” York Ci 














The 
Perfect Weed 
\ Repeller 


\¢ Glides through the weeds / 
e a snake—every / 
| is a sure catch 
The Perfect Weed Repel- 
ler is a practical pre 
{ affair—absolutely tk 
‘les . con oe ised with 
any lure. eeps weeds 0} 
As you gotit hook, spoon and propeller. With 0 Mlasew 
Postpaid, 25c, or at your dealers. 


Send for circular. 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MPG. ©. 
Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. 
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134—65th Congress) 
(S 3980) 

An Act to prevent interference with the 
use of homing pigeons by the United 
States, to provide a penalty for such in- 
terference, and for other purposes. 

Be it enacted by the Senate and House 
of Representatives of the United States 
of America in Congress assembled, That 
it be, and it hereby is, declared to be un- 
lawful to knowingly entrap, capture, 
shoot, kill, possess, or in any way detain 
an Antwerp, or homing pigeon, commonly 
called carrier pigeon, which is owned by 
the United States or bears a band owned 
and issued by the United States, having 
thereon the letters “U. S. A.” or “U. S. 
N.” and a serial number. 

Sec. 2. That the possession or deten- 
tion of any pigeon described in section 
one of this Act by any person or per- 


(Public—No. 


sons in any loft, house, cage, build- 
ing, or structure in the ownership 
or under the control of such _ per- 


son or persons without giving immediate 
notice by registered mail to the near- 
est military or naval authorities, shall be 
prima facie evidence of a violation of this 
Act. 

Section 3. That any person violating 
the provisions of this Act shall, upon con- 
viction, be punished by a fine of not more 
than $100, or by imprisonment for not 
more than six months, or by both such 
fine and imprisonment. 


Approved, April 19, 1918. 


NATIONAL WAR COUNCIL OF 
THE YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN 
ASSOCIATIONS OF THE 
UNITED STATES 
Heapguarters, 347 MapIson AVENUE, 
New York 

Epitor FIELD AND STREAM: 
ie is quite likely that you have among 
your acquaintances mzny men who have 
slide negatives, or slides, which they would 
like to send over for the entertainment of 
the men in France. Is this a subject which 
you can bear in mind and in connection 
with which you would be disposed to aid 
us? Would you be willing to make a 
brief reference to the subject in Fierp 
AND STREAM? ‘There must be, among 
your readers, hundreds of men fond of 
outdoor life who have much material that 
could give endless entertainment to our 
soldiers, and the opportunity is one which 
might apneal to them very strongly, for 
nobody could make a more direct contri- 
bution to the contentment and happiness 
of our soldiers than could be done in this 
way. 





Very sincerely yours, 
J. A. Rawson, Jr. 
E are very glad indeed to publish 
this request and we are sure that a 
number of our readers will gladly com- 
ply.—Eb. 


“THE FARMER IS YOUR BEST 
FRIEND” 

That is the admonition the Gun Club 
of Chemung County, New York, gives 
its members, and it warns them not to 
leave his bars down or his gates open, 
not to cut his fences, but crawl through 
them, not to cross his newly planted 
fields, nor to hunt on posted ground with- 
out first seeking permission. 

There is a warning also against shoot- 
ing chickens, dogs or cattle, against leav- 
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meee HIM Fit”:" cOMFYKiT 


Most Complete KIT on the Market 
Thousands Used in ARMY and NAVY 


The Nathan‘‘COMFYKIT” The articles contained 
is made of a durable olive drab, in the Nathan ‘“‘COMFYKIT” 
two-ply auto cloth, and is guar- are of the finest quality—the 
anteed to stand the hardest standard products of leading 
and most racking wear. manufacturers, 


@) rade aged Pega (10) TRENCH a area 4 
G—the pocket runs 
“Com. ! 



























































full length of 







! FYKIT” andcanbeused assortmen 
» to carry handkerchiefs. 12) DARNING COT- 
@ (2)SAFETY PINS— me- 11 ¢ 4 ‘ON, NEEDLES. 






dium size. 
(3) SAFETY RAZOR—one 
complete Durham Du- 

} plex. 
(4) ee 


(13) TOOTH BRUSH— 
flexible handleandSan- 
itary Guar 

(144) TOOTH PASTE— 





12 







BRUSH— 13 Williams’, in tube. 
rence op aga (15) EMERGENCY CASE 
¥ (5) TALCUM POWDER— . oa a 14 oa i wine? 
eer sh Sifter Top, ,_= SEWING OUTFIT— 
Metal Case. twospoolscotton, easy- 







thread needles, thim- 
ble, pins, contained in 
compact metal case. 
417) SOAP BOX—Alumi- 
num, large size. 
17 (148) EXTRA POCKETS— 
for stationery, pencils, 
postcards, letters, ra- 


(6) SHAVING STICK— 
Williams’, in Metal Case, » 
nickel-plated. 7 16 

(7) COMB—Filexible, non- a 
breakable type. 

(8) HAIR BRUSH—Mili- 
tary, high grade. 

(9) FOOT POWDER—Su- 












perior antiseptic. zor blades. 
‘, Weight complete, 24 ounces. . 
Size when closed, Size when opened, 
925x2%inches. Price Complete, 5-00 2214 « 9 inches. 
If not at your Dealer’s 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. t ) 
Look for the “NATHAN” Trade we will send direct on 
Mark on All Genuine ““COMFYKITS.” receipt of price. 


NATHAN NOVELTY MFG. CO., Dept. “T,” 88 Reade St., New York City 



















SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX— KODAKS —ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
uarantee 















If peter, mone 
will be refunded in full. 
Complete line of Mo- 
tion Picture Cameras 








GELASH go the paddles! 
Powerful strokes make the 
Canoe see-saw back and forth. 
Then superior vim, vigor and 
skill force it forward to victory. 


‘Don’t waste time hoisting dumb- 
bells in your room when an Old Town 
offers you real sport outdoors. Get out 
on the water where air and exercise 
will send the red blood coursing 
through youf veins. 


Start a canoe club and race, tilt, hunt 
and fish. Explore rivers, inlets and 
bays. Go on week-end camping trips. 
There is vibrant health and endless 
pleasure in an Old Town, the master 
canoe. Write today for catalog of 
latest models, 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
717 . Middle St. Old Town, Maine 
















Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATA oS listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. 

Compare our prices with others on adty used and new 
cameras and we know you will be another one of our sat- 
ished customers. Our prompt and fair dealing will please 
you, Established in aphic Business 18 years. 

TRAL CA 














CEN MERA CO. 
124S.Wabash Ave., Dept. 47, Chicago, Ill. 























ing fires burning, and against arguments 
with the farmer. | 

Another admonition which needs wide | 
advertisement is against letting dogs run | 
loose during the season in which game | 
breeds and when the season on eed 
birds is closed. 










. for truly superb 1918 C Beau- 
an Write Now tif.) tostructive. Packed” 
wing offers. Everything 
‘ameras, Lenses, aks, 
Photo Supplies on 19 Days Free 
Triat—Money Back Guarantee. 
DAVID STERN COMPANY 


© Davsco Bullding 
In Business Since 1885 


1027 Madison $t.,Chicage, M. 


ur canoe a fas 
OBAN is atric 







KOBAN CANOE MOTOR 
Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 

by hand; “. o family all sizes; ‘a -sinkable : stronger “han 
wood; used U. 8. and "yas World rnments. Awarded First 
Prize at Chica and st Louis orid’s Fairs. We Mt our boats 
for Outboard 


otors. Catalogue. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Michs 
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SLEEP ON AIR 


WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 


Metropolitan Air 
Goods are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 
Tuberculosis Pa- 
tientsandSports- 
nen every where 
A warm, com- 
fortable, dry bed. 
Wind, rain, cold 
and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x 
25. 


We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. Write for Catalogue A. 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 


Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol. Mass. 


Waterproof 
Matchbox 


Worth far more than its weight in gold to the hunter 
trapper or camper, or to anyone who may find himself 
without shelter. Every soldier and selectman ought 
tohaveone. Holds enough matches 
for several days and is absolutely _<s 
waterproof. Made of seamless brass @ 
with watertight cover. Size of 10- \ 
gauge shell--just right for pocket. 
Thousands used by American and 
Allied officers and soldiers. Get one 
now—be prepared for emergencies. 


50c at Your Dealers 
or by mail postpaid upon receipt of price, 
if your dealer won't supply you. Write for 
Catalog of Marble’s Sixty Specialties for 
Sportsmen 
MARBLE ARMS & a co 
626 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


Special Offer 


A complete Outfit. One 
7x7 Army Tent, One Cot, 
One Chair. List price 
$16.25. Limited quantity 


at special ee * $14.50 50 


all complete. 


NOW IS THE TIME 


Tents, Cots, Blankets, Camp Furniture, Cooking Out- 
fits, Shirts, Pants, Sweaters, Hats, Boots, Leggings, 
Ponchos, and every article you need is listed in our 
new catalog “‘F."’ Send 4c postage. Write for it to-day. 


Prompt Delivery—Money Back Guarantee 
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DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe there is 
on the market ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 
DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog” 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE. 

E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 























37 West (25th Street, New York Ci 


OUTDOOR BOOKS | wadietmaments Editon ~ Field and Stream 








Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books 282 pp age illustrated All the modern camping 
equipment that you do not find in earlier works are described in this work. Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.50; 
with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75 

Carn g A sequel to Camp Craft A book for veteran wilderness travelers, canoe cruising, horse- 

ba camping. lone hiking, winter camping, etc Cloth, illustrated, $1.25; with a year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream, $2.50 

Rifles and Ghotguns Military rifle shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at big game; 
sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, ete. A complete and au- 
thoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. S. Springfield. Cloth, 
$2.00; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $3.25. 

The Boys’ Book of Hunting and Fishing with ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
catch trout, bass and muscallonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy How to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit 70 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s 
subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75 

The Boys’ Book of Canoeing and Sailing 
Has also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas 
sailing canoe; boat-building and rigging for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, catboats and knockabouts, 
350 pp.. 127 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75 

The Medicine Man in the Woods 
A pamphiet in waterproof packsack binding. apy emergency. first aid and woods’ medicine. Never go on 
itip without it in your packsack. 48 pp.. with a « iek-reference index, 50 cents; with a year’s subscription, $1. oe 

Send checks direct to WARREN H. MILLER, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York City 





291 pp., 
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A LETTER FROM THE PHILIP- 
PINES 


HE enjoyment of the many benefits 
and pleasures of your magazine for 
several years prompts me to reciprocate, 
from this far-off land of barter and 
turmoil, to the best of my ability. 
Game is plentiful, both big and small. 
Probably the most exciting sport to a 
nervy hunter is tamaraw and wild cara- 
bao, their most accessible stamping 
grounds being the Islands Mindoro and 
adjacent ones. Wounded they charge 
savagely, and here the man with a steady 
cool nerve will invariably score, and 
others are usually forced to seek a pre- 
carious safety in a good sized tree. 
Deer and wild pig abound in all is- 
lands of this group. Have had consid- 
erable success in bagging above men- 
tioned game, and some rather thrilling 
experiences with the famous wild boar. 
One instance only, although apparently 
without danger. During the course of 
our thirty-day camping trip, Restinga, 
P. L, our meat supply ran rather low, 
so I decided to have a variation of small- 
er game, wild chicken and mountain pig- 
eon, the following day. Left camp about 
four a.m., and after an hour’s strenuous 
hiking up the mountain side. the favorite 
teeding grounds of chicken, I made my- 
self comfortable behind a large tree, to 
await daybreak and the advent of Mr. 
Rooster. Patience was rewarded ere 
long, hearing and locating one about 45 
yerds to my left. A shot of No. 4 from 
my gun finished his career, but--a com- 
motion, resembling a landslide or a rocky 
avalanche coming down the mountain 
side broke loose a short distance above 
me. Looking up, and at the same time 
jumping back of the tree, I saw a mon- 





OUR GUIDE 


ster boar, at a distance of approximately 
20 feet, charging at express speed directly 
towards me; like a flash he passed, and 
instinct or something made me throw 
iny gun to my shoulder and fire, but it 
happened to be No. 4. Its message must 
have been more or less confusing, for 
he turned at right angles and headed for 
a sheer drop of 30 feet; I suppose a mere 
trifle to him. Just as he disappeared 
over the cliff, my gun again rose invol- 
untarily, and this time it was a messenger 
of buck—distance about 20 yards. That 
was the last I saw of him. All this hap- 














eee 
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pened in the space of a few seconds. , 
Followed the bloody trail later, but ulti- 
mately lost all traces in the thick jung!e 
growth of the ravine. After all the ex- 
citement was cver, and the spirit more or 
less calmed, I started after my breakfast 
—the rooster. Imagine my surprise upon 
arrival to find nothing except a _ few | 
feathers and a big guana disappearing 
in the bushes with my coveted prize. | 
Once more flapjacks and beans. My 
partner redeemed the situation that day 
by bringing home the bacon, a good sized 
porker; enclosed picture. 

Monkeys are usually a nuisance, often 
alarming the game before coming in 
range 








PARTNER GETS THE BACON 


My partner encountered one snake, a | 
python, apparently in a stupor stretched 
out on the trail. This happened around 
9 p.ai., and as a headlight throws every- | 
thing more or less in enormous grotesque | 
shapes, we swallowed the story with a | 
grain of salt. Next day our guide, an old 
Spaniard, verified same by telling us that 
the trail of the snake indicated one of 
approximately 20 feet length. 

Jacksnipe shooting during the rainy 
season is gratifying sport. A bag of 25 
to 30 in two or three hours demonstrates 
fair markmanship, but it is tiresome trav- 
eling to keep your balance on a ridge of 
slippery earth six to eight inches wide, 
and your eye on the surrounding rice 
patties. A misstep and 18 inches of soft 
clinging mud welcomes you with gurgling 
sounds of delight. Other shorebirds, cur- 
lews, plover, etc., are more or less plen- 
tiful. In fact the variety of game af- 
fords the sportsman unlimited pleasure 





the year round, barring climatic condi- 
tions of disagreeable temper, and the ones 
most so are the wet rain and the sunny | 


days. Very truly yours, A. J. Linx. | 





VERMIN TOLL ON A SMALL 
GAME PRESERVE 


I am sending you a record of the ver- | 
min I trapped on Castle Hill Estate, Ips- | 
wich, Mass., for the seven months I was | 
there: 145 skunks, 29 cats, 21 foxes, 36 
hawks, 50 weasels, 11 owls, 106 crows, 114 
rats, 35 snakes, 75 woodchucks, 20 musk- 
rats, 6 dogs (shot). 

Joun Hair, Head Gamekeeper. 





Getting 
the Day’s 
Catch 


Home 


ABAPpPY DAY at your favorite fishing grounds when 

the fish are biting well—it’s fun that’s hard to beat. 

Then there’s that string of big ones to take home. But 

how are you going to carry them — and keep them fresh 
til you get home? It’s easy if you owna 


ylawkeye 


REFRIGERATOR 


Carries the luncheon going—the day’s catch coming back. Keeps 
contents fresh, cool and clean for thirty-six hours. Strong, light- 
weight, attractive, sanitary. Priced as low as $5.00. 


Write for booklet 36 


Burlington Basket Company 
Dept. T, 219 Hawkeye Building, Burlington, Iowa 











Russell’s Famous ¢ 


Never-Leak-~.. 


¢ icine 
e BUILT to stand the 


gaff of heavy ser- 

vice without tiring the feet. 
Soft and light—and as water- 
proof as leather boots can be 
made. Water can’t possibly sneak 
in through our special never-rip 
*? seam (patented), 



















“*watershed 


joining toe-pieces and’ vamp. 


cowhide. 


campers, fishermen, 


° & 
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OUR Officer’s Trench ® te 
Boot has a justified good is, 

reputation. Made to your measure 

with outside counter, heavy soles, double 

vamp and “never rip” seam—soles hob- 

nailed or smooth. Ask about them. 


Write for Catalog “A” —Free 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO, 
Berlin, Wisconsin 


SOLO LL is 


Made of black, chrome, flexible 
Worn by experienced 
hunters, 
hikers and all outdoor men 


Sal ty who —_— real boots 
7 h 
them. You'll 
& mae 
~ 
a 


” Russell” s 
“*Mever-Leak’ 


ad 10x I6ins.; 








MAKE 
YOUR 


@| || here and “over there.” 
into very small space and is easy inflat 
It is soft, durable and light. 


12x 18ins.; 





R biles, etc. 


a DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 
§ Providence, R. I. 











SOLDIER BOY COMFORTABLE 


A Davol Camp Pillow will give him the rest- 
ful sleep and solid comfort he needs so badly 
This pillow folds up 


Absolutely the 
most practical and sensible thing you could 
give any boy in khaki. Four sizes: 9 x 13 ins.; 
14x 23 ins.; For the 
camp, porch; hammock, back rest in automo- 
If your department or drug store 
hasn’t the Davol Camp Pillow, write us and 
8 we'll sss that youget one. Give dealer’s name 


Established 1874 





























PRIEE |, $2.25 


Send Stamp for booklet “F” 


Here’s what one sportsman 
writes about the 


COLLIS 


Improved Folding Camp 
Grate Broiler Combination 


“‘Will never forget the feeds that were 
got up on it if I live a thousand years.” 


ORDER NOW 


THE COLLIS meee <-:4 
CLINTON” - - IOWA 
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“Lazy Days” 


with an 


Evinrade 


w= midsummer heat 

says, “‘No” to all exer- 
tion, an Evinrude is worth 
its weight in gold, almost. 


If coolness is anywhere, it’s 
on the water—and the Evin- 
rude takes you toit. Atug 
at the flywheel and the lake 
or stream is yours! 


Don’t go through this Sum- 
mer’s “lazy days” without an 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE ROWBOAT & CANOE MOTOR 


When you go fishing with an 
Evinrude you can really 
cover all the likely spots— 
and you have to do that to 
land many in midsummer. 


Picnics, too, take on new joys 
when there’s no rowing todo. 


Special method of balancing 
gives the 1918 Evinrude 
wonderfully smooth, vibra- 
tionless running. Evinrude 
built-in-flywheel Magneto. 
Automatic Reverse. 


Send for new Illustrated Catalog 
and nearest dealer’s name. 


Evinrude Motor Co. 


A 894 Evinrude Block 
“> Milwaukee, Wis. 
‘ 









orchoice of 44 styles, colors and sizes in the famous Ranger | 


line of bi esfor to keep and use a month as yourown, 
Would ¥ yonen agree to show your Bicycle to 
J OW ben or more of your friends and tell 
them the ridiculously low factory price, easy terms, unusual 
conditionsand exceptional offers I would make,all of which 
I will explain to youif within ten aayeot gocing this yo 
will say in_a letter or on a postal, “5; — haha | 
Bicycle Offer” and address your postal card or letter: 


MEAD CYCLECO.” © “330 Mond Block, Chicago 
















IT CAN BE DONE 


| pg epee said that it couldn’t be done 


| 





But he with a chuckle, replied 
That “may be it couldn’t” but he would 
be one 
Who wouldn’t say so, till he tried. 


| So he buckled right in, with a trace of a 


grin 
On his face. If he worried he hid it, 
He started to sing as he tackled the thing 
That couldn’t be done, and he did it. 


Somebody scoffed: “Oh, you'll never do 
that; 
At least no one has ever done it,” 
3ut he took off his coat and he took off 
his hat, 
And the first thing we knew he’d begun it. 
With the lift of his chin and a bit of a 
grin, 
Without any doubting or quitting; 
He started to sing as he tackled the thing 
That couldn’t be done, and he did it. 


There are thousands to tell you it can’t 


be done; 
There are thousands to prophesy 
failure ; 
There are thousands to enumerate, ore 
by one, 


The dangers that wait to assail you; 
But just buckle in with a bit of a grin, 
Then take off your coat and go to it; 
Just start in to sing as you tackle the 
thing 
That “cannot be done,” and you'll do it. 


—Los Angeles Times. 








BEARS AND PORCUPINES 


S most woodsmen know, bears do as a 

matter of fact attack porcupines suc- 
cessfully and eat them. It is perfectly 
true that Bruin has a deep respect for the 
quills of the fretful individual, but by 
skilled maneuvering he is usuaily able 
to “side-swipe” his small opponent and 


attack him on the unarmored part of his | 


body, once he is upset. 

Porky almost invariably fights with his 
rear to his foe, as does a skunk. A fav- 
orite position with him is to stand with 
his head under a log, glancing back at his 
enemy. His tail at the base is as thick 
as a man’s wrist and wonderfully strong. 
It contains quills approximately two 
inches long and 500 of these can be driven 
in at one thrust. They will penetrate 
wood even. So quick is the movement 
of the tail that many are of the opinion 
that the porcupine can throw his quills 
through the air at his adversary, but this 
is incorrect. 

Millard Hayes, a veteran Adirondack 
guide, states that he has found deer whose 
intestines were pierced with porcupine 
quills, taken into the stomach while the 
animal was feeding on hemlock bows 
which the porcupine had gnawed off and 
in the course of which operation he had 
shed the quills. 
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oe For Your 


Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
field you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, or a salt water fishing trip 
on the Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos- 


phere and action pad can want, taken during the 

past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff ! 

To give you a better idea of these pictures, I am 

quoting a letter from Dr. E. L. Warren, of the 

amsey County Game Protective Association 
ta, as fall 


of Mi 
March 16, 1918 





My dear Mr. Warner: 

_ Our affair went off in great shape last eve- 
ning, having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of 
whom joined our local Ramsey County Game 
Protective Association. 


The pictures were wonderful beyond words, 
and everyone applauded and yelled while they 
were being shown. Your telegram was timed 
to the minute, it having come just as the quail 
picture was being shown, and was read aloud 
by John B. Sanborn, the President. Needless 
to say it excited the wildest sort of applause 


and approval. 
Very Siasersly, 
By E. L. Warren 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
Printing Crafts Bldg. New York City 


























WE WILL SEND A SAMPLE 
COPY OF 


FIELD 
STREAM 


TO YOUR FRIENDS—WITH 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 
Send us the names and addresses of a few of 
your friends to whom you believe Field and 
Stream will appeal and we will send them a 
sample copy. 
If you so desire, a card will be despatched by 
the same mail worded to the effect, Field and 
Stream is sent them with your compliments. 
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NATIONAL PARKS OPEN DATES 

Secretary of the Interior Lane an- 
nounces that the national parks will be 
open to the traveling public this year be- 
tween the following dates: 

Yosemite National Park, California, 
May 1 to November 1. 

Rocky Mountain National Park, Cali- 
fornia, May 1 to November 1. 

Sequoia National Park, California, 
May 15 to October 10. 

General Grant National Park, Califor- 
nia, May 15 to October 10. 

Mesa Verde National Park, Colorado, 
June 1 to September 30. 

Mount Rainier National Park, Wash- 
ington, June 1 to September 15. 

Glacier National Park, Montana, June 
15 to September 15. 

Crater Lake National Park, Oregon, 
July 1 to September 30. 

Yellowstone National Park, Wyoming, 
June 25 to September 15. 





A WHITE SPARROW 


There is a white sparrow that has been 
around my home since last fall, and my 
attention has been called to it by some 
friends who noticed it feeding with a flock 
of English sparrows last week. This bird 
is about the size and has the same habits 
of the common variety, with the excep- 
tion that it is perfectly white. Can you 
tell me is this a freak of nature, a rare 
bird, or what it might be, as I am think- 
ing seriously as to whether I should shoot 
it and have same stuffed. 

GeEorGE MaBIE: 

Ans.—Regarding the white sparrow, 
would say that this is an albino, very 
probably a color phase of the ordinary 
American sparrow. I would not shoot it 
if I were you. Why take the life of such 
an interesting curiosity ?—Eb. 





A PREVENTIVE FOR POISON 
OAK 


I have noticed in several issues of 
FIELD AND STREAM remedies for poison 
oak, but I have never noticed even a sug- 
gestion as to a preventive. 

Before my entering the United States 
Aviation Corps I spent much of my time 
in the mountains of California, where 
poison oak abounds, and, being subject 
to the effects of its poison, I inquired if 
there was not something that would make 
one immune from its poison. 

An old school teacher of mine, who 
was also a lover of the tall timber, told 
me that simply chewing the needles of the 
pine and swallowing the juice would make 
a person immune from the poison for sev- 
eral months. I tried this preventive, and 
found that it worked as she had said, and 
for the past eight years I have never had 
to shy at the sight of poison oak, or any 
of its relatives. 

Hoping you will pass this on to the 
<— who are subject to the poison of this 
pliant. 


« Set. E. J. Woops, 
42nd Aero Squadron. 











On Every Trip Take Along ™ 
Carnation Milk 


pur a few cans of Carnation Milk in the hamper 
for your tour or for your picnic, camping or fish- 
ing trip. 

Then you are ready with real milk for drinking or 
for your coffee. Carnation Milk is evaporated to the 
consistency of cream, and sterilized to maintain its 
wholesomeness—and you know you have ta be as 
careful about the milk you use as the water you drink. 
You will like Carnation Milk so well for your “picnic 
dinner” that when you go home you will use it for 
cooking and baking—for coffee, cocoa and tea—for 
every milk use. 

Carnation Milk is safe, convenient and economical. It 
is the recognized standard of all evaporated milks. 


Practical Recipe Booklet 


including favorite recipes made with Carnation Milk—and 
many wheatless and meatless dishes—sent free upon request, 
Write today. 


CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY : 
779 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash. 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 





themselves as to how their weapons pan out 





This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifies. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 

Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


in actual field service, 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








TAKING THE PRESSURE OF A 
CARTRIDGE 


By Edward C. Crossman 
HE cut shows a pressure gun from the 
Government Frankford ammunition 
arsenal, as it was set up at the National 
Rifle Matches at Jacksonville, Fla., in 1916 
for the examination of the riflemen as- 
sembled there. 

The gun consists of an ordinary service 
rifle barrel and bolt mechanism, minus the 
stock, and mounted in a frame permitting 
it to slide under the recoil. 

A hole is bored into the chamber 
through side of the barrel, penetrating 
about half way along the cartridge case in 
position to be fired. A steel piston or plug 
is placed in this hole, closely fitting it, 
then above that is placed the crusher, a 
cylinder of soft copper, the resistance of 
which to a crushing force is known by the 
careful testing of samples of the lot in a 
crushing machine. The sample in question 
is usually a fair run of the lot of these 
crushers. The crusher, before being placed 
in the gauge is carefully measured with a 
micrometer and its exact length noted on 
a piece of paper. 

Then a plate is let down over it, pre- 
venting it from moving under the thrust 
of the piston, and the whole held in a 
stout frame clamping around the barrel. 

When the, trigger is pulled, the powder 
gases, arising to a pressure of 50,000 Ibs. 
per square inch of chamber area, punch 
out a little round disc of the brass car- 
tridge case corresponding to the hole in 
the chamber-wall, and drive out the piston. 
In turn this compresses the soft copper 
“crusher” against the retaining plate. 

Then the crusher is taken out and again 
measured by the micrometer. It is found 
shortened to an appreciable extent. As 
the pressure in pounds per square inch 
necessary to compress the crusher a given 
amount is known by previous tests of sam- 
ples in a crushing machine, the chamber 
pressure in the rifle is quickly ascertained 
by reading off the figures opposite the 
amount the crusher was compressed. 

In the case of lower pressure cartridges, 
a disc is first cut out of the brass car- 
tridge case opposite the piston before the 


cartridge is placed in the chamber, care 
being then necessary to “register” the hole 
opposite the holes in the chamber wall 
for the piston. 

In British arsenals the “oiled case” sys- 
tem is used. Here the cartridge case is 
dipped up to the neck in Rangoon oil and 
placed in the chamber of the special pres- 
sure gun. Behind it and against the car- 
tridge base is placed the copper crusher, 
larger and about the size of the shell head. 
A hole is pierced through its center for 
the passage of the firing pin. Then the 
cartridge is “breeched up” with the copper 
behind it, by means of locking pieces of 
steel to prevent cartridge and copper 
from backing out, and finally the cartridge 
is fired by means of the firing pin passing 
through copper and breech pieces. 

The oiled cartridge case backs out under 
the thrust of the powder gas, compressing 
the copper crusher against the breech 
pieces: The rest of the process is similar 

















THE PRESSURE GUN 


to that used in measuring the crusher of 
the American plan of gun, termed “side 
piston” as against the “oiled case,” of 
England. 

Where the pressure of the rifle cartridge 
runs as high as 60,000 Ibs. per square inch 
—50,000 for the American cartridge of 
our army, the pressure of the shotgun is 
very low, running as a rule between three 
and four long tons or from 6,700 to 9,000 
Ibs. per square inch. The familiar sport- 
ing cartridges like the 30-30 run about 
29,000. The Long Rifle .22, familiar to 
every boy, gives around 8,000 Ibs. 


TRYING OUT THE .22 LONG 
RIFLE CARTRIDGE 
By Hervey Lovell 

WONDER if the average buyer of the 

little .22-caliber rifle realizes the won- 
derful accuracy that can be obtained with 
them. I for one did not until a day or so 
ago. I was passing them up, as I had 
several good .25-caliber rifles to hunt with, 
and did not think a .22 long rifle heavy 
enough to buck wind or kill squirrels and 
chucks. I am not certain as to its killing 
power yet, but trials herein noted were 
made in high March winds blowing 
toward me in spurts—fine for boat racing, 
but not conducive to good shooting scores. 

The rifle used was a Winchester of 
Scheutzen pattern, double trigger, 30-inch 
No. 3 barrel, weighing 11 pounds with 
scope, a 12-power Mogg without microm- 
eter screws. Rest used was a four-legged 
affair with a neck, and head on the neck 
for sand bag. I sit at*left of the beast, 
with right arm on its back, and it is about 
as steady as a nervous horse. Shake is 
noticeable when using scope only; other 
sights don’t show any tremor at all. 

When I get this rest done, so that [ sit 
in same spot and rest barrel at same point, 
with body in comfortable position, I will 
then shoot a group equaling the famous 
crown-size group made in England with 
B. S. A. and .22 long rifle cartridge. My 
cross hairs cover % inch 100 yards and 
my eyes blur after a few shots. Given 
proper conditions, I really think this rifle 
will make one-inch groups at 100 yards. 
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TO OUR READERS 


We are Indebted for this Chart 
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If you readers were not enthusiastic outdoorsmen—of the kind that are 
interested in and respond to our advertisers’ messages—we would never be 
able to show a chart like the one above. 

That our readers during past years have been of the same red-blooded kind 
is proven by the figures on the Index to Advertisers’ page in this issue. 

We are appreciative of the support our readers gave us and hope that 
they, at this natural big-buying time, are making present-day advertisers 
know that their money is being spent wisely. 


FrIlewpD ? 
ST AM 


P. 8.—The figures used in compiling the above chart were taken from Printers’ INK—aon impartial checker. 
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I shot fifty times without cleaning, and 
last group was no worse than first one 
after sighting shots were fired 

Give me the ability to hold a rifle in 
off-hand 200-yard shooting and I would 
use this old Winchester instead of a cen- 
tral fire rifle. Flinching would be nil, and 
the lack of any recoil or ggash would help 
me a lot. My better half, using a .22 
Remington repeater of the popular round, 
light barrel kind, made, on 200-yard range, 
8-inch bull, a score of 48 offhand at the 
club range, near Los Angeles, Cal. She, 
of course, used a Lyman peep or tang 
sight instead of Factory sights. 

This bunch of targets were made with 
U. S. Cartridge Co.’s .22 long rifle Lesmok, 





and this ammunition is war-time stuff, not 
supposed to be what the old Peters Pope 
armory fodder was in pre-war times. I 
haven't tried other makes in this rifle, as 
my dealer is old-fashioned enough to 
think one kind is a plenty. One good 
thing about him is that he soaks me only 
two bits per box of 50. Who knows what 
best groups, machine rest, in covered 
gallery, were with the .22 long rifle fired 
out of a Pope or Zischang barrel ? 

From these groups I made to-day I can 
look with condescension on a fancy high 
power gun of 3,300 ft. velocity to get an 
inch group at 100 yards in machine rest, 
burning up price of a car ride every shot 
if you load them yourself. If you buy 


ready loaded it takes about enough to buy 


round-trip ticket in some calibers, 


CUTTING OFF SHOTGUN BAR. 
RELS 





I want to say that I had a Parker No. 
16 made special for my own use. I had 
a 30-inch, both barrels cylinder, and it 
was one of the best guns I ever shot. I 
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REMINGTON Jags 





















AKE your showery hunting days this Fall 

the good days for ducks they really ought 
to be, with the right shotshells— Remington UMC 
Smokeless “Arrow” or“ Nitro Club” Wetproof Steel 
Lined “Speed Shells.” No matter how much water may 


get to them, they will actually stay just as dry and 
serviceable as the barrel of your Remington UMC 
Pump Gun or Autoloading Shotgun. 


eminoto 
Remingion 
for Shooting Right 


You know it is on such days you can jump the 
most ducks. Those finest of shoalwater fowl, the 
big mallards —which you can seldom get within 
gunshot of when it is calm and fair—are then 
not so quick to take wing. 


But your shells must be right or you are better 


off indoors. Hunting has no worse luck than a 
water-soaked shell that has swelled and sticks in 


the gun at a critical moment—to say nothing of a 














KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akopos 







You'll have a better aimat | 








target or game with a Maxim Already used and 
&. Silencer on your gun. It com- endorsed by Mx - 
pletely swallows the report, Patented Fob. 90¢b, 1989 Townsend 
eliminates flinching and ner Whelen, Capt. 
and doubles your sport. For ali rifles. Negro He Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, Dr. McDonald 





Write for free book of humor- 





Hart) McHare, Jno. Hessian, ea Paul 
Commissioned 


ao" aoe 
Wal = Netionl Guard who saw and used the glasses 
at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee a Rifleite 
will improve your vision and shooting whether with Rifle 
Revolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine unless stam: 


King. Write at once for new circular. Orders fill 


rotation. 4 
P a F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
Dept. C Cleveland, Ohio 
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Arrow ¢é 


Sic WETPROOF 827%. 
SHOT SHELLS 


“ miss” caused by wilting of the turned-over end of the shell. 


Remington UMC Smokeless “Arrow” and “Nitro Club” 
Wetproof Steel Lined “Speed Shells” are made completely 
waterproof by a wonderful process, invented for them and 
used exclusively in their manufacture. It took three years to 
perfect this process. 


The result closely approaches a new type of shell—-which stands 
for the greatest forward step in shotshell manufacture in a decade. 


A shell that will work and shoot right throughout an all-day 
downpour—keeps hard and smooth as glass, with 
no softening of the turned-over end or bulging 
of the top wad, in the wettest coat pocket. 


In black powder, buy the old reliable “ New 
Club.” now Wetproof sealed at turnover and 


top wad. 


Sold by Shorting Goods Dealers in Your Community 
Clean and oil your gun with REM OIL, the combina- 
tion Powder Solvent, Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC 
CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK 















5 ae THE RED-E STOVE AND OVEN 
2 Sets up anywhere. Keeps the heat where you want it. Draft at back controls 

“a fire. Cool to work at. Uses any length fuel. Safe in woods. No loose parts. 

Welded steel grate. Big enough to cook for 12. Sets up and folds instantly. 
Clean to carry when folded. Oven detachable. Bakes perfectly. Keeps things 
hot. Send for ‘illustrated circular. Size 10x18. Folded, only 1% in. thick. 
Khaki case 75c extra. Ask your dealer. If he 

Price, complete, $6.00. can’t supply you, send us check and we will send 
Stove aione, $3.00. stove prepaid. Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. 
THE RED-E CO. 


19 E. Broad St., COLUMBUS, O. 

















EFFERY’'S Waterproof—Best 
srecae MARINE CANOE GLUE finevncr’Gonves 
A™= puncture or leak in boat, canoe or flying boat can be repaired in five 
minutes. It is as valuable to a canoeist as a repair kit to a bicyclist or 
automobilist. It is a Johnny-on-the-spot article that no boatman should be 
without. It does not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be found 
equally ag ready for use in ten years as today. Friction top emergency cans, 
35 cents each; by mail, 40 cents each. Canada, 47 cents. 
Send for new booklets “Marine Glue— What to Use and How to Use It” and “How To Make 
Your Boat Leakproof.” At all Hardware and Sporting Goods Houses, 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO.. 152 Kneeland Street. Boston. Mass., U.S. A. 
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do general shooting, a little of everything, 
and I use every size shot, from No. 9 to 
BB and buck. After shooting my gun 
several years I found that I could not get 
it on my quail in the brush as readily as 
I cared to, and quail shooting is the best 
sport I have. I began to think of cutting 
it off. I wrote to Parker Bros., asking if 
it would change the shooting qualities 
very much to cut it off, and I was so long 
hearing from them that I just took 
chances on it and cut it to 26 inches, and 
I find it now one of the very best. I 
think it shoots in every particular just as 
well as before, and after I had it done I 
had a letter from Parker saying as my 
gun was both barrels cylinder it would 
not affect the shooting and killing quali- 
ties in the least, and I much prefer it. I 
believe if you will have your gun cut to 
26 inches you will greatly improve the 
shooting, and you will get more game. 





Try it. You have all to gain and nothing 
to lose. 
W. T. Berry. 
GUNSMITHS 


I have a .38 Smith & Wesson Special 
that I am trying to refit with six-inch bar- 
rel and target sights. 

The revolver is in fine condition and I 
prefer its heavier frame to the lighter 
frame used on the new S. & W. revolvers 
of the same caliber. 

The S. & W. people are devoting their 
factory to Government service at this time 
and are unable to do any outside work. 

I thought that you might be able to sug- 
gest some gunsmith who could do the 
work for me, hence this inquiry. 

Any suggestion that you see fit to offer 
will be greatly appreciated. 

E. E. Witkinson. 

Ans.—Both Mr. J. P. Dannefolser, of 19 
Warren Street, New York City, and 
Messrs. Schoverling, Daly & Gales, of 302 
Broadway, New York City, have good 
gunsmiths in their employ who could, no 
doubt, undertake the work of fitting sights 
to your revolver as described.—Eb. 





CAPACITY OF THE .30-30 


What caliber of rifle is a Marlin .30-30 
large enough for ( grizzlies not included) ? 
How is the .32-40 compared with the 
30-30 for killing power? 

D. F. WEEDON. 

Ans.—We consider the .30-30 a good 
caliber for deer, black bear and caribou. 
In good hands it is also entirely efficient 
for moose ahd elk. It is considerably 
stronger than the .32-40.—Eb. 





We know that our readers have 
many choice stories of their shoot- 
ing and fishing trips. We would 
like to see them written up in an 
interesting way and it is absolutely 
necessary to have good photographs 


to illustrate them. Don’t take 
stupid photographs; pose the peo- 
ple doing something natural, and 


don’t let them look at the camera 
or take the picture as a joke; get 
backgrounds that have contrast in 
them, if possible, pictures out of 
the ordinary. 

We pay on acceptance. 

We want a good woodcock shoot- 
ing story and stories of big game 
hunting, almost any stories with 
sunshine and blue sky, smelling of 
the great outdoors. 
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HERE'S the most practical lantern ever 
made for camping purposes — a solidly built, sure 
burning lantern that gives you a strong, brilliant light 








Lights at once with a 
common match without 
trouble or bother of al- 
cohol or torch. 
confuse it with ei. 
gasoline lanterns, 


iy of 300 candle power any time and anywhere you want 
it. Wind-proof and safe even if upset. Fuel can’t spill, 
can't explode. 
burning under all conditions. 
or hunting trip greater pleasure than ever by taking a 


Coleman Quick-Lite 


Can't do anything but go right on 
Make this year’s outing 


Thousands of Coleman 
Quick-Lite Lanterns in 
use in all parts of the 
world. ey are guar- 
anteed for five years. Will 


last a lifetime. 


Don’t 


Dealers everywhere sell Coleman Lamps and 


Lanterns. 


If yours can’t supply and the time is 


short, send $7.50 for lantern and 6 mantles complete, 
all charges prepaid. Address nearest office. 


THE COLEMAN LAMP CO., Dept. 83 


Wichita, Kansas, 
las, T 





St. Paul, Minn., Toledo, Ohio, 
Chicago, Illinois. 








ROWBOATS $18 and up 


Detachable Motor Boats $28 and Up 


For Lakes, Rivers and Shallow Water 





SQUARE STERN CANOE for speed 








LAKE MODEL for rough water 









SPEED CANOES 


ae 


FISHING and FAMILY RUNABOUT 
.» 














AUTO-EXPRESS 


MOTOR BOATS 16 to 24 Ft. long 
For Lakes, Rivers, Shallow Water and Weeds 


Without engine $70.00 and up 
With engine installed $114.00 and up 
CATALOG FREE—Prices based on selling direct to user. 
Please state what kind of boat you are interested in. 


THOMPSON BROS, BOAT MFG. CO. 





Goats and Black Flies Away 














/FISH, HUNT AND 
SLEEP IN COMFORT 


The Ha-Ha Head Protector 
‘Will ‘Absolutely Protect tect You 


Made of BRASS WIRE 
UZE. Defies MOSQUI- 
TOS and ALL insects. 
Fits ANY bat, weighs THREE ounces, goes in 
VEST pock et. 








atented in U. S. A. and Canada 
A well- i. even article for the WISE man. 
If your dealer does not handle them, $2.00 will bring 
you one anywhere in the U. S. prepai 
Wrtte us today, delays are dangerous 
THE RHOADES MFG. co. Inc. 
Sault Ste. Marie Mich. 


| MICHIGAN DOPE—Keeps Mosquitoes, 
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A fivID PREPARATION 

whem ACCORDING To 

Dense TIOMD, PROTECTS 
USA 


ac 








SMS ETD 


“This is the Dope that killed father—Let’s get a move on us” 


Postpaid 1 oz. can 25 cents; 4 0z. can 50 cents. Also made 
in paste form to fit vest pocket 25 cents. 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 21. Duluth, Minn., U.S. A. 








FUR 
RUGS! 


We have for sale 
some exception 


ally fine Polarand 
Grizzly Bear, 
Mountain Lion 


and Leopard Rugs 


MOUNTED HEADS 


Buffalo. Deer, Elk or Mountain sheep heads for 
office or den, Write for beautiful, illustrated 
32-page catalog. field guide and records of North 
American Big Game. 

JONAS BROS., Taxidermists 
1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 














1803 Ellis Avenue Peshtigo, Wi 
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(Letters continued from page 233) 
Editor’s Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

DO not in the least wonder that the 

good Doctor Magraw waxed facetious 
in telling of the capture of that 36-inch 
bass of his. 

It really is a good joke on all of us. 
At the time this phenomenal catch was 
announced I simply said: “Whew! Some 
bass!” and let it go at that. However, 
since a question has arisen, I have given 
some little study to the Doctor’s photo- 
graph and have arrived at such positive 
proof of mendacity that I believe only its 
very simplicity saved it from prior dis- 
covery. 

To begin, we have a definite unit of 
measurement established in the plane of 
the background; that is to say, each board 
measures four inches in width. Measur- 
ing these boards as they appear in the 
photograph we find their apparent width 
to be 3% inch. This gives us the scale 
for wedilag which appears on the wall. 
(%-inch or 3/16-inch equals 1 inch.) 

Now, by measuring the shadow of the 
smaller fish, which appears in the lower 
right-hand corner of the photograph we 
find it to measure just 134 inches from 
point of jaw to the point where the body 
leaves off and the tail begins. Referring 
to our scale we find that the smaller fish 
was actually—how long do your think? 
Just seven and one-third inches from jaw 
to break of tail. 

We will now consider the bone of all 
contention—the length of “grand- 
mother” who was no grandmother at all, 
but rather in the flapper class. By meas- 
uring her we find her photographed length 
to be 434 inches, while ~The Baby” who 
hangs next to her measures 2 inches from 
point of jaw to beginning of tail. “The 
old lady” is therefore 234 times as 
long as we have proved her young com- 
panion to be, or 175/12 inches over all. 

Now this proof may be “clear as mud” 
to the man who has not studied that grand 
old subject “shades and shadows” as 
taught in the architectural schools, but I 
think anyone can understand it if they 
bear in mind that the shadow which the 
sun casts of a vertical line on a vertical 
plane appears in the true length of the 
line. This is because the sun is so far 
distant that the distance may be considered 
infinite, and the shafts of light therefore 
parallel. The shadow of that little fish 
was therefore exactly the same length as 
the fish itself. 

Simple, isn’t it? 

Yours very truly, 
G. C. Gri, 





Editors Prize Fishing Contest, 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

BELIEVE that I have solved the six- 

teen-pound small-mouth bass question. 

First, this was caught by a doctor of the 
old school. 

Second, no doubt he is the sole ob- 
stetrician of the community and for miles 
around. 

Third, he must always carry his obstet- 
ric scales and tape line with him. 

Fourth, no first-class obstetrician ever 
delivers any babies under twelve pounds ; 
if he did the community would cut him 
dead. é 

I was in general practice some years 
and had my swing with obstetrics. I soon 
found out that the scientific baby of 7 
pounds and under had no place. Its 
father was considered a mollycoddle and 
its mother a weakling, they were looked 
| down upon as not being regular, this con-- 
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dition of affairs absolutely necessitated 
my purchasing a pair of obstetric scales 
and tapeline, one that would bear muster 
in any neighborhood. It increased my 
practice and bettered my reputation. I 
never had babies under 12 and sometimes 
they were 14 pounders. Our tape lines 
were well shrunken before used. 

I assume that the good doctor used this 
outfit for his weighing and measuring. 
It saved him borrowing one that he knew 
nothing about. 

I, therefore, by strict mathematical de- 
duction have determined this pink eye to 
have been 9%4 pounds and to have been 
23% inches long. He wins the prize any- 
way. 

Trusting that this clears up this heated 
discussion and lets the doctor have his new 
rod, I am 

Yours for the Small Mouth, 
“Craic KENNEDY.” 


o ¢ © © 


Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FieLtp AND STREAM 

I have read Doctor Magraw’s: “An 
Argument with Grandmother,” and Frank 
L. Stick’s report of his investigation, pub- 
lished in the May, 1918, number of the 
FIELD AND STREAM. I have noticed how 
many four-inch planks Mr. Stick’s painted 
bass covers and how many Doctor 
Magraw’s photograph of the 176-pound 
bass fails to coyer. In describing the wa- 
ter from which it is claimed the big bass 
was taken, Mr. Stick says: 

“Now it is merely a dent in the surface 
of the earth, spring fed and with no vis- 
ible outlet. I doubt if, all told, it covers 
more than an acre of ground. Perhaps 
not that.” 

If the pool was square, and covers not 
more than one acre, it would be less than 
70 yards across or from bank to bank. 
Dr. Magraw says he had 160 yards of 
line off the reel before he fell into the 
water. Did the bass have an internal reel 
and reel up the line, or did it roll over, 
and over, and wind up the line on its 
body? What kind of a reel did the Doc- 
tor have? And why 200 yards of line, 
on an 8-ounce rod. I am nearing my 73d 
year. The largest small-mouthed bass I 
ever saw weighed 534 pounds. I am from 
Missouri. 

AN INTERESTED READER. 
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Editors Prize Fishing Contest 

FIELD AND STREAM 

INCE reading the opinions of the 

judges and of the various authorities 
on angling which were published in the 
June issue of this magazine, I feel it my 
duty to again offer my person as a buffer 
betwixt the contending forces, for this- 
seems to be the position to which a num- 
ber of these savants of fishdom have 
elected me. I do not dash into the affair 
with abandon and ardor, and with a song 
upon my lips. Not so you could notice 
it. As a matter of fact, my state of 
mind right now might be compared to 
that of a young swain at an old-fashioned 
farm party who, while engaged in the 
fascinating game of spin the platter, finds 
himself forced by the exigency of luck 
to impress a salute upon the lips of some 
withered damsel whose lack of charm 
may or may not be mitigated by her 
eagerness to engage in the pastime. Yes, 
you have guessed it. I am coy, blamed 
coy, about the whole matter. 

Some of the critics seem inclined to 
the opinion that I should not only have 
collected the data on the case, but that 
it was my duty, as well, to act as judge 
and jury, and to render a decision that 
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Locked In! 


} HE PETERS METHOD of upsetting the 
battery cup, at its inner end, wedging the 
paper base solidly around it, and the use of a 

steel head inside the brass, eliminates gas leaks, and 

loose primer or battery cup. 

) It would be impossible to drive out the battery 

cup with a hammer and punch without destroying 
the whole shell head. ( 


( This solidity of construction assures unyielding re- 
sistance to the blow of the firing pin as well as to 
the backward pressure of the powder gases. Peters 
, shells are the only ones combining these features— 
just one of the many reasons for their superiority. 


At the Annual Tournament of The New York Athletic 
Club at Travers Island, May 3rd and 4th 


‘ The Amateur Championship of America 


one of the big 1918 shooting honors was won by Mr. Fred Plum 
of Atlantic City. Using the ® Brand and competing in a great 
field of amateur cracks, Mr. Plum scored 197 ex 200 —the highest 
score ever made in this event. 
¢ He was also the winner of the Maplewood Hundred. 99 ex 100 
and The Long Run Trophy, 154 straight, the longest run ever 

made at the N. Y. A. C. traps. 

Shooters who strive for efficiency are insistent on using ®—the 
ammunition that helps. 


Be sure and ask your dealer 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. Cincinnati, Ohio 
Branches:—New York, 60-62 WarrenSt. San Francisco, 585-587 Howard St. 































For regularity of shooting, regardless of time, place 
or weather, the PARKER GUN is unexcelled. 
High Professional Avera Sade Targets, 1917, Lester, Capes Parker Gun 97% 


ain h AAverace, Double Tar; 1917, C. B. Platt, Parker 
nd High Average, Single + es 1917, Woolfolk Flenlense, Parker Gun, 97% 


Send for Catalogue 


PARKER BROS. Master Gun Makers 
N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. Meriden, Conn., U. S. A. 

















At The Traps 


a gun meets the hardest test 
of all. Here the shooter waits 
not upon the lucky chance of 
.the hunting field but shoots 
every few minutes with the 
regularity of clockwork. 


se T,. C. Smith 


The Gun that Speaks for Itself 


has withstood the test of field shoot- 
ing for years the world over and has 
never yet shot loose. That is why the 


New Smith One-Barrel Trap Gun 


will interest every man who kills clay 
birds. Quality —-Workmanship— 
Pattern—Dependability. That's the 
Smith Story! 
Write for Catalogue 
THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
30-SO Hubbard Street - - Fulton, N. ¥ 



















The Koban gives you 
more power and greater 
speed because it has two 
cylinders. 


It does not shake the boat. 
Both cylinders fire at the 
same time, neutralizing the 
shock. Only by this 2-cylinder 
opposed construction can you 
avoid the vibration that makes 
riding disagreeable, opens seams 
and ruins rowboats. 


The eae A oe 





Y (Me 
ROWBOAT MOTOR 


In every way the Koban is the motor for 
the man who demands real service and efficiency. “No ex- 
pense for repairs in three years’ constant use,” writes a Wis- 
consin owner. Used by the U.S. Government and in 36forcign 


| However, 





countries. Special tilting devicef or shallow water and beaching. 


Write for illustrated catal 
Dealers and local agents wanted 


KOBAN MFG. CO., 292 South Water St., Milwaukee ,Wis.,U. S.A 





| hard for me to accept, 
| lieve will not impress the average angler 


would be final. While my opinion in re- 
gard to the authenticity of the claims is 
firmly established, and has been expressed 
to the editorial staff of Fretp AND STREAM, 
it was not deemed advisable to place it 
upon record, for it was the general belief 
that the matter was of too -great im- 
portance to be left to the decision of a 
single individual. Perhaps in my attempt 
to remain strictly neutral, which, by the 
way, is against all my instincts, I appeared 
to embrace the tenets of that party to 
which I was in reality opposed. 

I simply collected the evidence for both 
sides and laid it before the public in my 
article in the May issue of this magazine. 
In justice to myself, ahd to explain any 
apparent indefiniteness in this article, I 
wish to state that, while the actual evi- 
dence was not deleted, some of my more 


| positive statements were so changed as 


to make my apparent neutrality even 
more pronounced. 

The letters which were published 
seemed to show a great divergence, not 
so much in opinion as in points of view. 
Some of the judges delved deeply into 
the testimony, but with one or two excep- 
tions they did not approach the matter 
as a jury would judge a case, where there 
is a great deal of contradictory testimony. 
While several of them dwelt at great 
length upon certain matters which had 
but little bearing upon the question at 
stake, there was considerable meat, which, 
though , decidedly relevant, was entirely 
overlooked. I had considered the evi- 
dence submitted as being reasonably con- 
vincing, and have not changed my 
opinion. The judges in this case may 
be compared to the jury in the average 
trial in which a half dozen alienists arise 
and voych for the sanity of the prisoner, 
and six other equally as reliable experts 
give it as their opinion that a padded cell 
should be the prisoner’s natural habitat. 
Or where good and reliable citizens swear 
that the prisoner was engaged with them 
in a game of pinochle at the time the shot 
was fired and an equal number of fully 
as honorable witnesses testify that they 
saw said prisoner commit the dastardly 
crime. Usually in these cases a prepon- 
derance of testimony has but little weight 
when offset by one or two established 
facts. 

The doctor’s story, which was so evi- 
dently more of a literary endeavor than 
a sim ole statement of occurrences, can 
scarcely be considered as testimony, and 
for this reason I gave it no thought in 
my own article. Several of the judges 
teok exception to his statement that the 
bass carried out some 480 feet of line in 
a pond which was approximately an acre 
in extent, basing their disbelief upon the 
assumption that the body of water was 
a square of 208 feet. As a matter of fact, 
a pond might contain only the 4,840 square 
yards which constitute an acre, and still 
possess a length of far more than this 
480 feet _ which has been so eloquently 
dwelt upon. In this particular instance 
it so happens that Eden Pond compares 
to a frankfurter in shape, though its ac- 
tual dimensions are not known to any 
person with whom I came in contact. 
as the reel which the doctor 
showed to me was of the ball-casting 
variety, and of not more than eighty yards 
capacity, the statement regarding the run 
of the fish is unbelievable, but no more 
improbable than the thought that any 
fresh-water fish could, in still water, run 
off with this amount of line. His story 
contains various statements which it is 
and which I be- 


of any experience. But, as I suggested 
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Good Sportsmanship | 
and 


The Helping Hand 


Our government needs—must have, 
your help. There are numberless ways 
in which it can be given, and now is 
the time to give it. 

We are all partners in a big business 
—the nation’s business of winning the 
war. Every one of us must be ready 
to jump into the breech to help make 
it a complete success. 


If this interferes with any outing 
plans you may have made, abandon 
those plans until you are satisfied you 
have done your share. 


After that, if you need equipment 
which will make your vacation a long- 
remembered one, get in touch with us. 
Wespecialize in Tents, Camping Equip- 
ment, Motor and Sail Boat Accessories. 








Catalogs upon request 


Gero-B-CARPENTER & Co 
444 N. Wells Street Chicago, Ill. 
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Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Soston, Mass. 
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before, our conclusions should be de- | 
duced only from the actual evidence which 
I believe exists in considerable quantity, 
and which, after all, may not be of as 
abortive a quality as it appears from a 
casual inspection. 

Bob Davis, in his entertaining letter, 
struck fire several times, and I am con- 
fident that his decision will not be in- 
fluenced away from the facts in the case. 
Mr. Jamison evidently went deeply into 
his investigation of the photographic evi- 
dence, and, working from a slightly dif- 
ferent angle, arrived at the same result 
which I found in my own investigation. 
I was surprised to note that only two 
men—Doctor Henshall and Mr. Mills— 
took cognizance of the shape of the bass, 
and considered, as I stated in my article, 
that the slender proportions of the speci- 
men appeared to indicate no exceptional 
weight. Mr. Mills’ remarks regarding the 
comparative weights of other species of 
fish of the same length as the doctor’s 
quarry are decidedly enlightening. 

I believe that all the facts in this case 
have been given to the public which can 
be presented honorably, and a_ verdict 
should be found upon this evidence. The 
letters already published have focused 
the attention upon certain phases of the 
evidence which it will be well for the 
judges to consider. FRANK STICK. 





Editors Prize Fishing Contest 
FieLp AND STREAM 
Gentlemen : 
HAT 16-pound bass problem is like 
a Chinese puzzle, the more one thinks 
it the more fascinating it becomes, 
another thought struck me after 


of 

and 
writing you. 
scales used to weigh that fish. 
sician, 
with the Troy system of weights and 
measures which are used only for weigh- 
ing precious metals and medicines. Now 
if the Doctor used Troy weights to weigh 
that fish, and the result was 16 pounds, 
the weight should be transformed into 


As a phy- 


the avoirdupois system to reach the stand- | 


for fish weight. The Troy system 
5,760 grains, and the 
and 16 pounds 


ard 
pound contains 
avoirdupois 7,000 grains, 


Troy would be the equivalent of 13 pounds | 


116 grains avoirdupois. This would re- 
lieve considerably the tender sensibilities 
of many of your readers, and some of 
your doubting Thomases of writers, and 
while the fish would still be too large for 
some minds to grasp, it would certainly 
let down easy a large number of the scien- 
tific fellows who never saw or heard tell 
of a small-mouthed bass weighing more 
than 10 pounds. I offer this for what it 
is worth, as I am satisfied that Dr. Mc- 
Graw’s fish will be the subject of discus- 
sion in many a fisherman’s camp and 
club for many moons to come. 

Yours truly, 

Wo. O. Fraley. 





TELL IT IN WHISPERS 

Your magazine is very interesting, and 
most of your fish stories will do to tell— 
except the one about that sixteen-pound 
small-mouth bass. I haven't fished every- 
where, by any means, therefore I can’t 
say how much the small mouths weigh, 
but I do know that this enormous fish 
must have been caught in a “wet” state. 
I have a few friends here who are expert 
casters, who are also members of the 
Ananias Club, and they make me tell 


It is on the question of the | 


Dr. McGraw is no doubt familiar | 


Stand Together! 


First Win the War 


In accordance with this national policy, the Savage Arms 
Corporation has entirely suspended regular 
activities, and is devoting its entire organ- 
ization to Government service. 

When the war is over, the com- 
pany will resume its previous 
lines of manufacture. 


SAVAGE ARMS 
CORPORATION 
268 Utica Ave., 

Utica, N. Y. 












“rf we stand together, victory 
is certain and the liberty which 
victory will secure.’ 

President Wilson. 
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| which positively protects. Itentersthe Rissersaysanyman 
| pores of the steel, is not mussy, but can break more 
stops rust and corrosion. Used inside the targets with an 
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| Nearly all famous Hunters and Sportsmen 
endorse it. Use Corol also on other metal 
| articles or when shipping machinery. 








Catalogue FREE. 
COROL 41 Vera Cruz Double Hammeriocs 
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SLEEP Perrection AIR BED 


Whether you are CAMPING-FISHING-TOURING or go to pee for “UNCLE SAM” 
—make sure of your night's rest. “NIGHTS IN CAMP” no longer bri up 
hap of _ or damp beds. You can carry a first aid to aa sleeping anyw 

in the form o! 


PERFECTION AIR BED with SLEEPING BAG 


Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a small, light bundle, easily carried, and the mattress is quickly inflated 
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Absolutely impervious to water mpg Poot me ar << place for dirt or vermin to lodge. Comfortable 
tsi 


in wet, dry, cold or hot countries 
Usa by the hy ab an a Steamship Lines, Forest 
Service and well-known Sportsmen and Read 
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this story in whispers. 
J. M. Weaver. 
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A SHOTGUN WITH THE BAR- 
RELS WRONG 
By Edward C. Crossman 

ROM the very beginning, double-barrel 

shotguns were made with the barrels 
side by side. There was no particular 
reason for this save that in opening the 
gun, the barrels didn’t have to travel so 
far to open up both breech ends. 

The objection to the plan is that the 
shooter aims down between two barrels, 
and points two tubes at the one mark, 
which theory is not so accurate as point- 
ing but one narrow tube. Also the two 
barrels flatways have to lie in the hands, 
and to some men feel wide and clumsy. 




















THE GUN CLOSED 


So now a British maker of famous 
double guns makes them either way, the 
new gun, being called an “Over and under 
gun,” or for short, the Ovundo, because 
the barrels are over and under each other 
instead of side by side. 

The shooter using one of these fine guns 
sees only the one barrel and the narrow 
rib, and he is to all appearances aiming a 
single-barrel gun. In holding the gun, the 
two barrels with their narrow and deep 
forestock lie down in the palm of the 
hand, affording a better grip than the bar- 
rels side by side. 

In opening the gun, of course, the bar- 
rels must turn farther through their circle 
to open the breach of the lower barrel, 
making the work a bit harder. For trap 
shooting the gun is ideal, the appearance 
being to the shooter that of the special 
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single barrel, one shot ie 
trap gun that now is so 
common and so popular, 
and yet giving him two 
shots for doubles or for “ny 
the field. . 

The gun shown in the °° -¢°/f°% 4%, 
illustration, costing $400, 
is the highest development of the double- 
barrel shotgun. It is hammerless, under 
and over, has a single trigger—but the one 
trigger for the two barrels, and has de- 
tachable locks. 

To fire both barrels, you merely pull the 
one trigger twice, a little sear shifting 
over and engaging the second lock at the 
second pull on the trigger. A slide lets 
you fire either barrel first. The gun is 
an ejector, kicking out the empty shells as 
it is opened without touching them with 
the fingers. 

Pressing back a little catch in the bot- 
tom of the gun releases a hinged floor 
plate, fitted like a watch, exposing the two 
daintily finished locks, the hammer and 
sear and springs, all complete on one plate 
to each lock. They can be lifted out and 
wiped off and oiled, .or replaced with 
spare locks carried in a case, in case of 
breakage of spring or striker, amyl the job 
is no harder than taking a pocket knife 
out of a pocket. 














TAKING OUT THE LOCKS 


This is the latest word in shotgun build- 
ing, just as the shiny 1918 model eight- 
cylinder is the last word in motor cars. 





HINTS 


Don’t arrive at the grounds at the last 
possible moment. Get there in time to 
prepare for the contest without hurry or 
worry. This will mean going to the score 
“fit,” and will be worth several targets 
to you. 

Don’t be particular to have just the 
exact number of shells in your pouch 
which the event calls for. Take one or 
two extra, for you may have a miss fire, 
or a no bird, and it is annoying to others 
in the squad if you have to call for an- 
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other, besides being apt to confuse you 
and cause a lost target. 

Don’t get excited if you have a balk or 
two from broken targets or slow pulling. 
Keep cool; lower your gun, step back a 
step and then take position again and call, 
“Pull.” This will be like starting fresh 
and you will forget the annoyance. 

Above all things, don’t load your gun 
until you are at the peg and ready to shoot. 

Don’t borrow another shooter’s gun, if 
he is at all likely to need it himself before 
you are through, and if he is contesting 
for prizes do not bother him at all. 

Don’t, when at a tournament, bother the 
cashier with questions about the condi- 
tions, prizes, moneys, divisions. Get a 
program and find out for yourself. 

Don’t forget that “good time” and “fast 
work” are essential factors in success. A 
trap gun does its best execution at about 
35 yards, and a target reaches that dis- 
tance very quickly after the trap is sprung. 





. H. Lake 


ANY trapshooters own pump guns 

who use them as single shots, and 
know little or nothing of the degree to 
which one’s skill may be developed in 
utilizing the six quick shots at command. 
I believe most experts prefer the pump to 
the automatic, as the action can be worked 
quite rapidly enough to get in the six shots 
as fast as the gun can be realigned after 
recovery from the recoil of each shot ; and 
the pump is a much safer gun for all- 
around use. 

I would suggest that the shooter threat- 
ened with ennui try shooting at doubles— 
two targets thrown simultaneously at dif- 
ferent angles. This seemingly difficult 
form of shooting may be picked up very 
easily by using two expert traps, and at 
the beginning of practice having the sec- 
ond target thrown a full second after the 
first one, giving the shooter time to work 
the action and locate the second bird. After 
watching them come in one-two time, 
and breaking both, as he naturally will, it 
is a much easier step up to having them 
both pulled together and getting both. 
The slide hand has had its necessary train- 
ing and speeding up, and what is most im- 
portant of all, the eyes have gradually 
been taught, by watching the birds coming 
closer and closer together as the interval 
is diminished, until both are released to- 
gether, to overcome the google-eyed con- 
fusion that arises from trying to watch 


PUMP } ag ON DOUBLES 
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q Mr. JOHN B. BURNHAM, President American 
Game Association says: “’Trapshooting is great prac- 
tice for both experts and beginners and develops 
crack field shots.” 


The Clay Pigeon Knows No Game Laws 


HERE is no limit of season, law or 
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Visit DuPont Trapshooting Schoo! 
Young’s Million Dollar Pier, Atlantic City, N. i. 
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| The Boys’ Magazine 
| Tica 


(Regular yearly 
suis aration price 


ew: er 
po $7.20, 





ME 
sy Day” 

Besides making this special bargain price, 
we give to each new subscriber a copy o 
our booklet, “‘Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn 
Money.” Every live, ambitious boy should 
have a copy of this booklet. 

You could not give a boy a greater pleas- 
ure or a stronger influence for good than a 
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ear’s subscription to this superb magazine. 
Each issue is filled with clean, inspiring 
stories by the very best boys’ writers. Spe- 
cial articles about Electricity, Mechanics, Ath- 
letics, and_ Physical Training, Gardening, 
Camping, Hunting, Trapping, Fishing, Bi- 
cycle and Motorcycle, Carpentry, Photog- 
raphy, Poultry, Drawing, Stamp and Coin 
Collecting, Boys’ Societies, Jokes, Cartoons, 
etc., etc. 

Get this splendid ae & 
magezine for your The Boys Magazine 
boy or for some boy Ce ED 
in whom you take a 
special interest. It 
will give him a full 
year of pleasure, en- 
tertainment and in- 
struction. 

Satisfaction, or }} 
money refunded. (Re- |} 
mit in stamps if more 
convenient, ) Ade [. 
dress, ue 

The Scott F. Redfield Co. 
2173 Main Street Smethport, Pa. 























both birds at once and decide which to 
shoot at first. 

The action may be further speeded up 
by the use of three traps and three boys 
throwing six targets in succession about 
a second apart, while you run the full ca- 
pacity of the magazine and chamber, six 
shells, at them, the first trap being just 
about reloaded by the time the third one 
goes off, and so on. The boys can be 
speeded up by a little coaching so as to 
make you hustle, and after a little practice, 
I have seen all six broken in an incredibly 
short space of time. 

There is a keen pleasure and real thrills 
in this “spat-spat-spat” work of the pump, 
especially when you have competition, and 
it is the best of training for the shooter 
who is slow or inaccurate in getting in his 
second barrel. 


TO HONOR “OLD TIME” TRAP- 
SHOOTERS 


GN clubs throughout the country are 
planning to hold an Old Timers’ 
Event this year in honor of the veterans 
of trapshooting. 

An Old Timer is considered as a man 
who has been trapshooting for fifteen 
years or more. The term doesn’t indicate 
that he is a “has been” or a “back number” 
—not by a long shot. 

Appropriate gold and silver trophies will 
be offered in this event to the high gun 
who is an Old Timer and to the high gun 
who is not an Old Timer. Also a bronze 
lapel button will be awarded to each con- 
testant in a scheduled Old Timers’ Shoot 
as a souvenir of the occasion 

Everybody is eligible to compete in an 
Old Timers’ Event. The idea is that all 


join in making the Old Timers’ Shoot a 
big success as a tribute to the men-who 
have helped to make trapshooting the 
popular sport that it is to-day. Many clubs 
whose membership is made up entirely of 
beginners are planning to hold an Old 
Timers’ Shoot. 

In many places this event will be a de- 
lightful “Reunion Day” for men who used 
to shoot together in the field or at the 
traps and who for one reason or another 
have not been out to the gun club as regu- 
larly of late. 

Application for an Old Timers’ Shoot 
and for trophies should be made to the 
Sporting Powder Division, DuPont Co., 
Wilmington, Delaware. 





DOWN THE LINE WITH THE 
OLD-TIMERS 


.D-TIMERS’ Day” is proving to be 
one of the most enjoyable occasions 
of the season. The stories and reminis- 
cences of live-bird shooting and glass-ball 
shooting that these old-timers bring with 
them are worth going. miles to listen to. 
It’s as good as attending a reunion of 

. A. R. veterans. 

Who is the oldest trapshooter in the 
country remains a disputed question. Sev- 
eral clubs reported that one of their mem- 
bers had been shooting for 100 years— 
but, of course, they were speaking figu- 
ratively. Probably they have been shoot- 
ing longer than the younger members can 
remember 

M. D. Towne is past 87 years of age, 
but still attends the Los Angeles Gun 
Club every Saturday afternoon. He 
shoots a 16-gauge Parker. His long run 
last year was 37 straight, and he fin- 


tint the string with a score of 46 x 50. 

Fowler of Wolcott, N. Y., is 84 
one old, and during the past 40 years 
has been shooting over the traps at live 


birds, glass balls and clay pigeons. He 
shoots and reads without the aid of 
glasses. 

A. A. Mayers, a prominent druggist of 


Madison, Wis., is past 70 years old and 
began trapshooting in 1884. . That he can 
still set a pace too fast for most of the 
younger boys was demonstrated in the 
Old Timers’ Shoot at the Madison Gun 
Club the other day when he broke 48 
targets out of 50 and carried off the gold 
trophy. Shooting with absolute confi- 
dence and in steady time, he simply pul- 
verized the targets, regardless of the fact 
that a strong southwest wind made them 
very erratic. Mr. Mayers says there is 
nothing drives away business cares and 
worries as quickly as trapshooting. 

John T. Glover of Milwaukee started 
trapshooting in the eighties. Before blue 
rocks were known he and some other 
men in Chicago devised a trap for throw- 
ing glass balls and used that for one sea- 
son. In 1888 they formed the Auburn 
Park Gun Club. Of the members of 
this club Mr. Glover thinks he and W. 
R. Morgan, now of Moline, IIl., are the 
only survivors. In 1890 the Auburn Park 
and Morgan Park Gun Club united to 
form the Eureka Gun Club, which was in 
existence for many years until it was con- 
solidated with the present Chicago Gun 
Club. The roster of the old Eureka Gun 
Club included well-known shooters like 
Tom Marshall, Charles Willard, F. P. 
Stannard, Rollo Heikes, A. J. Atwater 
and many others. 

F. B. Garden, of Wheeling, W, Va., re- 
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Your Camp Complete 
in Eleven Minutes 


A complete camp outfit that knocks 
down and nests completely into a neat 
metal case. This is the outfit you need 
for that fishing, hunting 
or automobile trip. For a 
five-hundred-mile trip, just 
throw the Camper’s Home 
onto your running board— 
and you’re off! 


McKIERNAN’S 
Camper’s Home 


Weight only 150 Ibs., average 
weight of a man, so does not re- 
tard progress of car. At night, 
choose a nice camping spot, open 
your case and pitch camp. 







On your very first trip will save the cost of the Camper’s Home in 


hotel bills alone, and you get the benefit of invigorating outdoor living, with every convenience. 


You don’t need an auto. 
Weighing only 150 lbs., it goes without ‘ 
train or boat and arrives when you do! 


Complete McKiernan’s Camper’s Home includes a 
full-size, two-deck bed—big enough for four big 
people; two sets of stout woven wire bed-springs 
(real spring beds, just as comfortable as home); 
two mats for the beds; a table big enough to serve 
six people; two camp chairs; a fine wall tent, 8 
feet wide, 7 feet deep and 7 feet high, made 
of the best 8-ounce, waterproof, army shelter tent 











The Camper’s Home i is the only outfit you can check free as baggage. 
‘excess”’ 


The case, strapped, goes right with you on 


duck; end pole, ridge pole, guy ropes, stakes 
and pins—everything complete and ready to pitch 
camp. All nests neatly and compactly into the 
table, which, when closed, makes a case 11x18x48 
inches. Insist on McKiernan’s Camper’s Home 
(protected by patents), as none other combines 
above features. If dealer can’t supply you, send 
direct to us. 


Send for descriptive Circular 


CAMPER’S COMPACT OUTFITTING CO. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 











calls the time when they used to shoot 
glass balls filled with feathers, thrown 
from a hand-made trap. Last fall he and 
Mr. McCullogh were quail shooting for 
a week, and, judging by the number of 
“hits” scored, they were able to equal 
their record of twenty years ago. Noth- 
ing like shooting to keep a man young. 
Dr. D. A. Allen, president of the West 
Toledo Gun Club, commenced thirty-six 
years ago to shoot glass balls from a trap. 
He has in his possession some glass balls 
that were picked up at a match between 
Captain Bogardus and Mr. Hicks at In- 
dianapolis in June, 1877. On these is 
stamped “Bogardus Glass Ball Pat’d April 
16, 1877.” Dr. Allen attributes his ex- 
cellent health to-day largely to his shoot- 
ing and fishing habits. He has been 
shooting a long time, but his registered 
average of over 91 per cent last year is 
evidence that he isn’t shot out yet by any 
means. 
James Montgomery, of Syracuse, says: 
“I had in my coops in East Syracuse 
at one time 26,000 wild pigeons for trap- 
shooting. That was in 1876 when 150 
shooters from all over the country 
Maine to California—gathered at the 
Nichols farm range to shoot at the wild 
pigeons—twenty-one yards rise on sin- 
gle birds and eighteen yards on doubles, 
eighty yards’ boundry. There was a 
grandstand, lunch and everything that 
gees to make it pleasant for the shooters. 
“In those days the man that had a 
breech-loading gun was a dandy. The 
loading tables were there to accommodate 
the men with the old-time muzzle-load- 
ers, Those were in the majority and they 
got there just the same. It would take a 
long time to tell the changes that have 
taken place since.” 








These Old Timers are real, dyed-in-the- 
wool sportsmen, and it is only fitting that 
every gun club should set aside one day 
for an Old Timers’ Shoot. There is still 
time to make application for trophies if 
you write promptly to the Sporting Pow- 
der Division of the DuPont Company. 

















MISS ANNETTE KELLERMAN 


Miss Annette Kellerman, famous as the 
“Diving Venus,” became infatuated with 
trap shooting last winter, and seldom lets 
a day pass without getting some practice 
on the “Clays.” She is a good field shot, 
and proposes to become equally good at 
the traps. 


THE MONEY- BACK SYSTEM 


There are several errors in Mr. Cross- 
man’s explanation of the Money Back 
System—if he is writing of the Squier 
Money Back System, and as that is the 
only one we know of presume he is re- 
ferring to it. Please note the following 
in explanation: 

No. 1: Losses are based on the total 
entrance, less the price of targets; the 
contestants get back the $1.00 special 
entrance. Mr. Crossman writes that he 
is out the $1.00 special entrance. 

No. 2: With no added money the purse 
created from the $1.00 extra entrance and 
the one cent on targets will usually cover 
all losses in full. The Money Back Sys- 
tem has been én operation for many years, 
and we only know of four or five shoots, 
and they were one day shoots, where it 
failed to make good, and these four or 
five shoots paid back 90 per cent or better 
of the losses. In these four or five shoots 
if losses had been figured as Mr. Cross- 
man states, they would have all made 
good. 

Under No. 3: quoting from Mr. Cross- 
man—“It cuts down the winnings of the 
high men.” It is rather hard to convince 
us that this statement is generally accu- 
rate. It may be so in some isolated cases. 
The Money Back System usually draws a 
larger entry for the money, and therefore 
the amount of money to be won is 
greater. 

I know Fie_p AND STREAM wants only 
to publish accurate statements in_ its 
columns, and of course realize that Mr. 
Crossman made these statements he did 
due to his lack of knowledge of the prac- 
tical workings of the Money Back Sys- 
tem. Yours very truly, 

. E. Doremus, 






























GAME AND FISH COMMISSION, 
STATE OF CALIFORNIA 
San Francisco, 29th May, 1918. 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM, 

New York, N. Y. 

Dear Sir: In the May issue of Fierp 
AND STREAM, in an article written by Zane 
Grey entitled “Avalon the Beautiful,” the 
following statement is made: 

“There is law in California, but 
there is also graft. The latest news 
this summer is that the Fish Commis- 
sion intended to revoke the three-mile 
limit for nets around Catalina. This 
is to be expected, considering that 
$10,000,000-a-year business.” 

The only inference to be drawn from 
this article is that the Fish and Game 
Commissioners of California are “graft- 
ers.” This statement is absolutely talse 
and libelous. The Commissioners demand 
that you either produce evidence in sup- 
port of this charge or publish a retraction 
in the next issue of your paper. 

Very truly yours, 
Cart WESTERFELD, 
Executive Officer. 





AVALON, THE BEAUTIFUL 
A Retraction 

HE letter of the Executive Officer of 

the California Fish Commission 
brings the positive statement, that there is 
no graft in connection with the admin- 
istration of the fishing laws of the State 
of California, and that it has no powers 
to make or alter the laws of this State in 
this regard. 

I herewith retract the statement in this 
article which may be interpreted as 
charging the commissioners with graft in 
the charge of the fishery laws, and add 
that I did not mean even to intimate that 
the commissioners might be guilty of 
graft. I have no such proof nor any in- 
tent to charge any of those commissioners 
with graft. 

ZANE GRrEY. 





GIVING THE SHAD A CHANCE 

PORTSMEN will applaud an order re- 

cently issued by George D. Pratt, con- 
servation commissioner of New York, 
whereby all shad nets in the Hudson River 
must be taken up between sundown on 
Fridays and sunrise on Mondays. That 
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will, of course, give this fast diminishing 
species a better opportunity for spawning. 
The American people have been more 
supine in surrendering their interests in 
fish life than in any other natural resource, 
and they have only themselves to blame 
for the greed and profiteering that has 
characterized the fish industry. 


A PILOT FISH 


SOME few years ago, the legislature at 
Auckland, New Zealand, passed a law 
making it an offence, and subject to a fine 
of $500, for anyone who interfered with a 
fish which was called “Pelorous Jack.” 

This fish, according to the yarn, was 
some eight feet long and for a number 
of years was in the habit of piloting every 
boat that entered Auckland Harbor. He 
became so friendly and so much of a land- 
mark that the legislature took action to 
protect him, and I think this is the only 
individual fish that has ever had the pro- 
tection of the government. 

My uncle, who has just returned from 
Australia, told me the yarn. He said that 
the fish had disappeared from its usual 
haunts. No doubt it will be a case of 
writing to your correspondent in New 
Zealand to get the entire yarn, but it 
might be to your interest. 

J. C. Hammonp. 





A FISHERMAN’S COAT 


LTHOUGH enlisted as a volunteer in 
the service I cannot keep the sports- 
man’s instinct down in my veins. 


I have 
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a very few hours each month at my dis- 
posal. These I use according to the 
season. 

In one of your issues that I find down 
here in the reading-room someone makes 
inquiry in regard to a fishing coat, and I 
take pleasure in sending the drawings of 
one I designed. 

S. Biackow. 

El Paso, Texas. 





REFINISHING THE STEEL ROD 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


i almost every one of the six or eight 
outdoor magazines that find their way 
to my place of business each month, there 
is much interesting and helpful informa- 
tion regarding the care and refinishing of 
solid wood or split cane rods; but con- 
cerning the steel rod, information is sadly 
lacking, probably because they do not re- 
quire much attention. In fact when I 
found this spring that one of my steel 
rods—an 8% foot bait rod—needed a new 
spring dress, I failed to find anything on 
the subject, although a number of maga- 
zines, past and present issues, were ex- 
amined. 

But the rod simply had to be refinished, 
for I wanted to use it this spring for live 
bait-fishing for black bass, also for worm- 
fishing for rock bass when the weather 
opened up and wanted it to look good, too. 
So here is what I did 

A twenty-five cent can of bicycle enamel 
and a chisel-pointed camel’s hair brush 
were procured. The rod was scrubbed 
clean with soap to remove all dirt and 
grease and all trace of the soap removed 
by washing with warm water and drying 
thoroughly, preferably with a woolen 
cloth. 

Into the first and second sections 
wooden plugs were driven to which strings 
were tied so they could be hung up, the 
tip section being easily suspended by the 
top. The enamel was then brushed on and 
the sections hung up in the gun cabinet 
where they were allowed to dry for two 
days. At the end of this time the enamel 
was very dry and hard, but found that it 
had not been stirred enough when using 
and that the worn off spots showed 
through. A second coat was then prompt- 
ly applied, but before and while using the 
enamel was thoroughly stirred. This cov- 
ered all the spots showing through the 
first coat, and left the sections uniformly 
black and glossy. Two days later the 














enamel was perfectly dry, and although 
the rod did not look as well as it did when 
new with its baked enamel finish, its ap- 
earance was certainly much improved. 

Another thing. From much use, the rod 
had become shaky at the joints, so I lightly 
applied some enamel to the brass ferrules. 
When dry, I rubbed them down so they 
would make a tight fit when lightly oiled, 
and the rod is now as solid as ever. Com- 
mon rod varnish applied to the male fer- 
rule will also make a loose joint tight, and 
a coat of this dope applied to the bicycle 
enamel finish would certainly do no harm. 

After having such gratifying results, I 
hauled out my pet casting rod for fishing 
—full jeweled five-foot steel beauty—and 
applied a little of the enamel to a spot on 
the tip section where the enamel was 
knocked off, and bless me! it did the trick 

a nicety. 
als came it is best if one has a fine 
high-priced-rod and wishes to have it re- 
stored to “the-day-you-got-it condition, 
to send it to the factory and let them bake 
on several coats of special enamel ; but for 
the person who delights in doing his own 
tinkerin’ and fixin’, the bicycle enamel is 
the real stuff. ; 

If you put off refinishing the rod—as 
most of us do—until it is needed, the ad- 
dition of a little turpentine will make the 
enamel dry quicker. Be sure to let each 
coat dry thoroughly before the next one 
is applied. For best results, remove all 
the old enamel from the rod with sand- 
paper. This will give you a smooth sur- 
face to work on and enable you to do a 
much smoother job. 

Steel rods should be kept enameled, not 
particularly for looks, but to protect the 
metal so it will not rust. A rusted spot 
in a steel rod, especially in the smaller 
sections, weakens it at that point. To pre- 
serve the original finish, I have found it 
a good plan to give the rod a coat of 
varnish, such as used on bamboo rods. 

On telescopic rods, particularly those 
having the line running through the center 
of the tubes, no dressing of any kind 
should be used, as these rods are blued, 
not enameled. 





A PATRIOTIC TROUT FLY 
By Ladd Plumley 


NE time I was fishing with a friend in 
the marshes at the side of a mountain 
stillwater. The day was breathless and 
sultry, not a whisper of air was abroad. 
The stillwater contained plenty of large 
trout, but with the dainty midges we were 
using we rose and killed no fish that were 
much more than “eight inchers.” Sud- 
denly a big fellow smashed the glassy sur- 
face as if an enemy had chucked in a 
twenty pound rock to queer the water. 
Both of us got frantically busy, desper- 
ately changing our flies. Again and again 
we offered the big chap bits of Scotch 
artistry, but he cared no more for these 
delicacies than a farmhand would care for 
tea and toast in a Marie Antoinette tea- 
room. Having exhausted his store of 
midgets, my friend pulled from his fly 
book a relic from a Canada trip. It was 
that cubistic nightmare in flies known as 
the “Jenny Lind,” so named, most likely, 
because it is a high screech in color tone. 
Body of the brightest yellow, wound with 
gold, bushy scarlet hackle, and a long, 
long tail of cerulean blue, and big wings 
of the same! Such is the attire of this 
flaunting female. I expected that when 
the big trout caught a glimpse of the eye- 
crasher, he would streak it for a full mile, 
a trouty record for sprinting. Not so. 


(Continued on page 265) 
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“CATCHES T00 MANY FISH” 


has been used many 
times with wonderful 
results by the following 
gentlemen, and they feel that it is their duty as good sports- 
men to let their brother anglers know about it. These 
gentlemen are responsible and well-known business men of 
Chicago and are all expert anglers. Their street address will 
be supplied upon request. 
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Dear Mr. Jamison: 
I have wanted to write this letter to you for some time to 
let you know what I personally think of your little Fly Rod 
Wiggler. I have used this little bait ever since the first 
day it came out, but I wish to tell you of one particular trip 
that I had on the Mississippi River last fall. I had no 
hesitancy in putting this little wiggler on because I had 
confidence in knowing what it would do. I caught my limit 
of bass in a very short time, but as I had several miles of 
river still to fish before evening, I kept on, returning the 
extra fish to the water. In all I caught 63 bass that day, 
and you know what Mississippi bass are as to fighting quali- 
ties. I assure you I shall never go on any fishing trip 
where bass are to be found without an assortment of these 
little Fly Rod Wigglers in my kit. It is the most satisfac- 
tory bait that I have ever used and handles on a fly rod to 
perfection. Knowing the satisfaction that this information 
gives you, you may use same in any way you see fit. I re- 
main, very truly yours, Cc. B. LLEY. 
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Dear Mr. Jamison: 

On one of my trips to the upper Mississippi River I 
took along one of your Fly Rod Wigglers, as it looked 
good to me. I started out to use flies, but found the fish 
missing badly. Finally my guide suggested that I try the 
little wiggler. In five minutes I had landed a 2%-pound 
small mouth and had no more trouble. I do not recall how 
many I took on the little wiggler that day, but do remem- 
: ber that I had all that any man should have when we came 
Dear Mr. Jamison: in. My success with it has been such that I take pleasure 

Your Fly Rod Wiggler is TOO GOOD. in recommending it to all fishermen who want a lure that is 
The instant 1 saw it I knew it would a pleasure to use and that can be relied on to get plenty of 
not only take lots of bass, but too many fish and good ones. Very truly, M. M. CLARKE. 
bass, thus giving the fish hogs too big 





















a chance. It is a certainty that any bass 
that sees it will strike at it. Besides, it ° 
will get the big ones. Dear Sir: 





I know this to be true because I have P a 
tried it out. Last year I brought one up On a recent fishing trip on the Mississippi River after 


with me on the Upper Mississippi. I  small-mouth bass, I had the good fortune to have in my 
hung on to a whale of a bass, but he tackle box one of your Fly Rod Wigglers. I enjoy fishing 
managed to wrap around a root and tore with Flies, but there are times when the fickle palate of the 
loose and I lost the wiggler. small mouth is not tempted by feathers. It -was ge of 
Please send me an assortment of four these occasions that I put on this little wiggler, dnd the 
packed in a compartment box, such as results obtained were simply great. I would get a strike 
you advertise. I am enclosing check for almost every other cast, and succeeded in landing a lot of 
$2.00. Yours very truly, good ones. More power to you and this little clever bait. I 
WILL H. DIG. am yours truly. A. J. PIXLEY. 


“The way the big trout came for it was a sight to dream about.”” B. B. THOMAS, Houlton, Maine. 



















“Tt might interest you to know that I used your Fly Rod Wiggler trolling for landlocked salmon. Had 
two wigglers on my leader and hooked two good salmon at once.’’ R. S. BIRD, Rockland, Me. 









This wonderful little lure handles easily on any ordinary fly-rod, and it looks and acts like a real 
live minnow. Its slow, labored, wiggly-wobbly movements are so tantalizing that no bass, pickerel or large 
trout can possibly resist it. No other known fly-rod lure can even compare with it as a fish-getter. No 
expense is spared to make it the most beautiful, finest finished, and most natural-looking lure on the 
market. It is made in two sizes, 2% and 1% inches long (see cuts) and in eight patterns. Silver Shiner, 
Golden Shiner, — « _ oe. Bed he eat ee White, All Red, All Yellow. It can be used 
freely among weeds and lilies and can also us on a t- s 

casting rod by adding necessary weight.........cecccscccecces e Price each 50 cents 
Or an assortment of four patterns, put up in our handy vest-pocket compartment box, for $2.00. 
Send for our catalog of Fishing Tackle, baits, flies, bugs, weedless hooks, bait casting lines, reels, etc. 





















} BYRD BASS. LUR 


Privately made 5 years. Phenomenally successful year around 
wherever used. No greasy pork rind or rotting rubber. Gen- 
a uine deer hair; guaranteed. Honest, solid, substantial. Out- 
lasts several of any other kind. Faulty lures replaced free. 
| Two sizes: bait casting and fly rod. Cut % size bait casting. 
} 35e, 3 for $1.00. 


| PAUL H. BYRD “Waiting ori 


MR. FISHERMAN: 


YOUR TACKLE OUTFIT IS INCOMPLETE UNLESS YOU HAVE A 
Martin Automatic Fish Reel 


We have been making Automatic Reels for years and 
have thousands of proud and satisfied users. Using 
the highest grade of materials, we can absolutely guaran- 
tee the perfection of the finished product. 


Left handed reels made to order. 























Made in four sizes. Send for catalogue : — 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO. 
MOHAWK - «+= «+ , © NEW YORK 
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(Continued from page 232) 

line. There are of course times when any 
old cast will do, but when you are in a 
wide, fast, deep stream and have to make a 
long clean cast to reach under a bank or 
to get to some likely hole fifty to sixty-five 
feet distant, nothing but a fairly heavy 
tapered line wilkput the fly down 
right. 

I use a four and three-quarters ounce 
nine and one-half foot rod, an enameled 
double tapered line (I to D) and a six 
or seven-foot leader, with one dropper 
half way up. Too many leaders have the 
loops too near together. 

After finding the fly the fish prefer, one 
fly is sufficient if they are in a receptive 
mood, but in wide ripples, where the fish 
lie on either side of the current, with two 
flies you are more likely to find your trout. 
It would appear superfluous to advise 
never to handle a trout in swift water 
from the reel, but every year I see fish 
after fish lost through the habit of using 
the reel instead of playing the line from 
the left hand (if right-handed fisherman). 
With the hand method one is in the same 
position as when driving a horse—every 
movement of the fish seems to be conveyed 
along the line. With the reel method 
everything is guess-work. If a fish is 
hooked through the tail, the back, the belly 
or anywhere but in the mouth you know it 
instinctively by the hand-playing method. 
Last summer I struck quickly in some fast 
water and got two fish, one through the 
tail, the other through the back. Both 
were about eighteen inches long and Rain- 
bows. I knew I had a fish hooked foul, 
but it was some time before I realized I 
had two and it was still longer before I 
got them both into the net. In landing 
two fish, always try and net the end one 
first. It cannot always be done, but it is 
safer to try. 


OW as to equipment—it should go 

without saying that your rod must be 
the best you can afford, and, like a gun, 
the rod must fit you, also the line must 
fit the rod and the two together should 
be just right for a fifty-foot cast from the 
wrist. Don’t try to cast from the shoul- 
der. Learn to cast with the rod and wrist 
only. Hold a book or some object under 
your arm when practising fly casting and 
with the right kind of a rod and line 
you can cast any ordinary distance for 
hours at a time, without any effort and 
with the use of your wrist and forearm 
only. 

Always buy eyed hooks. You can use 
them season after season if you give them 
a little touch of fine emery and put a new 
gut tippet on. Be sure that your hooks 
have plenty of room between the barb and 
the shank. You will find they will then 
bite deeper and hold better. Have your 
flies dressed sparely and if possible buy all 
your flies from the one maker. I have 
patterns of the same fly obtained from dif- 
ferent sources which do not resemble each 
other in any particular. The Stone Fly— 
Brown Sedge, Willow, in fact, nearly every 
well known fly seems to be made accord- 
ing to the whim of the maker and no two 
fly tyers follow the same pattern. I have 
had wonderful success during one season 
with a certain fly furnished by a Chicago 
dealer and have placed an order for some 
more, of the same kind with a leading 
New York house. There was no similar- 
ity between the two lots, though sold as 
the same standard fly. I have in my pos- 
session nine samples of “The Silver Doc- 
tor,” no two alike, yet all expensive flies 
and obtained from the best houses in the 
East and West. When you find a certain 
fly brings good results and you wish to 


give it a permanent place in your current 
fly book, send in a sample when re-order- 
ing. Don’t trust to specifying the name 
or you will be sadly disappointed and 
waste a lot of good money. I am a firm 
believer in a well-varied assortment of 
flies. I wish I could get along, as some 
more expert fishermen do, with five or six 
varieties. Several years ago in Colorado 
I tried thirty-four flies before I finally 
got desperate and put on a No. 16 Black 
Gnat. From that moment the sport com- 
menced, even though the day was very 
cloudy and dark, the water deep and 
swift, and all the established rules as laid 
down by the “Professors” positively insist 
upon a light large fly under such condi- 
tions. For two or three days the fish, 
large and small, would not look at any 
other fly and then—suddenly, about 2:30 
one afternoon they refused that dainty 
midget and enthused over a misshapen, 
deformed, monstrosity known in Colorado 
as the “Dead Chicken,” which resembles 
nothing natural and which no self- -respect- 
ing fly fisherman would offer, unless in his 
desperation and after having failed with 
all his own pets and favorites as well 
as those he has bought on the recommen- 
dation of the other fellow. 


I CARRY a large fly book in the back 
of my coat and I can thank that large 
book for many a day’s sport when the fish 
were not rising to any standard patterns. 
But after you have found the right size 
and color I concede that you can fish 
for a long time with a few patterns 
only. 


- Wyoming do not attempt to simulate 
the fly on the water. At the best these 
are very few and far between. For in- 
stance, take what is known in those parts 
as “The Willow Fly.” It is natural food 
for the trout in those waters, but when 
they are rising to it and feeding on it, 
nothing will induce a fish to take an arti- 
ficial fly resembling the “Willow.” Any- 
thing but that kind and it is the same with 
the other natural flies. My experience 
teaches me that upon those too numerous 
occasions when trout are feeding all round 
you and you feel that all you have to do 
is to put on a fly closely resembling the 
insect on the water, just DON’T. Try a 
yery small pattern of something about the 
same color. It is most exasperating to 
see fish in hundreds feeding all around 
you and absolutely refusing to look at 
“vour offering” ev en though you have fol- 
lowed the rule of ‘ ‘imitating the natural 
fly as closely as possible.” But trout are 
not orthodox nor consistent, so try a four- 
teen or sixteen no matter what the size 
of the natural insect may be. I am dis- 
cussing conditions not theories. 

Be sure that all your rod guides are 
hardened steel. It is astonishing how 
quickly an enameled line can be ruined 
by rough guides and nothing but real hard 
steel will withstand the continuous fric- 
tion of a line. Your reel must be a single 
action—light and from three to three and 
one-half inches in diameter. The feather- 
light reel, which only costs about $1.50, is 
just the proper caper on a light rod. Put 
the difference between the featherlight 
and an expensive reel into your rod for 
which you cannot pay too much. A cheap 
rod is an abomination and does more 
towards spoiling your enjoyment and is a 
greater handicap to success than any other 
one thing. Your landing net should be 
of fair size, with the handle about two 
feet in length. You will find it best to 
have this suspended by the standard rub- 
ber, but at the same time have some means 
of hanging it out of the way when you 
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are not actually in the stream. A small 
snap at the end of the handle by which 
the net can be suspended from a small 
ring sewn on your coat just above the 
left breast I have found to be the most 
convenient way of carrying your net when 
not actually fishing. This does not in- 
terfere with the use of the rubber, which 
latter is so often indispensable just when 
the fish is making his last fight or at any 
time when the net must be dropped quickly. 
Always kill your fish before creeling it 
and always wet your hand before handling 
a throw-back. In other words, be a gen- 
tleman and a sportsman all the time, even 
though there may be no witnesses to your 
actions. 


Y creel is made according to my own 

ideas, and judging by the number of 
fishermen that have sketched it to use as 
a pattern I must have found the best ever. 
I use a large canvas bag with a detachable 
inside made of heavy rubber sheeting. 
This latter is attached by several “glove 
fasteners” to the canvas bag proper and 
can be removed, cleaned, hung out in the 
sun and always kept clean and fresh. 
An extra pocket on the canvas part pro- 
vides for the carrying of a little can of 
oil, pliers, mosquito dope or any other small 
accessory. The bag has a mouth on the 
right-hand side, through which your fish 
can be slipped into the bag. It will hold 
about twenty-five pounds of fish and when 
your luck is poor or you have to walk 
some distance to your stream, you are not 
encumbered with a large projecting creel. 
Every man who has had off days knows 
how he has wished his basket had been 
left at home and some other kind of a 
creel brought along. 

Never go out on the stream without a 
small pair of wire-cutting pliers in your 
equipment. I have seen cases where much 
suffering, expense and delay have been 
caused by the inability to extract a hook 
from different parts of the anatomy. 
With your pliers you can cut the hook 
and remove it with very little pain and 
without forcing the barb through the flesh. 
When a man has once had to have a hook 
cut out with a blunt pocket knife or been 
obliged (as I have known to occur) to 
spend several hours in a painful voyage 
to the nearest doctor many miles away, 
he will never start without his little 
pliers. 

Now if any of you want real fly fishing, 
motor to Cheyenne, Wyoming, get your 
car looked over, greased and oiled, see 
that your spare tubes and casings are in 
perfect condition, your brakes working 
properly and then start out early for the 
Laramie River, not forgetting to adjust 
your carbureter (so as to make your 
mixture leaner as the elevation increases). 
You will find wonderful waters and 
splendid camping spots until you arrive 
at “Boswell’s Ranch.” Stay there a day 
and then pull out for the North Fork of 
the Platte, which you will reach after a 
beautiful drive of twenty-six miles over 
the North Park. When you are once on 
the Platte you can find splendid fishing 
anywhere, but you must obtain permission 
at each ranch. Every foot of soil on 
both sides of this river is taken up, but 
permission to fish, or even to camp, is 
very seldom refused, even though every 
fence at every corner bears a sign “No 
fishing or hunting allowed.” I have fished 
the Platte River for miles and know of 
only one ranchman (and he is considered 
a disgrace to the State) who will try to 
drive you off his fenced-in, uncultivated 
land and he will even try to prevent you 
wading the river in which he has no 
rights, legal or moral. So before fishing, 
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go to the ranch house, visit a little while | 
and you will find the average Wyoming | 
cattleman the best fellow on earth. 


| 
| 


A PATRIOTIC TROUT FLY 
(Continued from page 263) 


The largest trout we took on that trip fell 
for the “Jenny Lind” as a butcher’s clerk 
falls for the giddiest dresser at a masked 
Second Avenue ball. 

You can theorize until your thoughts are 
as confused as a tangled line, but you can’t 
explain a thing like that except in one 
way: That at times trout are just like hu- 
mans and crave a novelty. And the wise 
angler is the fellow who will chuck feather 
dusters, if feather dusters bring results. 

At this time, when our country is intent 
on just one thing—licking the Prussian 
army to its knees—even the fish of our 
streams have become patriotic. No won- 
der! It is not only a pleasure but a duty 
to introduce the readers of FieLD AND 
Stream to a novelty in flies which will 
take big trout under certain conditions, 
when other and less Fourth-of-July lures 
remain bloodless. And the side-splitting 
joke, for so I think it, is that the enemy 
immigrant within our borders—the “Ger- 
man brown” trout—will, on occasion, gob- 
ble the “Red, White and Blue,” as it is 
properly designated, as if he had been long 
on starvation war rations. 

The Red, White and Blue is dressed as 
follows: Body of the deepest and clearest 
blue, wound with silver tinsel, with a 
dainty and tenuous tail of mingled scarlet 
and white. The hackle is of the most bril- 
liant scarlet, and the wing, which should 
not be too dense and heavy, of the purest 
white, preferably from the wing feather of 
a white swan. 

I have not tried out the Red, White 
and Blue as a lure for bass, but it ought 
to prove a splendid killer for that fish. On 
small hooks, number twelves and four- 
teens, the fly is extremely dainty, and will 
take native trout in forest-encompassed 
streams, and of a dark, lowery day, when 
thunder is in the air, should be given a 
trial. Tied on number eight hooks and 
used in the gloaming, and, indeed, as late 
as the angler’s conscience will allow him 
to rake in prisoners of the creel, the Red, 
White and Blue will prove deadly capti- 
vating for the “German browns,” the 
ferio. 

As the fly somewhat resembles the 
coachman, particularly when wet, it will 
take fish when the coachman is an allur- 
ing fly, and when two flies at such times 
are used, in wet fly fishing, the Red, White 
and Blue will prove its prowess as a 
dropper, or can be used as a stretcher, 
while a coachman has the place of the 
“hand” fly. 


As yet I have not given a trial to the | 
Red, White and Blue for dry fly work, but | 
in the present season am looking forward 
to presenting the patriot in trout flies 
dressed and used in this manner. The fly 
was designed, however, for use as a wet 
fly; for when immersed the colors deepen 
and are more attractive than when dry. 








Send in that bass like the one you 
didn’t send last year, because you 
thought it didn’t stand a chance 
to win a prize. 

This year .it’s different, and, 
perhaps—who knows? 
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Oriental Wiggler $1.00 
All red, all white or 


Little Egypt Wiggler, 
Manufactured by 


AL. FOSS 


1714 to 1736 Columbus Rd. 


and white 4 or 3s oz. 


BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 


Once said—“‘He that would catch 
fish must venture his bait.’’ 
The results in fishing depend entirely on the kind of 
bait ventured. The old query, ‘‘What luck” is never 
asked of @ user of Al. Foss Pork Rind Minnows, but 
“‘Where did you catch them?” 
isthe usual salute. 


operation of these lures. 

If your dealer has decided 
that any old plug is good 
for you, we will supply you 
direct. 








Unit Power Plant Model ‘‘F’? THOROBRED 
28-36 H, P., 41-165" 
Purnished with or without Unit Power Plant 


the new price after several years of service. 
Four sizes to meet any requirement, up to40H.P. Burns gasolene or kerosene. 


Dept. F RED WING, MINN., U. S. A. 


RED WING MOTOR CO., 


WHAT YOUR MONEY BUYS 


Did it ever occur to you that money spent is not 
money gone? In buying an engine, for instance,— 
if for work, it is going to earn handsomely on the 
investment; if for pleasure and recreation, then, 
too, willit bring you dividends in HEALTH, REST 
and CONTENTMENT. only 
WORKING for you, 

If you are careful to buy a GOOD motor—likethe 
Red Wing Thorobred—your investment does not 
deteriorate, for Thorobreds are worth almost 
This is absolutely true. Ask any owner, 


The money is 








Accurately represents a Crab. Na‘ 


tural shaped body and 
tail, rubber legs, bead eyes, bronze hooks, New Shelli Finish. 


Wonderful life-like movements. 
Convertible, an excellent underwater or surface bait. 


Floats until started. Tail guards hooks from snags and 
ttom. 





THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 S. Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 


Here’s the Latest Fish Fooler 


THE CREEK CRAB WIGGLER 


Catches Fish When Other Baits Fail 


You'll lose fish if you don’t have this 
bait when they are “bitin” crabs, the natural 
food of the game fish. 

When they are “bitin” minnows, throw 
them our Creek Chub Wiggler (regular or 
our New % Ounce Baby), so near the live 
minnow in looks and movement they can’t 
resist it. Price of each, scale finish, 85 
cents. 

New Booklet for the asking. 

Get from your dealer or send 85 cents. 
All baits guaranteed satisfactory in every 
respect or money refunded. 
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HILDEBRANDT 
BAITS 
mere) aralale mm Oralale 


You can dépend on 

the old, reliable Hilde- 

brandt bait makers—artisans 
with years of experience in the 
game of fooling the fish. 302 sizes 
and kinds of baits to select from, every 
one made like a piece of jewelry. 
Each bait designed for some particular 

fish or kind of fishing. 


"em. 





Select your bait from the big 1918 
Hildebrandt catalog of Baits and tackle, 
and you'll catch fish if there are fish 


in the water. Baits are shown in 
full size and actual colors. Many 
valuable fishing hints. Write for 
your copy today; a 2-cent stamp 
brings it. 





The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
657 High St., Logansport, Ind. 


Please send me your 1918 Tackle Catalog, 


; (fly fish ) 


bait cast) for 




















I Catch Big Fish! 


So can YOU. Protessionals, am- 
ateurs, women and children every- 
where are making recerd catches 
of all kinds of game fish, trolling 
or casting with my 


Rush 
TangoMinnow 


REUISTERED TRADE MARK 


the liveliest bait that floats. It wiggles, 
dives and swims like a minnow in action 













A sure killer for Bass, Pickerel, Pike and 
Muscallunge. There's a thrill,a spla ash and 
the game is yours. The Tango gets the big onesif they’re 
there. At your dealer's, or sent direct, 108te 
id “stamps, or Money Order. My “Regular, ‘7 
‘Junior’ or “Weedless Midget” models, each 
Four of assorted colors and models, $3.00. 
Accept no substitutes. There is only one Tanzo Minnow 
l own the patents, 
Deeters: Send today 
for my generous 
Selling Pian. 






@einet by these rears of experi 
ence is put ito their reels today. 


Let us send you our 
teealot 






Mein Street” 
Frankfort, Ky. 
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CONDITIONS 


First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. Ladies’ prizes given in addition to any regular prize won 
by them. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 

season. 

~The fish must be weighed on tested scales cid measured with a tape 

measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. In all classes 
affidavits must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same num- 
ber of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one dry fly special rod, Neversink P ge ' Reel, 

ya tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twelve eyed flies in pe ox, Floatine 

Compound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, 

made by William Mills & aoe value $24.40. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, 


a 


Third- 


Murray & Imbrie. Total $29 _ 
SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette , a Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Hall Mark” Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, 


seine $10.00. One best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00 


One Ansco V-P No. 1 Camera, equipped with Rapid Rectilinear Lens and Actus 
Shutter, made by Ansco Company, value $9.50. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, 
made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $14.50. 


1 $23.00, 
THIRD 1 PRIZE: 


Huyler’s, 


FOURTH PRIZE: One Pflueger-Golden West Fly Casting Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
»., value $7.35. Five sets of Ideal Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., value $5.00. 
One Kennedy All-Steel Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
One Carbide Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Scotch Hydrostatic Enamel silk line, made by iv J. Frost & Co., 
$3.75. Total $8.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One German Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total 
$8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for fly fishing on display cards, made by The John J. Hilde- 
brandt Company, value $4.25. One Frost Co. Combination Steel Rod 9% ft., made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 lb. box of candy, made by value $5.00. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 
For Rainbow Trout caught between opening of season and October 3lst 

FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit, consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special” Wading Shoes and one pair heavy Wool Socks, made by William Mills & 

Son, value $19.75. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00. Three 


doz. tubes “Hall Mark’ Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $10.00. 
Total $22.00. 
TaIRD PRIZE: 12 Special trout Bite-Em-Bates, made & The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $18.00. 


fg. Co., value $3.75. Total $21.75. 
made by Kennedy Mfg. 
Goods Works, value 


e Ves-Tong Auto. Shell Vest, made by Ves-Tong 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Rod Kit and Tackle Bag, 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by Hastings ote 





ss 50. gieoe, best grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. 
ota 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Sebaty Razor Co. value $6.50. 
One Johnson Postman’s Cape, made by Johnson Outing Co., value $4.00. Total $10.50. 
° Where no 


——— kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 


rod, reel, tine and lure. Continued on next page) 
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SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One Twinplex Stropper_ for 
vee Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
o.. value $5.00. Total $1 b 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Frost Kelso Auto. 
Reel, with jeweled guide, made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $5.50. Six Perfection 

Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Tele- 
rania Nova Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 
value $6.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the Unbreakable Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One Outing Lunch Table, made by 
Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
Total $9. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 
For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 

German Silver mounted Split Bamboo Fly 

, made by William Mills & Son, value 

. One $5 selection from catalogue of 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $27 

SECOND PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
9% ft. long, 3 agates, made by Montague 
City Rod Co., value $15.00. Three doz. 
tubes “Handisoap,” made by Wilford Hall 
Laboratories, value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10 selection from cata- 
logue No. 21 of the Shakespeare Company. 
One-half doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $14.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six special trout Bite-Em- 
Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$9.00. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$4.50. Total $13.50 

FIFTH PRIZE: ne assortment of Pflueger 
Baits from the catalogue of The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., to value of $8.75. One Frost Co. 
120 yd. reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.00. Total $11.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, 
made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00. Four King Wigglers, made by King 
Bait Co., value $4.00. otal $9.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Six Per- 
fection Tip-Tops, made by i, _——— 
Tip Co., value $3.00. Total $8. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 10 } Lan- 
tern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One “Gold Medal” Camp Cot, made by Gold 
ny Camp Furniture Mfg. Co., value 

$3.50. Total $7.50. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz 
Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., 
Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 

For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3lst 
FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat. 

made by the Bradley Knitting Company, 


value $18.00. One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$23.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One All-Worsted Shaker 
Sweater with collar and pockets (gray, navy, 
green, crimson or brown), made by Ameri- 
can Knitting Co., value $8.50. Three 
Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made by 
Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$13.75. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in 
leather case with Collapsible Shaving Brush 
and Scap, made by Edward Weck & Son, 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Bass-Oreno Baits, assorted colors, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Richardson Steel Casting Rod, made by 
i M. Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
Inc., value $4.00. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Six 
Wilson Winged Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


$11.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Six Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringers, made by F. 
Sparks, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

(Continued on page 268) 








‘TAKAPART™ 


REEL 


for BAIT $/%.18 
CASTING onal 


‘“All You Need Are Your Hands” 





WIFT, silent, sure, simple— 
that’s the famous “‘ Takapart” 
in a nutshell. It’s the favorite 

of thousands of anglers —of our 
most expert. 

No larger than the old-type 80- 
yard reel, the “ Takapart”’ has 100 
yard capacity. Its frame is “ Tub- 
ular”—one solid piece of tubing— 
no screws nor rivets to work loose. 
True gears make it both lively and 
noiseless. 

And you take the “ Takapart” 
apart with your hands, by simply 
unscrewing each end. 

But we can’t begin to describe all the 

features of this reel here. Write for 

ee booklet. 

Remember—more “ Field and Stream” 
Contest Prizes have been won with Meissel- 
bach reels than with any other make. 

The “‘Tripart™ Reel for $5.15 is the 
“ Takapart’s ” P ittle brother. 

How “The” Walton would have liked 

to read this booklet. 

We have prepared an interesting illus- 

trdted booklet about reels, landing nets, fly 


and bait casting etc., that you'll enjoy. 
Send for it. It’s free. 





Rainbow Reel 


POR viY $m .15 
FISHIN 


Joys of fly A multiply when 
you use this reel. High priced, im- 
= rted type reels can give you no 
- design, construction or service. 
PR gag earings the hand. 
ly 276" in diameter and 34" wide. 
rae Ala finished in dull black 
or sand blast. 
You can take the Rainbow Reel 
apart in two seconds. 








Handled by All Dealers , 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


4 Congress Street 33 


NEWARK, N. J. 











You, Fishermen!! 


You, who have never used anything but cheap machine-made 
bamboo rods or worse yet the steel Poles which now flood the market, 
There is a treat awaiting you in the shape of a 


WHALING GOOD ROD 


Yes, every Whaling Rod is hand made and is 
in every detail. Either Fly or bait, these are real 
full of life and right up-to-the-minute in design. 


rfect 


ODS, 


We are the only rod-making concern to keep abreast 
of the times and can furnish the tournament bait casting 











and dry fly rods now so much in demand. 


THE G. E. WHALING & SON CO. 


801 Champlain Ave. 


Cleveland, O. 
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| SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” Unex- 











$9 Improved Floating Bugs 
with Patent *‘No-Slip’’ Bodies 


Will H. Dilg says of the floating bug: 

“It is hard to believe that any lure will 
ever be invented that is in every way more 
satisfactory. Certain it is = nothing will 
give the angler more sensation 


Carefully and pa made on 
turn down eyed hollow-point hooks 
with patented attachment which pre- 
vents the bodies from slipping or twist- 
ing and put up on card stamped 

McCARTHY PATENT 
NONE OTHER ARE GENUINE 


Ask for the bug with the positive «‘No-Slip”’ 
bodies, they cost no more. 


Made in twelve standardized patterns 


























Yellow 
Yellow 





Chadwick’s Sunbeam 











Peet’s Favorite White rown 
Dilg’s Gem Orange-Brown Black Brown & Gray Brown Turkey 
larke's Fa: White one White Turkey 
. — None Yellow & Red 


Alex Friend Gold None Black 

Bob Davis Yellow None Yellow Yellow 

Zane Grey Gray Gray ray ray 

Carter Harrison Brown Yellow Fox Squirrel Fox Squirrel 
Dr. Henshall Brown Brown hite & Red 


Red 
Price 50 cents each, per dozen $5.50 





Tail Wing: 

















t 
Blue & Yellow B.T. 
Peacock 
Yellow & Red 
























Thirty years a fly maker. 


Our Seaport Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the World, Used by § | 
Mr. Decker in contest -_ , ae Jamison. Nuf sed. 
Every Line Warranted. ard Spools, $1.25. 


> Trout Flies| 


For Trial—Send Us 
dozen. 














40c for an assorted dozen. 
Regular price .....- T2e 
‘or an rt dozen. 
60c Regular price .....- 96e Quality C 
for an assort dozen. “4 
65c , ar price .....« 96c. Flies 
for an asso zen. 


rted dozen. 
Regular price .....$5.00 
A. 











——< 





Li 
3 Steel Fishing Rods 


«eee $1.00 








CASTING RODS, 
CASTING RODS. full Agate Seemtaes pocce 


DEALERS:— Write for prices on the original CALLMAC Floating Bugs 


CALL J. McCARTHY P.o.8Box36s CHICAGO, ILL. 


Send 5c. stamp fer beaatifally illustrated catalog. in colors. of real specials, inclading instructions 
im scientific fly and bait casting 
















"Fishing 1 Tackle | 


Deal direct with 
the manufacturer 


Since 1867 we have made 
and sold Fishing Tackle. 
All our energies have 
gone into this work for 
over fifty years and to-day our rods and reels 
are as perfect as the best material and the 
most skilled workmen can make them. The 
difference in material and workmanship are 
so easily disguised that even an expert is at 
times deceived. Better Tackle here for your 
money, no matter what priced Tackle you buy. 
178 page Catalog sent on request. 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
105 Fulton Street - New York City 















FLY FISHERMEN 





ORIGINAL and OL DTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 16 to 19 ft. 








The H. H. Kiffe Co., "sree 
iustrated Catalogue free on Application 


MORRIS CANOES 


— 


The canoe beyond compare 




















| or twelve for three dollars, with a positive money 





Send for new catalogue 


MORRIS CANOE COMPANY | 
te Street 


Veazie, Me. | OPEN 








Catching Bass—Small Mouth or Large Mouth— 
is the greatest sport that is. But to take them 
on a fly—mere words fail. There is a Bags Fly 
that will get Bass under any reasonable condi- 
tion of sky or water—dark or bright day—clear 
or cloudy water—in rippling stream or placid 


lake—a feeding bass cannot resist it. His in- 
stinctive an grered runs riot the instant he 
glimpses this extraordinary fly. 


Circular with full dscoriotian mailed upon re- 


quest. Or we mail you three flies for a dollar, 


back guarantee. 
You cannot go wrong as there is no time dimit 
or other strings to this guarantee 


JOHNSON FANCY FLY CO., HOPKINSVILLE, KY. 


THE STANDARD LINE DRYER | 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
todryon the reel quickly rot. 
address on re- 


ceigt of $2.00. EE 


The Standard Ce. New Britain Conn. CLOSED 











Mailed to any 








wife, 





“PREMIER” MALLARD. Rec. U. 8. Patent Office 


Bring Home Ducks—Not Hard Luck Stories! 


How often did you come home empty-handed last season? 
How many hours, all told, did you spend erplaining to friend 


boys at the office? 
shoot when they smiled pityingly at your hard-luck stories? 
Next time go prepared with the best decoys money can 
ens fall join with the wise ones and have them all — 8 


all good dealers. Send 
MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 593 Milferd St., Detreit, Mich 


to the boss, aX neighbors you promised a couple, the 
And how many people did you want to 


buy! 


Perfect in shape and coloration. All species.. At 
booklet. 


today for interesting 


| FIRST PRIZE: 











celled — Flies, made by Call. J. Mc- 


Carthy, ue $4.00. Six Perfection Tip- 
Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. otal $7.00. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 
For Lake Trout caught between April 
lst and September 30th 
One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and_ Anti-back-lash 
Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One $5 selection from 
my x Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 


1 $25 
SECOND PRIZE: One pair Moose-Head Brand 
Knee-high Sporting Boots, made by the 
John Palmer Company, Ltd., value $13.75. 
Three Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made 
by Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


$19.00. 
—— PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite, or Storm 
Proof Lantern, made by Acorn Brass Mfg. 


Co., value $9.00. Six W mee Winged Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sisco” Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total 


FOURTH PRIZE One pair Setenk “Silent 
Hunter” Moccasins, made by Mohawk Moc- 
casin Co., value $6.00. Six Sparks Practical 
Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, value 
$3.00. One Collis lencoved Folding Camp 
Grate-Broiler Combination, made by The 
Collis Co., value $2.25. Total $11.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Mili- 
tary Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, assorted 
colors, made by South Bend Bait Co., value 
$3.90. One Stearns’ + ye Case, made 
RA yoy Stearns o., value $1.50. 

‘ota 

SIXTH PRIZE: * One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Three Perfection 
Butt Guides, made by The Perfection Tip 
Co., value $3.00. 
a mes made b 

e $1.50. ‘otal $9.50 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One 
8%-in. Tubular Searchlight Daylo, made by 
American Ever Ready Works, value $3.00. 


Total $8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 3, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.75. Six Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $3.00. Total $7.75. 

ATLANTIC SALMON 
(Salmo salar) 

For Salmon caught between opening of 

season and October 3lst 

FIRST PRIZE: Selection from original Frevp 
AND STREAM cover designs in oils, value 
$150. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova 
scoters, made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. 
Total $153.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound 
Genuine De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. 
F Tallett, value $12.50. Six Perfection 

El yy made by = Perfection Tip Co., 
alue $3.00. Total 15.50. 
OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 

For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One order on Karl W. Kahman, 
taxidermist, to mount any fresh water fish 
sent to him in 1919, value $20.00. Three 


6-ft. Joe Welsh Teierania Nova Leaders, 
made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


$23. 

SECOND PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One 
ee Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. 

Inc., value $3.00. Total $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of fishing 
tackle from catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & 
Gales. One Regular Pocket Rain Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $2.00. 
Total $12.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 


(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 
FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Motor, 1918 
Model A, made by the Evinrude Motor Co., 
value $95.00. One assortment for Fly 
Fishing on display cards, made by The John 
J. Hildebrandt Company, value $4.25. 100 
yds. 15 Ib. test “Osprey” Waterproof Cast- 
ing Line, made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., 
value $2.00. Total $101. 
SECOND PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo > 
Crown oy le Multiplying Reel, MiHs 
Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of 


One Stearns’ Emergency 
Frederick Stearns & 


(Continued on next page) 
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ip- 

4 Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and Cast- 
ing and Trolling Baits, made by William 
Mills & Son, value $22.85. One $10.00 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 


Imbrie. Total $32.85. 
. THIRD PRIZE: One No. 15 Jim Heddon 
il Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15.00. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
el Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $24.00. 
: FOURTH PRIZE: Twelve assorted Bite-Em- 
n 










































































Bates for bass and pickerel fishing, made by : 

The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One The light 

doz. sasented German any Fogg Bag Min- that says: 

nix Wobblers, made by e in-nix Co., 3s 
d value $6.00. Total $18.50. Where it is. 
" FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Bait Rod, agate 
: guide and tip, cork reversible handle, made 
: by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50. Six 
1 Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $6.00. Total 

4 


.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Kingfisher Bait Casting 

“4 Rod, all agate, No. 310, made by Edw. K. 

5 Tryon Co., value $8.00. Selection of Weed- 

less and Weighted Hooks, made by J. G. 

e Henzel, value $6.30. Total $14.30, 

. . SEVENTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Tripart Reel, 

made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 

$6.00. One doz. Sheward’s “Been There” 

Weedless Tandem Bait-Casting Lures, made 

by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. é 
Total $12.00. P| a —e Ze 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk \.~] fs <A 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Selec- 
tion of six baits made by the Creek Chub 
Bait Co., value $5.10. Total $10.10. 

NINTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” Float- 
ing Bugs, assorted, made by Call. J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $5.50. One B. & B. Ky. Fish- 
ing Reel, made by Bourne & Bond, value 
$3.50. Total $9.00, 

TENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One doz. 
assorted “Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Six Art Roman Gold Bite- 
Em-Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em- | 
Bate Co., value $7.50. One 5 Ib. box of 
candy, made by MHuyler’s, value $5.00. 
Total $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Small Mouth Black Bass Caught 
with Fly on Fly Tackle 
5 FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 
Value $6. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the Unbreakable Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
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—_— Silk Casting 
uines are made espe- 
cially for Bait Casters. 

“OSPREY” lines 
are braided so they 
won’t snarl and are 
waterproofed so they 
can’t Rot. ““OSPREY”’ 
lines are so smooth 
and flexible they 
shoot thru the guides 
like greased light- 
ning. Back-lashing 
practically eliminated. 


Lou. J. Eppinger, Detroit’s famous Taxidermist and 
Sportsman is Patentee and Distributor of this won- | 
| 
i} 
i} 
| 





Positively will 
not twist your 
line. 



























$5.00. ne “Barnes” Folding Landing Net, derful line. Ask any Sportsman anywhere, he 
made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. will assure you that ‘“‘Eppinger” stands for quality. 
Total $7.50. “OSPREY” lines are guaranteed for an entire sea- 

son. Until our present stock is exha’ . we will 


continue the old prices. 
SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 1S-1b. test $1.00 20-Ib. test $1.15 
(Southern Division) 23-Ib. ‘* . igs 1.26. ~ Tae | 
For Small Mouth Bass caught south of For full 60 yards Postpaid. 100 yards connected, If desired. 


Here is the latest improved Pork Hook. Especially 
designed for use with flat pork strips, as shown by 
cut. Can be used for frogs, minnows, pork chunks. 
etc. You are bound to iike it, The combination of 
one blades, blood-red weight 
and white pork is irresistible 
to all game fish. 
Positively will 
not twist your 
line, absolutely 














the Mason and Dixon Line between Sees cal autem Remain See ate tet te sete aan ae Saiioame 
Jan. 1st, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 fe nem ene po mecicner ey pree mgreenyo Aga lands every 
FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, Ger- ene canner Sas em, hits it, 
man Silver trimmed, with Perfection Butt LOU. J. EPPIN GER . which 
: 68 E. Congress St. Dept. C, Detroit, Mich. insures 








Guides, in khaki bag, length 5 feet 6 inches, 
made by Henry C. Mueller, value $25.00. 
One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” Baits, made 
by Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., value 
$9.00. Total $34.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Genesee Auto Bed, 6 ft. 
x 42 in., made by Genesee Mfg. Co., value 
$12.00. One-half doz. Al. Foss Wigglers 
and bottles of Pork Minnows, made by Al. 
Foss, value $6.00. Total $18.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Pflueger-Redifor Anti- 
back-lash Casting Reel, made by The Enter- 
prise Mfg. Co., value $9.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “‘Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 
buretor, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. Two Norlund Automatic 
Landing Gaffs, made by -Norlund Novelty 
Co., value $3.00. Total $13.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 25 Bait Casting Rod, | 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $7.00. 
Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Lead- 








bi 
catches. 65c each 
Red, Yellow or —_oery 


3 White Fly 
SHOSIAC! rue, suannon twin, SPIER 


Many th ds o 
wonderful lure with great results. Don’t take our 
word for it. Ask your friends about it. A set of these 
spinners will insure big catches when all others fail. 
Send Stamp for Catalog of Baits, Flies, ‘Lines, Ete. 


ww. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dent. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, II. 












) Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows 
“Ask the Fish!” 
Jas. Heddon’s Sons 
j Dowagiac, Mich. 
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Says Billy Bass: “When I spot that King 
Wiggler with its red head an’ its shine 
shootin’ through the water I just have to 
strike for it. Mike Musky an’ Pete Pick- 
erel bit on it an’ now I’ve bit on it. I 
don’t think it’s fair no-how to tempt a 








ers, made by Joe Welsh, val 3.00. Total : 
srxf roe oe Welsh, valus § —— poor fish like that.” 
: One Martin Automatic . = 2 . 
Fish Reel No. 4, made by Martin Automatic |) =o PAT. JAN.1'18 Put a King Wiggler in your tackle box. 
pane J Reel Co., value $5.00. One Moore It’s a new idea in bait. 334 inches long 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the of nickeled brass with red ) Free 4 Floats 


Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $7.40. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One Collis 
Improved Folding Camp Grate-Broiler Com- 

(Continued on page 270) 


when not in motion. Weedless. $1.00 
at your dealer’s or send money order, 
check or currency direct. 


ZOWIE! HOW IT GETS THE FISH! 


WIGGLER fon cmes 
4312 Chicago Avenue Minneapolis, Minn. 
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We Are The 
Original Manufacturers 


of 
FLOATING “BASS BUGS” 











BELGRADE (Eastern) PATTERNS (6) 
$3.60 dozen 
(As Made by Us for 10 Years) 
MISSISSIPPI (Western) PATTERNS (12) 
$5.00 dozen 
(As Described in April Fietp & Stream) 


William Mills & Sons 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 


Fishing Tackle Specialists 


KNOTLESS LEADERS 


Made of Gut Substitute 
(Equal to Any Advertised) 
TROUT WEIGHT 
3 ft. $2.16 dozen; 6 ft. $4.20 dozen 
(either with or without dropper loop) 
BASS WEIGHT 
3 ft. $3.60 dozen; 6 ft. $7.20 dozen 
SALMON WEIGHT 
3 ft. $4.80 dozen; 9 ft. $14.40 dozen 











RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 
(Also suited for casting “Bass Bugs’’) 


“Tuscarora” Special 9% feet..... $7.00 
“Nonpareil” Special 9% feet..... 14.00 
“Caledonia” Special 9% feet..... 22.00 


H. L. Leonard Tournament 9% feet 40.00 
“INTRINSIC” LINES FOR WET OR 
DRY FLY 

30 yds. 40 yds. 


Size D: (for Heavy Rods).. $6.50 $8.00 
Size E: (for med. Rods).... 4.50 5.50 


“INTRINSIC” LEADERS 


Each’ 

For Dry Fly—3 weights—7% feet..$ .40 

For Wet Fly—3 weights—6 feet.... .35 
BEST “WET” TROUT ——— 

Per Doz. 

Either Regular or Light Tied...... $1.20 

ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 

Per Doz 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15......+++--. $1.50 

On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank..... 1.80 





Bait Casting Tackle 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
The New Short Butt, long tip type 
$2.10 to $37.00 each 


LONG BARREL QUADRUPLE REELS 
$1.80 to $35.00 each 


HARD a CASTING 


LINES 
$1.00 to $2.25 per 50-yard Spool 
ALL THE LATEST CASTING BAITS 





Sole Agents For 


H. L. Leonard Rods 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 








SPECIAL TACKLE BOOKLET con- 
tains full list of above, also many spe- 
cial goods, and COLOR PLATES of 
Flies. Copy will be mailed on receipt 
of 5-cent stamp. 




















bination, made by The Collis Co., value 
$2.25. Total $7.25. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 
One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made by 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 


$7.00, 
TENTH PRIZE: One Tripart Reel, made by 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One No. 95 Hand Lamp, made by Justrite 
Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total $6.50. 
LADIES’ PRIZE: Three Bite-Em-Bates, made 
by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $2.50. One 
Moore Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made 
by the Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total 


$5.00. 
LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Northern Division) 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 


April 1st and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “De Moin” Touring Tent, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 
Co., value $50.00. One Rush Tango Min- 
now Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by 
U. S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. One-half 
doz. Weedless Spinner Hook Buck-Tails and 
Weedless BT Bass Spoons, made by South 
Bend Bait Co., value $3.00. Total $57.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, 
click and drag, balance handle, “Milam 
Frankfort Kentucky” reel, made by B. C. 
Milam & Son, value $21.00. One $10 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $31. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 
Mfg. Co., value $13.50. One $10 selection 
of Artificial Baits from catalogue of Moon- 
light Bait Co. Total $23.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-back- 
lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend Bait 
Company, value $9.00. One doz. assorted 
“Jim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
man’s Supply Co., value $9.00. Total 


$18.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Carbu- 
reter, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$10.00. Six Getsem Weedless Baits, made 
by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$6.00. Total $16.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Pennell-King Casting 
Reel, made by Edw. K. Tyron Co., value 
$7.50. One doz. assorted Silver and “Gold 
and German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made 
by Fl Min-nix Co., value $6.00. Total 


$13.5 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One doz. She- 
ward's “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Four 
King Wigglers, made by King Bait Co., 
value $4.00. Total $9.00. 

NINTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One dozen 
assorted “Dazzler” bass flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 1, made by Martin Automatic 
Fishing Reel Co., value $4.25. Three sets 
of Plain Weedless Spoon Hooks, made by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.60. Total $7.85, 

LADIES: PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, made 

by Huyler’s, value $5.00. Six Bite-Em-Bates, 
Pan by a Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $5.00. 
° 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught south of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 


Jan. 1st, 1918, and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One 14 ft. Kennebec “Fisher- 
man” Rowboat, equipped with one pair oars 
and one pair rowlocks, made by Kennebec 
Boat & Canoe Company, value $26.00. One 
$5 selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 
ray & Imbrie. Total $31.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 50 N. Nichols “2 
in 1” Combination Fly and Bait Casting 
Rod, made by W. M. Nichols, value $15.00. 
One dozen ‘assorted “Jim Dandy” baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 assorted Bite-Em-Bates for 
bass and pickerel fishing, made by the Bite- 
Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One Sterling 
ey Kook-Kit, made by the Upton Ma- 
chine Co., value $3.00. Total $15. 50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair men’s Barker 
Hunting Shoes, 10-in. heel, made by United 
States Rubber Co., value $8.25. Three sets 
of Booster Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, 
value $7.20. Total $15.45. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Ilanasilk Canoe and Camp 
Mattress, made by Universal Safety Mat- 

(Continued on next page) 
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OW many times have you wished 
for a big improvement on the 
breakable mirror? Ever get 

tired of the way you cut yourself when 
trying to shave with a piece of tin as 
@ mirror? 


Be Guaranteed Against 
Seven Years of Hard Luck! 


The “Reflecto” De Luxe is our new- 
est premium and it’s a mighty practical 
one. Indispensable to the outdoors- 
man, sailor or soldier and useful in 
the home. 


There are many non-breakable 
mirrors on the market, but here is the 
one that will not rust, tarnish or mist 
—the one that is made of brass. 


In a store this mirror in khaki and 
with photo pocket would cost $2.00 but— 


We will mail you the mirror and 
enter your new subscription orextend 


r old 
=... ae 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City 

















“J Would Not Part 
withitfor$10,000° 


writes an enthusiastic, grateful cus- 

tomer. ° i a afarm,”says 

another. over 100,000 Men 
inate om ve worn it. 


The Natural Body Brace 


Develops erect, grecetul figure. Brings 
comfort, ort, health, strength and pep. 


MAKES YOU FEEL GOOD AND LOOK 


laces and supports misplaced internal organs; 
ders; 











duces oa! abdomen; straightens shou ae 

in oth sexes. Writ today for illus booklet, meas- 

own penk our very liberal free = 
115 ioe Bidg., Sa Kan. 





steer. © 
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The Big Ones 
Never Get 
Away—You 


Simply Have 2" 
THE Fish to Tell the eee 


Henry York, Saugerties, N. Y., writes— 

“Used two of your Leaders last 
season for Bass fishing, and both of them 
are in as good condition as they were 
before I used them. You will hear 
from me again —if they ever wear out.” 





Your Dealer Sells JOE WELSH LEADERS 
If Not Send 25c for Sample 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena, California 









Exclusive Agents U. S. 
and Canada 

















If you want to get the real sport 
out of fishing and hunting, use an 


66 QoQ Ww 












ee 
REG. TRADE MARK 


It quickly and quietly takes you 
over the shallows, thru the weeds, 
or any place you can row a boat. 
Mount it on any canoe, rowboat, 
or duckboat. Wide range of speed 
at instant control o* operator. No 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- 
ficient, practical, ecoromical, and 
Grevtest small- 

Buiit in three 


easy to operate. 
boat power made. 


sizes. Also propellers made to order. 
Get the particulars on the ‘‘Air- 
drive’ before you buy your motar. 


Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind, 













IMITATION PORK E BAIT 
1s “ 
“Handy” Casting Weight] Fert aie aoa rediee RY 


Attachable fromeitherend. 
Kiar ney 8 haped. Weedless. with white. Fed or black heads. 
inkable. Will not come 


Casting, 85¢ per 
vi PE Geis Bac 
eceipt of Prin 


"Kansas City, Mo. 
Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! 


A real boon to ——- 
— the s 


Sent Postpaid Upon 


$. ARNOLD, Migr, 2. 


Brooklyn 





eampers, 
on the farm, 
in the woods, folds wile boating, 
hunting — any time, anywhere, 3 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed. 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 


—350 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs cent per hour—1l 
quart gasoline or kerosene operates 
it 15 hours—light—handy size, See 
it at your dealer’s, or 


WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR 


We have an interesting proposition 
to make to you. 


National Stamping & Electric Works 
424 S. Clinton Street, Dept. 12, Chicago 


e e 

When Do Fish Bite Best? 
Get the 1918 OLD FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR. 
It tells WHEN. Bass fishing from now on. Sm 
mouth Bass, Large- mouth Bass, Sea Bass, the 
most “ornery” fish that ever wiggled a fin; some- 
times they wil] take the bait with a rush or will 
nose at it and back away. The Calendar shows 
the days they mean business. Send 25c to-day to 


0. F. CALENDAR, Box 1465 H Sta., Springheld, Mass. 


Field and Stream Binders 


Made up in imitation leather, stamped with 
gold, made to hold twelve issues of the new 
size Field and Stream. Shipped, carrying 
charges prepaid, for $1.50. Special offer 
with a year’s subscription $2.75. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City 














tress Company, value $7.50. One doz. _as- 
sorted Brass and German Silver and Gold 
Min-nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix 
Co., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
ne Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 

ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One doz. “Prismac” Hair 
Bass Flies, made by Call. J. McCarthy, 
Neng $4.50. Selection of six Baits made 
 ., the zoek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. 

ota. 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. Six 
Wilson "Fluted Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


$9.50. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 2, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.50. One-half doz. 
ag Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made by 

e Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.00, 

TENTH PRIZE: One No. 455 Cream City 

Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 


Frey Co., value $4.00. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler”? Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 
Gallaher, ine $3.00. Total $7.00. 


LADIES’ PRIZ 3 Art Roman Gold Bite-Em- 
Bates, a id made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $3.75. One Moore Non-Leakable 
Fountain Pen, made by the Moore Pen Co., 
value $2.50. Total $6.25. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
; (See Condition No. 8) 

For Pike caught between May Ist and 

ct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One Model 31 Reel, made by 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co., value $22.50. One 
= selection from coteegee of Baker, Mur- 

y & Imbrie. Total $32. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Martel No. 12A_ .22 
Calibre Repeating Rifle, made by Reming- 
ton Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co., Inc., 


value $18.20. One doz. assorted “Jim 
Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Total $27.20 


Supply Co., value $9.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: Twelve Assorted Roman Gold 
and Green Bite-Em-Bates for bass fishing, 
made by The_ Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$15.00. Five Red Bucktail Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $20.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 
Last Shoes, made by Jos. M. Herman Shoe 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson Cupped Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 

Works, value $4.50. Total $12.00, 

FIFTH PRIZ One Free Spool Takapart 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $7.00. One assortment for Bait Cast- 
ing on display cards, ee by John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co., value $3.3 Total $10.30. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Jim iteddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. 
One assortment for Pike and Pickerel, made 

Hildebrandt Co., value $3.90. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. ne-half 
doz. Brass Min-nix Wobblers, made by The 
Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango oy 


Outfit, 6 assorted colers, made Ss. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 4 20 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the hes J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.30. Total $6.80 

MUSCALLONGE 


(Esox nobilior) 
For ainenerae caught between May 
Ist and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1% Ithaca Gun, made 
by the Ithaca Gun Company. Value $37.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Neverleak Moc- 
casin Boots, 16-in height, made by > Cs 
Russell Moccasin Co., value $13.50. One 
Neptune Muskie Reel, made by A. F. Meis- 
selbach Mfg. Co., value $10.00. Total $23.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: 12 Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $18.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 
Total $23.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. Six Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. 
One Collis Improved Folding Camp Grate- 
Broiler Combination, made by The Collis 
Co., value $2.25. Total $14. 25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” 
Baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s Supply 
Co., value $9.00. Five Red Feathered Pork 
Chunk Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., 
value $5.00. Total $14.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, nets ef 
Weber Arms Co., value $7.50. One Rus 

(Continued on page 272) 
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At Vacation Time 
A Justrite is Just Right 


There is a Justrite that is just right 
for every trip into the woods. 

Be it hunting, camping, fishing, canoe- 
ing, or just loafing, the Justrite will make 
your life in the woods more comfortable, 
safer, pleasanter and more successful. 

Nothing is more dismal than a rainy 
night in camp without a brilliant illumina- 
tion in tent or shack by which a book may 

CAMP LAMP beread,agameof pok- 
er played and so on. 

Still more impor- 
tant is a continuous, 
steady-burning, bril- 
liant light Then 
woods travelling at 
night, when missing 
the trail is a serious 
misfortune. 

TheJustrite,above 
everything, is de- 
pendable. You al- 
ways know just how many hours of light 
you have in reserve, and it never “runs 
down” or slackens its brilliancy. The 
Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps 
are equipped with self light 
ing attachments—no 
matches required. 

The Justrite camp light 

is small and takes up next 
to no room in your kit, 
weighs almost nothing. The 
Justrite headlightis specially 
adapted for woods going in 
rough country, or in any 
ae where you want botb _ 

ands free. The light al- Qa 
ways shines on whatever you No.1 iaaersein 
are looking at! ‘Metal Case 


Thousands of Justrite lamps and lanterns are in ser- 
vice with Uncle Sam’s troops here and over there. 


Nickel Plated, No. 100 





Sent direct from the factory, postpaid on receipt of 
price. No. 44 Headlight $4.00. Equipped with spe- 
cial Long Distange Lens, 50c extra. or , any size, 
35c. No. 100, $1.50; No. 95 (larger size), $2.00; 
Justrite Camp Lantern (in metal carrying case), $4. 


Booklet on Request 


JUSTRITE MFG. CO. 
Dept. “8” CHICAGO, ILL. 


























Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 


We. 101 same as Mo. ++ A 
H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St.,N. Y.C. | 

















+ 
How Are You Solving 
Camping time is here! 
ills traceable to wet feet? 
marshy ground, feeling safe in the knowledge that your feet will 
Palmer’s Moose Head Brand 
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The Boot Question ? J 
A 
A 
Is this year’s trip to be a series 

of footsore days with colds and other 
Or is the footwear problem solved—are you so well fixed that you 
can tramp mile after mile, day after day, over rough country and 
be dry, warm and in good shape every minute of the time? 
If your boot problem is still unsolved, get acquainted right now with 

Sporting Boots and Moccasins 

Made in New Brunswick, our moccasins have first to prove them- 


selves with our woodsmen neighbors before being offered to 
sportsmen. Could a harder test be devised? 

Palmer's moccasins fit! Oil-tanned by a special process they are 
waterproof and pliable, and stay so in spite of many soakings. 


Every stitch hand sewed 
Send for Catalogue S with Styles and Prices. 


We make a specialty of Waterproof Trenc 


be glad to send free booklet illustrating 


reques' w, 
o_o 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
Fredericton, N. B. Canada 

















Field and Stream—July, 1918 
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r & Both 
H 

SOUTH BEND 
ANTI-BACK-LASH 
REEL BASS-ORENO-75¢ 


A Winning Combination 


storm, bug and 














A 
dependable lantern or camp stove 
is always welcome. Akron 400 
c.p. Gas Lantern is scientific yet 
simple, 
All brass, 
wick, smoke, grease or dirt. 


turn, roll or drop without dan- 

ger. Lantern has mica chimney, 

1 two mantles to withstand shocks. 

wy Give more light than electricity 

at small cost. Both are odorless. 

, ind proof. 
weighs 5% Ibs. packed. Stove 11% in. high, weighs 6% 
Ibs. Both fully Guaranteed. Get FREE Lene Now. 

Agents Wanted. 
Akron Gas Lamp Co., 47 Gas Lamp Bidg. Akron, Ohlo 


LY DEPENDABLE 


e. practical, economical, 







needs little attention. 
heavy nickeled. No 


—Can’t Blow Out 


are absolutely safe. Over- 















Lantern 15% in. high, 


Exclusive terri 




















A reel that thumbs itself—that 
never back-lashes, and a plug that dives, 
darts, wobbles, wiggles and swims so allur- 
ingly that Mr. Fish simply ean’t resist strik- 
ing! That's the winning combination used 
by thousands of enthusiastic anglers. The 
reel isthe famous South Bend Anti-Rack- 
Lash onderful Bags 














Re m and the a A, “s woods hese 
ever mark if you want to catch the nowt skin. 





eted. 
fish and have the most fun, ase South Bend ife-li 
ity Tackle — a the f —- of: ‘old timers’’ as well life-like poses. 
» BASS-ORENO is a sure killer; 
the new scale 






Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field oak 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, 
just as it is, or if you aré too far back in the 
our guide skin it and send me the 
I make a specialty of mounting fish in 


JOHN MURGATROYD; Tesideraviet 
57 West 24th Street 


ship it to me 


New York City 












me your dealer ler doesn’ t carry South Bend 
direct. 


@ »--— bE Tackie we gy Fp de a J our guar- 


A Book for You 


If you want a great big laugh, and some 
mints end and Spee nformation, send for 
Yours for the asking. 


BEND > BAIT COMPANY 
Bend, 







Engine Catalogue. 
work, fishing, cruising. 






G 
222 eens Avenue 
| Mich. 





FREE!—A Book on 


Special Boats of 130 Leading Boat 
Builders. Gray 2 > 4 cycle Motor 


rr cg or profit, Book 1 shows more boats than motor show, 


or Company 9g 


== BOATS 


gt for them if you are interested in boating 


























» Simple, c 
pertect. 


Outfit folds, 

with all necessary 

bedding, into neat 

bundle 6% x 8 x 47 inches. othing to crowd tonneau. Fits 

on any running board without blocking dwors. pack for years. L kly 

pays for itself in hotel bills saved. Write for illustrated booklet and prices. 
DEALERS! — Write today for our unusually attractive proposition 


STOLL MFG. CO., 3235 Walnut St., Denver, Colo. 


Stoll Auto Bed 


s. Comfortable—Convenient—Compact 


Avoid crowded hotels, stuffy rooms and prof- 
iteering landlords. 
The Stoll Auto Bed has many exclusive pat. 
ented features.” 
ompact, practical and mechanically 
Provides a complete spring—mat- 
tress—bed large enough for twoand waterproof 
tent of army shelter-duck ventil- 

ated with screened windows 





an d \ 
Tent 


Live in comfort en route. 


It’s like sleeping at home. 











TENT, BED and BEDDING 
FOLDED COMPLETE 











Tango Minnow Outfit, 6 assorted colors, 
made by U. S. Specialty Co., value $4.50, 
Total $12.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Man’s Duxbak Norfolk 
Fishing Coat, made by Utica-Duxbak Cor- 
poration, | value $7.50. 100 yds. 30 Ib. test 
rorrey Musky Casting Line, made by the 

Eppinger Co., value $3.50. otal 


$il. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for Muskies, 
made by The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
— $6.30. hree Perfection Casting 

ip-Tops, made by ie on Tip Co., 
aes $3.00. Total $9.3 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 8) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May 1st and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,” made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One | 
doz. assorted Dowagiac Minnows, made by 
James Heddon’s Sons, value $10.65. Total 


$22.65. 
SECOND PRIZE: 
one Baits from catalogue of 
on Co., to value of $20.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. One- 
half doz. Silver ‘and Gold Min-nix Wobblers, 


One selection of Artificial 
ami- 


made by the Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Three 
sets pe een Weedless Spoon Hooks, 
made by J. G. Henzel, value $4.50. Total 


$14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Cupped 
Wobblers, made by -_~" 5 Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Pflueger-Worth Bait Cast- 
ing Reel, 60 yds., made by The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., value $8. 25. Four King te 
mate by "King Bait Co., value $4.00. otal 


$12.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman Gold 
Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $7.50. ne oz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 

Goober, value $3.00. Tota! $10.50. 

SEVENT PRIZE: One Waterproof Duffle 
Bag “Clothes or Carry-all Bag), made by 
Wilson & Co., value $6.75. One assortment 
for Bait Casting on display cards, made by 
{ohn . Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango ow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by S. 

Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. Mh Ib. 

test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 

made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.50. otal $7.00, 


SALT WATER GAME FISH— 
BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April ist and 


November 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Waterproof “Restgood” 
Army and Camp Bed Roll, with sterilized 
curled hair mattress, made by Wilson & Co., 
value $21.00. One $5 selection from _cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$26.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, 
made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. hree doz. tubes “Handisoap,” made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $9.00. 

otal $17.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen 
Lines for salt water fishing, made by Asha- 
way Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Trap Bag and one Ves- 
gone Auto. Cleaning Rod, made by Ves- 

Mfg. Co., value $3. 78. Total $13.75. 


FOURT: PRIZE: One All-worsted Shaker 
Sweater (gray, navy, green, crimson or 
brown), made by American Knitting Com- 


One Twinplex Stropper 


pany, value $7.50. 
ales 


for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex 
Co., value = 00. Total $12.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Thermos 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Standard Surf-Oreno Minnows, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total $11.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Johnson Postman’s Cape, 
made by f mg > Oueng Co., value $5.00. 
One-hal “Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Head Light, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 
One ire Pocket Knife Tool Kit and one 
Elephant Safety Razor, made by U. J. Ulery 
Co., value $3.00. Total $7.00, 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

(Continued on next page) 
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Field and Stream—July, 1918 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between April Ist and 


November 30th 

—, Cae: One Bobcat Rug, open-mouth, double felt border, made by Jonas ame value 

pore 5. 00 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie: otal $25.00. 

sEcouD 5, Z One Brownie Mattress, made by Athol Mfg. €o}, value $14.30; one ‘Twinplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co,, value. $5:00. Total $19.30. 

— RIZE: One No. 2 Roll Film Premo Camera, made by Bass Camera Co., value $8.50: 

e Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One “Imp” Flashlite with pair Extension Pans and three packages Flash 
Powder with case, made by The Imperial Brass Mfg. Co., value $5.75; 14 doz. South Bend 
Midget Surf-Oreno minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co. .» value $3. 90. “ Total $9.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro’”’ Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; % doz. “Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by 
Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4. 50. Total 39 50, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Camp Stove, made by National Stamping & Electric Rb nt y" value $5.25; 
one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $8.25. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Komfort Lantern, made by sg Search Light Pm eag Co., value 
$4.50; oy Galvanized Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mig. » value $2.50. 


Total 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 22 Icy-Hot pint corrugated nickel-plated bottle, made by the Icy- Hot 
pote ea0 value $3.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. 
0 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5-lb. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00; one Norlund Auto- 
matic Landing Gaff, made by Norlund fovelty Co., value $1.50. Total $6.50, 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King Reel (350 yds.), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
$14.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
& Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Sse. X means Shell and Game Carrier, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $15.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Search Light, made by Brilliant Search 
ae Mfg. Co., value $7.00; ok doz. “‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins Mfg. 
Co., value a! .50. Total $11. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Red-E Folding Broiler Stove with oven, made by the Red-E Co., value 
$6.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 

— PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto- ~~ Safety Razor Co., value $5.00; 

wo Lamps, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $8. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind yh waterproof material by 
yr era & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; one Regular Pocket Rain Cape, made by Johnson 

puting Ce. Co. “ value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

sEVENT ZE: One .22 caliber Maxim ‘oy. made by The Maxim Silencer Co., value 
$5.00; one ik: Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value "$2. 40. Total $7. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, “— Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 

Mfg. Co., wing . one Tin Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 


$2.25. To 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April lst and November 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One 300-yard Free Spool Salt Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, ‘Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Pflueger-Interocean Surf Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $11.50; one ya Nut Variety Box, — by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value $5. 00: 
one high h grade W D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. "Total $19.50. 

THIRD P One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
— Mig Co., value $10.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos 

Bottle Co., Pay $5.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket (No. 2 Regular Basket), made by Burling- 
ton Basket Co., value $7.50; one Llanasilk Fein si8.06 Belt and Handy ‘Cushion, made by 
Universal Safety Mattress Co. ., value $2.50. Total 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, made by National Sumeing & mae Works, value 
$6.75; one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: ne Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. yr 
we Co. eae $5.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.0 


Tota 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, aafe S American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
2. re ——— Folding Canteen, made by C . Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.75. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.75; one Kwick-Lite, 
made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.15. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One handsome Figtp anp Stream. silver trophy cup, 15%-in. high by 11%-in. 
diameter, engraved with winner’s name. Value $75.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. ¥f paspon Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., vale 
$14.00; two good grade W. Pipes in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Total $19.00. 

TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 

For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One Frecp anp Stream original cover painting in oils. Value $150.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in leather case, with collapsible shaving brush and soap, 
made by Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by 
the Unbreakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. One Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., 
qalue $2.40.. One high grade W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 

‘0 40. 

If you want more complete ote ons of eny of the prizes listed above, and the 
manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 

we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 
THE JUDGES FOR 1918 —— ow Dr. Raynor, a Club, New York; Bass, Will H. 

Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., W. Corbett; Salt Water Fish, "W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Pres. 

Asbury Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tana Zane Grey. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 

ON OE Gia nacnk<scdatnat inns Geek alien We, ccccccces BMI 6 44060 GD. 006060066 
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Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 
| Pee eee ree rr re bene 
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Sworn to before me this..........e0+. 9006 Giscccnicees 
SUED (ONE: 060s ueanccuseeamebnben Dieindsssceebaeseh 













A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the hard- 
est conditions. Made of Olive Green 
Khaki or Red Flannel, has rubber- 
ized lining, which makes it abso- 
lutely waterproof. Cap has Fur or 
Flannel inside band to be pulled 
down over ears in cold weather. 
Outside rim also can be turned down, prevent« 
ing water or snow running down back of neck. 
This is the best and most practical cap ever made 
for autoist and all who are much outdoors. See 
them at your dealer’s. If he will not supply 
you we will send prepaid on receipt of Express 
or P. O. Money Order for $2.00. Write for 
booklet of other styles, including Auto Caps. 
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personal 
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eck. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer’s 
name. 


PRICE 
$2.00 


Dept. F. 


JONES HAT COMPANY <izesszr 
SATISFACTION 
and COMFORT 


\, for your summer holiday 
~ | are insured by 


- TeRROSTAT 


the all-metal vacuum bot- 
tle which never fails you. 


“It Will Not Break’’ 





1-aqt. size, 


: i 
in nickel or black rubber finish........ $ 9.50 
l-qt. size, in tan leather finish. ........-+see005 10.00 
2-qt. size, in nickel or black rubber finish........ 13.56 


2-qt. size, in tan leather finish. .........+-++++-- 14.50 
If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct from factory 


STANLEY INSULATING CO., Great Barrington, Mass, 


FREE TO ANGLERS 


A 1918, 28-page Booklet of up-to-date Fishing Tackle Special- 
ties and full descriptions of this reel. 
Beware of 
Price $5.00 
$5.50 Jeweled 
Weight only 

814 ons. 
The Kelso has 
had years to 
perfectand 
improve. 

It will save you troubleand money in the end. FROM 
YOUR DEALER. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., N. Y. 
“Manufacturing Fishing Tackle Exclusively” 





























PATENTED 8-3-15 


oe 
PERFECTION” 

The last word In tops for fishing rod tips. No more line catting om 
@narling. Improves your casting. Outlivesyour best rod. Al 
Satisfaction guaranteed, or your money back. All sizes, for any rod.’ 

ONLY 50 CENTS EACH 
We also furnish special casting tops, butt guides and reel guides @ 
game material. Literature free. 
You will have them eventually. Why not now! 
THE PERFECTION TIP COMPANY . 
613 SEVENTEENTH ST. OENvER, 








ADOPT THE 


WOBBLER FAMILYMe 


W HEN away from the “plod- 
dingegrind” of business on 
your fishing sprees, take the 
Wobbler Family with you. 

To insure the most enjoyment 
equip yourself with lures with a 
known reputation as fish getters. 
Wilson Wobblers are baits of 
proven merits; they are the ‘“‘old 
reliables” of hundreds of anglers. 

Get an assortment for your out- 
fit; they will make the story of 
that “big one” come true. 

Write today for free booklet 
on Bait Casting and make a selec- 
tion from your dealer’s stock. 


Hastings Sporting Goods Works 
135 Michigan Ave. Hastings, Mich. 






















WE GET THE BIC ONES 


Talbot Reeis 


are the 6 the final | 
choice of expert 
fishermen. 

Made of German 
Silver, with spiral gears 


lly d ed, v- 
en NG 
ther ree ons, 
and studs are made of solid steel drill rod making 
the spool perfectly rigid. 


Talbot reele spin in absolute silence and d are 

















‘albot ls j= an waite highest 
ree! ve represen e 
achievement in reel making for the past = years. 






“Star,” $6.00. 
Tae, Titel gta Ws cto ores: A teas” 
Sealers or direct from the 


| Seen sene, & 31 SL am, 


"THE OTTER 


Can be folded Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


in a moment's 
time. The net- 
ting is heavy, 



















SWiver Frame Loc’ 






ners with cloth. 
Fitted with 
brass ring at 
each corner to 
attach. Frame 
has large ring 
to which a han- 


die or rope can 

be attached. aa 
Weight 12 

ounces. $1.75. uae 


H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 
Mfgrs. of Fishing Tackle 90CHAMBERS ST. 





























Rubber —Rind 


The variety of lures prove conclusively, that fish will 
takeanything when they are biting. But 9 times out of 10 
they are not, That's the rub—not biting. They are 
enlky, «hy and it takes aactentific bait to lure them from 
their secluded haunts. Must imitate their natural food 
(crawfish and minnows) in action, in color. Rubber- 








Rind slowly rotates, flashing stlverand crawfixh brown. 
This, with its marvelous lifelike wiggle, pulia them right 
out of the rocks and weeds. $1.00 pke. of 1 doz. Mid, by 


J. A. WAVRIN 
3156 S. Grand Ave. Pat.applied for Se. Louis, Mo. 
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THE BIG STRIPER OF 
CHADWICKS 


Winner Third Prize—Striped Bass 
By William Ashley Leavitt, Jr. 


WE were a party of five (all men), and 
the day was September 29th, 1917. 
Three of us, i. e., John W. Manning, of 
Trenton, N. J., cal H. W. Comegys, of 
Asbury Park, N. J., had been on trips to- 
gether before. We had decided that Chad- 
wick Beach was a likely place, had decided 
to “stick,” and as we “squared away” from 
Asbury in the very early A. M. hours in 
Manning’s good twin-six Packard (for it 
was his party that day), for the run 
down the coast, I remarked that “I feel 
lucky—how do you _ fellows feel?” 
Comegys laughed and joshed me (he does 
that sort of thing about every minute and 
a half), but he who laughs last generally 
has the most to “yell” about, and I am 
still in good humor. 

We arrived at the Chadwick Beach 
about 7 o’clock, in time to catch the 
Pound Boat just in, and the most obliging 
captain that I have ever met on the Jersey 
coast told us, as he had done often be- 
fore, to “help yourself to the bait you 
want,” and in a few minut_s we had a 
choice lot of fine “Bunkers and small 
fry”; which with “shedders” from home, 
and hundreds of clams in sight on the 
| beach, removed most effectually all worry 
| of lack of bait. And soon we were scat- 

tered along that fine stretch of beach, hard 
| at it, with Comegys (God bless him for a 

real sport, etc.), eating up the beach to 

“beat the band.” 

Strikes I had, and had ’em a plenty, 
but as Mr. Indian would say, “halo” (no) 
| fish for me; for if I hooked one would 
| lose it within sight in the undertow, the 
| climax to my bad luck coming at about 
half tide, 3 P. M., when I lost a dandy 
blue, when so close at hand that I could 
almost “smell it in the baking pan.” 

Just before dusk we held a council and 
decided as it was full moon the next day, 
we would fish until about two hours after 
high water, which was about 7.30. So we 
cleaned up all the grub by way of a sup- 
per, and I got real “sporty,” and in my 
desperation drank very hard of Comegys’ 
| grape juice, which probably helped me do 
the trick. If it did not stimulate me, it 
may be a good mascot, so one of my 
thermos will always have “grape juice” in 
it hereafter. About six o’clock we scat- 
| tered, Comegys and I making our stand 
opposite a cut in a bar that lay off shore 
| about 250 feet, and which we had decided 

was a likely spot, as the bar was “solid 
| with clams.” Well the “grape juice” was 
still working, my “lucky feeling” was still 
on me, and there were four kinds of bait 
in my bait box and kit, but still no fish, 
and by 7.30 I was beginning to feel rather 
“sore” and also tired, and to be honest— 
ready to quit—if anyone else had said so. 
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"« ANNUAL 
PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 


But Manning was still “sticking” and as 
his luck all day had been even worse than 
mine, why my Yankee blood could not 
have allowed me to “quit” even though I 
had not been able to cast further than 
the undertow. As a last resort I picked 
out the biggest bait I had used all day. It 
was the belly portion of a “Bunker” that 
must have weighed at least two pounds, 
and as I wove the 7 degree hook through 
it, it hung below the hook at least four 
inches, the bait and 5 oz. lead weighing 
nearly a pound. It looked almost too 
much, because I was tired, but I still felt 
“lucky,” and I wanted to make good and 
so remain in “Comegys’ class.” So down 
into the water I went, and cast for all 
there was in me. How far my cast went I 
do not know, for the moon was cloud hid- 
den, and my glasses were salt spray laden, 
borne in by a Sou’easter. Well, the lead 
had only settled a few seconds before I 
felt a “touch”’—then another, and again 
so—but, as I well knew—nothing was 
hooked—so after a short lapse I reeled in 
and found my bait cut almost in two just 
below the hook. My first impression was 
to strip it off, but it looked so bright and 
silvery that I decided on another try with 
it, so wove it on the hook anew and go- 
ing down into the water as far as I dared 
in the darkness, with the fairly heavy 
sweep of a high tide pounding the beach, I 
cast for all that there was in me, landing 
well out I know, and it seemed to me the 

















MR. LEAVITT AND HIS PRIZE 
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lead had hardly touched bottom before— 
bang—wiz—wiz—etc., etc. and I knew 
that I had him at last ; the fun was on in " 
real earnest, and strange to relate, I felt as cur {ACTUAL SZ pam 
fresh as though I had just begun to fish. rr aS 
(Guess that it was the grape juice, and P k Ri ae ) . RIND 
the thought that I was still in “Comegys’ or nr pinner sy ale 
oy ) ™ * I sd me ‘a an — Ae te These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
and t by = line y I did a *h 8 is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
a y hs » “tt (tor . kit b a * by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving it a 
thumb stall on, it being in my kit about an wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most “killing ’’ lures 
eighth of a mile away), it did not take on the meshet. 

many seconds to convince me that I had a No. 100 has a single blade, pear-shaped, German silver, size 1}x4# inch mounted 
real fish on, so I called to Comegys, who between ha of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand - forged 
= about 100 feet away, that [had a . O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
big fish on,” and he reeled m and was by balls, nickel plated. Test 30 Ibs. Each swivel has four swivel balls 
my side in a jiffy, all interest, and thor- 25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each 
oughly live, like the real sportsman that 
he is, to see me land my prize, for by the “ Nevermiss” Pork Rind Bait 


way my good split bamboo was bending, ’ : a Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight to get the best 


there could be no doubt about my having action in the water. This is a rind only. which makes it more durable. One strip 
“ naturally lasts as long asa bait, as mg —_ impossible to tear out the hook. Packed 


a “big one on.” All the while my naked 10 strips in a glass jar, price, 25c. jar. u_ can’t get from your dealer, send us Sic. 
thumb was being burnt by the line until I for sample Rind and Spinner. Seed for hook ia describing tishing tackle specialties. 
could almost smell the flesh, and when H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St.. NEW YORK 
Manning: produced a thumb stall, if I did esc Manuf ™ of Sy 

not say “Thank you” with all emphasis, anulac-were of Fishing Tashie 

why I say it now. With the stall on, I 
was O. K., and set for the battle, but the 
next trouble was that it suddenly seemed 
darker than ever, and I could not see 
which way my line lay, so that, with a 
high tide and a fairly heavy sea pounding 
the beach, I faced a strong chance of los- 
ing my fish in the undertow. My only 
guide in the darkness, to indicate where 
my fish could be, was by the quantity of 
line on my reel, and finally after a lapse 
of somewhere between twenty and thirty 
minutes, Comegys and I decided that I 
had the fish “close in,” so running his 
hand down the line for a few feet as a 
guide for the proper direction, Comegys 























walked down into the water to about 

knee deep, and almost instantly called out, 66 ID; E A 1’ , 
“Hold there! I saw a flash of him! He Closed 
is almost directly in front of you!” And Wherever the call of Outdoors 
“hold him.” I did, for I knew he was takes you. 

played out by the lightened load on rod CARRY YOUR LIVE BAIT IN A Up in the fishing country—back 


od ae ie os aaa oF ae PARR FOLDING FROG BOX we ya ge acres trip, 


working overtime. And then the happiest . vehair be vi 
moment of my beach fishing experiences fhemosteatistacten Fret ee ID E A L 


arrived, the clouds suddenly parted, letting Mianows by hanging in the water, Keeps frogs alive 
down the moonlight, and with an easy lift, me 5 = 7 oy by ote Canvas 
as a low wave broke just beyond the un- PM ythee poe lif. made | disee — 
dertow, I lifted “my beauty” to within ee a - L EGGING Ss 
twenty feet of where I stood, and we all If ‘Raite inate diet, cntles- 
saw, as one member of the party called out leagues is me = or stamps. pay ee Sugg ton — een. ae 
—that I had “a whale of a striper.” My non ye ra fin, Sens, epee 
catch is not a “record-breaker,” but was a NORTH STAR SPINNING & MFG. CO. ow “te of <4 te lit *0.D D. Duck. = 
fine fish, and proved to be the first prize 1834 University Ave., Dept. F, St. Paul, Minn. SIZE Ne "CALF oa be 
winner of the Asbury Park Fishing Club, ew 4 
season 1917, and third prize (thank you) On RR SRT = 
Fietp AND STREAM. When weighed in at ve os 
the Asbury Club three hours later, on the OBES) PATENTED, Moy 96, 1906 
oa beam scales, it weighed 38 pounds P94 Dec. 27, 1910 Mar. 28, 1911 

oz. th, I If Sporting Goods or Shoe M "t 

firth, 260 inches, “My tackle com, | | @guey The great outdoors "supply them writs to Legging Dept 


inches ; girth, 2614 inches. M tackle con- PENG 
sisted of Seger split tenia rod, 3 Ed. a, beckons to you to spend ROSENWASSER BROS., Inc. 
vom Hoffe reel, 12 thread line (900 feet), some of your time close LONG ISLAND CITY N.Y. 


24 inch gut leader, 5 oz. pyramid lead, to nature. Go fishing and help 


and 7 hook. food conservation 

Wish you luck, boys. Hope that you all s 
get one next season, including Comegys, Stas tive fae gene _ 
so that he can get into “my class.” Fishing Tackle Cotalog No. 63, ZQSERBPN 
sent to your address, free, postpaid. ¥ X 3 Hosts: selenses when a. girtinoand sudden stop 

2 at end of slot sets hoo! tmly into jaw. Darts 

ROBERT OGILVY co. Pee like a real fish. Catches more than 
HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD. Soo Se. B. — ~ ata» on on 
Weight—38 Ibs. 2 oz. ; 
Length—: 381% in. ~~ 


EE 
Girth—26%4-in. Burt Exposure METER ||| at! came fish—Black Bass, 


Caught—Sept. 29, 1917. An all aluminum pocketpiece, Musky,Pike,Salmon,Cod, Tarpon,etc. Six sizes. 


Where—Chadwick Beach, N. J. Tnsures Good Pictures ||| cesier for KnOWles Automatic Striker 


a gg a quickly — with little effort. Sent on receipt of price. ee Catalogue. 
el—K.¢ om ote Burt Focalplane meter for Length: 156" 216" 23," Ke sits 


Line—15 thread Joe Jefferson. {rater and, Graphic cameras. ||} Price each BBc 3Bc SSe 7 


Lure—Menhaden. A- G. BURT, Jk. & CO. Finishes: SILVER—SILVER AND 9G $1.28 


10 8.La Salle St CHICAGO, ILL. S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 
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27 YEARS THE ENEMY OF PAIN Th 


HEADACHE 
TABLETS 





© 





o 





For HEADACHES, N EURALGIAS, LAGRIPPE, COLDS, 
Women’s ACHES AND ILLS 


ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR “A-K” TABLETS 





10 


CENTS 


















"The Baby” ‘22 Revolver 


_ A HANDSOME AND MOST EFFECTIVE WEAPON 






Measures but 
» 4% inches long 





2 hort) idge . in 
mr | 
~ “4 din Lon th hergtag mechaniem ie ox 
da y vole 3 we *! G in as man 
a ia very well constructed, with Anest pickel plated or | 
vel of exlinder. and it weighs only <'4 conces. The Price of the Baby 
~ here ‘4 urdees ‘Cart oe can be shipoes. os Express), 
y~ jh ag ye FG - ™ bed 


iM AMITH & CO. Dept. 788, 54 Ww. . Lake Bt, CHCARD 





ake Your ‘Watches, « Grocks, Etc., 
d Visibre ae Night =; Dis? lest eager, oo 


ha oes Rt jo, Save oe J at pee 


penn be the elmo by ni 
pase Re hy 


anes a pe-coae several smal 


JONNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 788, 54 W. Lake St., 
NEW BOOK ON 


ROPE. SPLICING 


Useful Knots, Hitchés, Splices, etc.‘ 

Different Knots Are Made and WhatThey Are Used For 
INOISPENSABLE TO, EVERY MECHANIC AND RICCER 
. A most practical handbook: giv- 
ing complete and simple direc- 
tion for making all the most 
useful knots, hitches, rig- 
ging, splices, etc. 
100 illustrations. All 















bon 
For Summer Home 


Comfort Indoor Closet Se 


waite especially you MR. SMOKER, if you buy your CIGARS 
— | from the MANUFACTURER. 








&5Q a Month 


emer The master- 














| Watch's: imple request. 
a month, You ct the watch at 
thesame price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for’ Free Watch Book 


color illustrations of all the newest 














pt... in watches = +-y ve to e¢! from, 
Gert this offer while it Taste. + «Write tong.” “a 
B-702 19th & Marshall i 
JANETTA 
The Perfect Cigar Four Different Shapes 


No one needs to deny himself one of the few luxuries life offers, 


We do NOT offer premiums, we give QUALITY only. 
Place an order in today’s mail—$2.65 for 50 CIGARS— | 
pay for them when you receive them, smoke three of them 
and if they are not pleasing to your taste return the balance 





and we will gladly refund your money. 
wey  JANETTACIGAR CO.  titeratare sent 
State Bank Bid: 
Pontes MT. OLIVE, ILL. iy Bepes 
A Rod—A Gun—JanettasCigars— 
That’s Life 








rcycle Bargains- 


SAVE 50% 


On Your Motorcycle 
Reading 


C9 All makes—Indian, Harley, 
¥ Standard, Thor, Excelsior—singles or 
twins. Prices from $35.00 up. Our 
machines are rebuilt throughout by 
expert mechanics. Every part 
made perfect. Thoroughly 
tested; guaranteed. A postal 
' will bring you our Free 
Bulletin and Price List of 
Motorcycles. 


WESTERN SUPPLIES co. 
DENVER ~~ COLO 






























THAT BULLDOG FIGHTER, THE 
CHANNEL BASS 
By Nelson J. Schoen 
Winner First Prize Channel Bass 
ITH all due respect to my 
brother anglers of rod and 
reel, both fresh and salt wa- 
ter, I would like to ask just 
one question, “Have you ever hooked, 
played and landed a Channel Bass?” If 
so, you know why, after your first experi- 
ence you are a “bug” forever, and if not, 
at your first opportunity, take a try, and 
see, if you are successful, if you do not 
join the enlarging army of “Channel Bass 
Bugs.” 

There are reasons for it, a-plenty, which 
I will endeavor to explain in my experi- 
ence of catching the record of 1917. 

On Wednesday I was called on the 
*phone by Otto (Who, bye-the-bye, is a 
well-known attorney in our city), and he 
said, “ ‘Nels’ Herman wants to know how 
about a try for channel bass at New In- 
let this week-end?” “I’m with you,” I 
answered, as already being a “bug” I had 
visions of once again having a piscatorial 
battle with this gamiest of fish that 
swims the New Jersey Coast and naturally 
I became impatient for the time to ar- 
rive. 

Now, New Inlet is some inconvenient 
place to get to, but I venture to say that 
nowhere on the entire coast of New Jer- 
sey can such excellent surf fishing or 
more peculiar formations be found. It is 
situated on a point of sand dunes, where 
Little Egg Harbor Bay meets the Atlantic 
Ocean and is absolutely desolate, with the 
exception of a small beacon light on a 
miniature lighthouse which acts as a guide 
to the mariner. 

The water shelves off very abruptly 
from the beach, a depth of nearly sixty 
feet being reached a short distant from 
shore; two tide “rips” form on the ex- 
treme point, one for the ebb and the other 
for the flood tides and these “rips” seem 
to abound at different times with different 
kinds of fish. It is the very uncertainty 
of fishing here that makes it so attractive. 
You are just as likely to hook into a 
pound kingfish or croaker as you are to a 
forty-pound channel bass or striped bass, 
or a two hundred and fifty-pound shark. 
I suppose the reason is that it is a natural 
feeding ground, as all kinds of bait is 
carried in the rapidly swirling tide “rips.” 

When we landed on the beach, our first 
thought was to arrange a convenient place 
to sleep in the event of any of us tiring 
of fishing during the night. To accomplish 
this, we dug a hole eight foot square and 
about eighteen inches deep, approximately 
ten or twelve feet from high water mark 
and near enough to the point of beach to 
get away from the mosquitoes. After the 
hole was complete, we gathered enough 
dried sea grass (which you will always 
find on the shores of New Inlet) and laid 
it in the bottom of our trench bed, form- 
ing a mattress about one foot thick. After 
making a wind-break of drift wood and 
gathering enough for a fire to last all 
night, we were ready to start fishing. 

Conditions looked so favorable, that I 
said, “Boys, I have a hunch that one of 
us is going to get the first prize for chan- 
nel bass from the Asbury Park Fishing 
Club (of which we are all members), 
never dreaming that I would be the one 
and also lucky enough to get first prize 
from Fietp AND STREAM as well. 

Well, it was about dusk and we all 
baited up and had not been in the water 
ten minutes, when Otto hooked into the 
first one, and he having never handled 
one before, certainly did some gymnastic 
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PI 8 stunts, and some physical torture as well, 
- as his blistered thumbs showed. I laid 
THE How Many Miles down my rod and reel and he, by accept- 
ing a little advice, after a battle lasting 
about half an hour, landed the first bass, 
Per Gallon Does a beauty, weighing 38 pounds; I baited 
SS my hook, cast out, when in the water but 
a Your Car Run? | a few minutes, felt that never-to-be-for- 
y gotten lift and drop of a channel bass; 
and , ‘ : 
a this occurred four times before he decided 
Nee to take it, and believe me, when he did 
jus start to go and I fastened the hook into 
ked, egg : . 
) If him if I had not let it have its way and 
_ had tried to snub it, this story would never 
por have been written. Its first rush was over 
oa four hundred feet and at five different 
ate times I had it in the undertow, as I 
oO thought ready to beach, when it would 
Bass : 
make a new dash for liberty; at last, after 
hich a fight lasting one hour and five minutes, 
— I had my silver beauty (as, when first 
- caught, they are colored exactly like a 
th monster silver fish) landed, and as I 
: eC || gazed at him, the thought came to me, 
: - | “By thunder, my hunch was right.” 
e Not—-How many miles per gallon did it run That night we caught all told eight el oo 
Tr last month or a year ago. But,—How many || channel bass; Otto four; Herman one a 
n- miles per gallon is it running now—each S aeeeeneienaiale 
”T day? || and myself three. BRINGS 
had Yesterday you may have gotten 17 miles 
a per. gallon—today only 10. Trifling defects HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD 
rial in ignition, valves, or carburetor will make Weigh 52 Ib 
hat the difference. eight— Ss. oc e = oc 
ally gen, can guard egeinat these defects by Length—48¥ in. 
; ceeping a record of your gasoline consump- Girth—29¥% in. 
ar- tion with a Caught—July 7, 1917. COMPLETE 
ait M STERS Where—New Inlet, N. J. 2 » * 
A Rod—Seger’s Split Bamboo. t t 
hat Reel—Julius Vom Hofe. irs t t 
er Line—Nine-thread surfman. BY MAIL POST PAID 
>= Lure—Moss bunker. 
a Indispensable for camping, fishing, 
tic M E’ I ‘E R A SUCCESSFUL FISH STOCKING | || yachting, motoring and all out-door life. 
the EXPERIMENT Pocket-Doc is always ready. Fitsin 
a A Masters Gasoline Meter on the cowl of 66 HAVE been an ardent fisherman for | the Pocket. Every prudent person 
ide ag hy a ap pen ae oo is — nearly fifty years, and for the last must have one. 
to the tenth of each gallon. recor 
tly of fuel consumption tells your car's condi- — a — - ae a a Thoroughly equipped to give first aid in small 
tion from day to day. A radical increase anadian fishing Club, one hundred mules or serious injuries. More than saves its cost 
ty in fuel used is a warning to look for poor from Montreal,” writes Albert French, first time used. You feel safe when you have 
om lubrication, weak ignition, faulty carbure- vice-president of the International Agri- a Pocket-Doc with you. 
y 
x= tion, bad valves or some other trouble. It ic ti f N York So d tell wh 
The Masters Meter will encourage you to cultura orporation, 0 ew TK. me day, you can never tell when, your 
er keep your car in trim as nothing else can We have endeavored to keep the life or that of your comrades may depend upon 
mn i —, vad By ~ - = waters stocked with trout by the intro- or the instant aid that Pocket-Doc gives. 
nt ish that beings. your car down to date. i duction of fry from year to year. If akes the most complete home outfit ever 
ty . there has been any beneficial effect, there ae Pr the price oe eat 
re. 6 H y thing that we could notice—the ocket-. is endor y ing acci- 
ncl was nothing t } 
a Uncle Sam Needs Gasoline fishing was certainly getting poorer each dent societies. cca ss ey Sore 
a “<a It” year. quality and to meet any contingency. 
3S, pave —_ “Five years ago we established a Look Wh Y G 
k, You, your garage man or chauffeur, can in- hatchery and have each year put out at ou et 
al stall thie meter in a few minutes.” Simply |] | from 400,000 to 500,000 fry. When these ton Only $3.00 
r bor . : : — nett: 
is of the instruments and run & email conper tiny fish were placed in lakes containing 1 Pair Scissors 1 Bottle Aromatic. 
. tubing from the back of the meter to the other trout, we saw no benefit and we — ihe 3% alcoholic 
st connection already provided on top of the seriously doubt if one per cent ever 3 Tabe Derk Olat- ; dedine 
“e Stewart Vacuum Gasoline Tank (just un- reached maturity, but when deposited in acont 3 Cotton applicators 
der the hood). Each time the Stewart tank y; Pp I Roll Absorbent 3 Safety Pins 
ig fills the vacuum operates a little piston in lakes where there were no fish, we have Cotton , Deotuantinna test 
h the meter. Thus all the. gasoline that is ||| had manifest success beyond all belief. 2 Gauze Bandages Aid Treatment 
d the a ee a eee See ae “In order that the little fish may have 
y Masters Meters are furnished complete a better chance, we have perfected our All packed in a complete, double khaki 
k with tubing, connections, and instructions hatchery so that we can raise 400,000 of cloth case oe eS mt mg Complete 
0 for installing. them in trough until July, at which time —— for first on canes: ee 
ss . : , D so gp ou may lose 
A Price Anywhere in the U.S. $8. they are 1% inches long. The whole life. Mon if you = Byte. = 
C.0.D. $8.30 process is so simple, so comparatively in- - — on fon 
$ a ena sttiass' expensive and so successful that it has Pleased. Highest bank — 
d Descriptive circular sent on request. occurred to me that if I could’ ever get Pi $1 00 Bill 
- If your dealer can’t supply you send $8.00 time to do it and you desired to have it In . | 
r or order meter sent C. O. D. for your magazine, I could write a story to thie ad and mail today 
. of our successes and failures. I could FIRST AID EQUIPMENT co. 
tell your readers of an experience I had RS 
M | . 2 ° ° 
DEALERS: dutmad Pn ate in fishing in a lake which five years ago 16 E. 23rd Street New York City 
favor. Send for proposition and cir- had no fish in it and into which we put ||| "A=S"Aig neaulpment CoS CtCtCti=s~S:sS 
i culars for your use. 100,000 fry, and out of which, this year, 16 they a gd ae City. 
, as an initial performance, we took eight Gentian: 
; P brook trout that weighed an aggregate of -. ery Cf = pocneET pec are: ase 
' 39 pounds, with the positive evidence for same with the understanding that you will re- 
rvin | ‘hi 
} ° that there are hundreds there weighing turn same if I am not pleased. 
: Manufacturer five pounds and over.” Mittin icnastitibscenduassuadacesauxess seen sae 
Muncie, Indiana Epitor’s Nore—Mr. French has been | | street ...........-scececeeeceeeeeneueeeees 
assured that the articles he suggests will RAS RO RE ER a oF 5 
be most welcome. 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 


Canada. These reports are secured direct 


from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 


seasons of the year, etc. 


We recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 


give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 


and guides and all particulars necessary. 














EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
a week or two and feel the good effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 





NOTE 


For the information in this and the following columns, we are depend- 
ent on and thankful to readers. Conditions change and, careful as we 
try to be, we may recommend a place known to others to be poor. 


If your experience has taught you that any of the places listed below 
are not good enough to recommend to fellow sportsmen, we would 
appreciate some word from you to that effect. We would rather list a 
few real places than a thousand poor ones—and that’s the way you 
would have us do. Isn’t it? 


Will you help us weed the unworthy places out of our files and reports? 











East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


BLACK BASS FISHING 


Absolutely the CREAM of the Northwest. 
Fine Virgin Lakes alive with Big Bass, Pike, 
Crappie, etc. CLEAN cozy cabins. Don’t 
decide without our folder. Write. 

CAMP IDLEWILD 
Marcell, Itasca Co., - - - Minn. 


WOODLAND CAMPS 


BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 


Now is the time to come for excellent flyfishing and 
baitfishing for black bass. Comfortably furnished 
cabins, with modern plumbing. running water and 
open fires. One mile to village of Belgrade Lakes, the 
widely known fishing resort. Local and long distance 
telephone, with telegraph connections. Booklet sent 
and reservations made on request. 
CHESTER P. THWING. 


IDEAL SUMMER HOME 
situated on wooded island in Magaguadovic Lake. 
On direct line from Boston, only 100 feet 
from train to motor boat. 
A bargain if taken at once. Good fishing and 
hunting. i 
For full particulars write 


EO. A. DAVIS 
Taxidermist FREDERICTON, N. B., CAN. 


CASTLE INN 


Delaware Water Gap, Pa. 
Every modern convenience. Unexcelled table. 
All forms of outdoor amusement. Booklets and 
rates on application. 
Cc. J. JEWETT, Proprietor. 


FISHING, RESTING, TRAMPING—THE OUT-B00R LIFE 


Cold Spring Camps 


Three lakes, many streams, miles of trails in an un- 

broken forest covering whele townships Golden trout, 

. lake trout, loch leven and speckled trout Cab- 

ins all sizes and with all comforts. Excellent home cook- 
ing 














. Wemous Spring. Reached by excellent motor roads. 
a by rail to Boston and New York Garage. 
Bend for references and booklets 


Ferest & Averill Lakes, Averill, Vt °" Sune" S50?" 


SALT WATER, PIKE, MUSCALLONGE AND BASS 
LOCALITIES 


Names of Hotels, Camps and Guides, Also Cost of Each, Together with Detailed 
Information on Any of the Following Places Furnished on Request 


New England States 


BRIDGTON, Cumberland County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Guides not needed. Bass and pickerel in Long Pond, Highland Lake and nearby 
ponds. 

SEBAGO LAKE, Cumberland County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Good guides to be had at $3.50 a day. Bass and salmon in Sebago Lake. 

GREEN LAKE, Hancock County, Maine, is reached by Maine Central Ry. Black 
bass, trout and salmon in Green Lake. 

41ALLOWELL, Kennebec County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Bass 
lake trout, salmon, white and yellow perch in Lake Cobbosseeconte. 

READFIELD, Kennebec County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Bass, 
salmon and white perch in Echo Lake and Parker Pond. 

MT. VERNON, Kennebec County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Guides may be had for $3 a day. Bass and salmon. 

OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ed. 
Crowell is a good guide and well posted on the best fishing places. This is one 
of the stations from which the Belgrade Lake section is reached, where there is 
good fishing for black bass and trout. Fishing also in East, North, Great, Mc- 
Graw and Ellis Ponds. 

ANDOVER, Oxford County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. via Rum- 
ford Falls. Gerald Marston is a good guide. Bass, perch and salmon in South, 
Arm, Lower, Richardson and Silver Lake. 

VANCEBORO, Washington County, Maine, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Fishing in Lake Palfrey and chain of other lakes, extending about twenty miles, 
for bass, salmon and pickerel fishing. 

ASHLAND, Grafton County, New Hampshire, is reached by the Boston & Maine 
Ry. Small-mouth black bass in Squam Lake. 

CUTTYHUNK, Dukes County, Massachusetts, is reached by the N. Y. N. H. & H. 
Ry. to New Bedford, thence by the Cuttyhunk steamer. Weakfish, sea bass, 
striped bass and bluefish. 

GOSNOLD, Dukes County, Massachusetts, is reached by the N. Y. N. H. & H. R. R. 
to vig Bedford. Bluefish, flounders and mackerel in V ineyard Sound and Buz- 
zards Bay 

MIDDLEBL RY, Addison County, Vermont, is reached by the Rutland Ry. E. Har- 
rington is an excellent guide, charging $2 a day. Black bass, lake and ‘brook 
trout in Lake Dunmore. 

BARTON, Orleans County, Vermont, is reached by the Boston & Maine Ry. Party 
camped out. Bass, pickerel, lake trout and whitefish in Crystal Lake, Willougte 
by Lake, May Pond and Long Lake 

(Continued on page 281) 
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Teo OTEL RESORT &: TRAVEL DEPARTMENT, SS 
Century The New Country Life Field & Stream Harper's Red Book Review of Reviews 
Worid’s Work Fifteen Million Readers Monthly 11th YEAR 


Scribner's The Canadian The Spur (twice a month) 
Write to these places and refer to WHERE-TO-GO, 8 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. Ask us for travel information. Enclose Postage. 
PLYMOUTH MASS. 


BOSTON MASS. CANADA 
S MAYFLOWER INN 
HOTEL PURITAN ee eee 



























LF 6 8 390 Commonwealth Ave,Boston 7 ye The Newest and most beauti- 
BEIM Distinctive Boston House a ieee ey ERE pe 
ae a 1 +. DP . in New England. Every mo 
is unique. Globe trotters call it one Manoir Richelieu Hotel a4. ern convenience and { Pevorond 





of the worlds homelike and attractive 
hotels. ~ Our booklet has a guide 
_ to Boston and historic vicinity. 

A special local booklet for motorists 
Send for them. AP Costello,Mgr. 


NANTUCKET MASS. 
SEA CLIFF INN AND COTTAGES 


> 
An exclusive summer resort on the river St. inctuding salt water baths. 
Lawrence, 400 miles inland. Golf, tennis, salt 


water swimming pool, saddle horses, etc. H OTEL P ] Lb G rR I M 
—_ unexcelled.Open June 27. Wr D. ___ AN D BU NGALOWS 5 


G.A.Rice, Managers. Point a: . 

Operated five years under present management. 
Both hotels offer superior accommodations 
at rates which are high enough to insure the 
best in service and cuisine-Every summer recrea- 
tion. including perfect golf. Season June to Oct 







































Nantucket Island, Mass. Every breeze an ; i th.M 
ocean breeze. June 2 to Sept. 20. Send for Both hotels, management-P. F Brine. Plymouth. Mass. 
illustrated booklet, “ Quaint Nantucket.” VERMONT 
MAINE LAKE DUNMORE HOTEL 
[ AND COTTAGES 





Banff Springs Hotel § 

















New brick THE Same site N x 

ew Management. Golf. Tennis. Boating. 
— MARSHALL HOUSE since 1870 Fishing Heart of theGreen Mts. Hug 
Finest on the Maine coast, 800 ft. of broad in the J.McKinnon, Mgr., Lake Dunmore, Vt. 
cement verandas. Complete automatic sprinkler VIRGINIA 
equipment. Each room overlooks the ocean or Cc di Pacific 
river. Bathing. Boating. Tennis. York Country anadian 4 n 6 I» 
Club, 18 holes Golf. Ina distinctive New England Rockies 000 ft. Sk land any novel 
resort on the State Highway, half way between above sea y features 






The most unique and original resort in the 
United States. Half way between the North 
and the South, enjoying a large patronage from 
New York, Philadelphi South 
Cities. 

A 20 acre vegetable garden. Herd of 
tuberculin tested cows. Lambs. Chickens. 
Eggs and Ducks from ‘‘Skyland’s”’ own 
farm. 

Dancing. Tennis. Horseback Riding. Swim- 
ming Pool. 50 open fireplaces. 

Most beautiful seenery ywhere east 
of Colorado. Five handred testimonials. 

A beautifal 80 page booklet tells al] about 
it. Write for one to Proprietor G. F. Pollock, 
Skyland, Page County, Virginia. 


MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. 


FOR RHEU BARK 
THE PARK 
Mount Clemens, Michigan 

HORNELL N. Y. 


or in need of rest and 
WHEN iL recuperation go to the 
Steuben Sanitarium, 
Hornell, N.Y. Every facility known to med- 
ical science at command. Free booklet. 


SEATTLE WASH. 
large, airy 


HOTEL BUTLER fe.r2 


Cafe without peer. Center of things. Taxi fare 25c. 
Rooms $1.00 up, with bath $2.00up. Home comforts 
to the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL. Mgr 
Our llth year of world-wide service. 
Strictly reliable and promoting the best. 


CONNECTICUT CANADA 


Boston and Portland. Write to York Harbor, Me. 
LD ORCHARD HOUS 
LD ORCHARD BEACH, 
One of the largest and best of Maine’s famous 
Hotels, located on high land overlooking the 


finest beach in the world. Send for Booklet A. 
Mrs. H. W. Staples, Pres. Walter Eccles, Mgr. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


HOTEL WENTWORTH the'sea’’ 1 
the Sea, N. H. 
On the motor road to White Mts. Charmin 
stop-over place going & coming. All facili- 
ties for motorists. Overlooks ocean. Every- 
thing to interest. Golf. Tennis. Dancing. 
Riding. Trap & Rifle i 7 Fishing. 
Surf Bathing & Swim ming Pool. Yachting. 
Instructors, all sports. Write for Booklet 
to C. A. Judkins, Mgr., Portsmouth, N.H. 


__ RHODE ISLAND 
An Ideal Summer Home for 400 guests 


Resort of many discriminating 
Americans, Outdoor Life— 
Golf, Tennis, Motoring Roads, 
Pony Riding on Mountain 
Trails, Hiking, Climbing, 
Open Air Sulphur Pools, The 
Big Hotel with Its Ballroom 
and Orchestra, Splendid Cui- 
sine and Service combine togive 
Banff itstone., Moderate Rates, 


Get to Know Canada Better » 
; She's Your Nearest Ally 


Further information on Resort 
Tour No. 207 gladly given by 


Generac Tourist AcEent 


Canadian Pacific Railway 
MONTREAL or Local Agents 








































































Block Island, Rhode Islan 








Where-to-go for August closes July 1st. 
Magazines off the press July 29th, and 
pulling for business all through August. 


MAINE 











MAINE MASSACHUSETTS 








HOTEL MITCHELL, York 
Beach, Me. Located on Ocean 
Blvd. Country &seashore.Bath- 
ing. Fishing. Tennis. Booklet. 
SPENCER LAKE CAMPS 
Cabins. Dairy. Hennery. Gar- 
den. Fishing. Hunting.Canoe~ 
ing. C.T.Bratten, Gerard, Me. 








Attean Camps, Jackman, Me. 
Fine fishing. Ruel Holden 


York Camps. Rangeley, Me. 
Elevn. 2,500ft. Fishing.Garage 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


MountLivermoreHotel, Hold- 
erness, N.H.Geo.E.Jewell,Prp 














ABERDEEN HALL 


On Cape Cod. Distinctive. Golf. 
Boatg. Bathg. Fishg. Tennis. 
Modern. Garage. Hyannis Mass 
NEW SEA VIEW 
OAK BLUFFS, MASS. 
MARTHA'S VINEYARD 








Wopowog 
Lodge and Camps 
On Lake Salmon. Tennis, bath- 
ing, boating. Athletics in 
bungalows of Hotel. Booklet. 
Dr. F. G@. Schwarz, 
Hampton, Connecticut. 





Canada at a Glance 


When timing your vacation, 
time yourself to return via 
Toronto during the Canadian 
National Exhibition, August 
26th to September 7th. The 
World's largest Annual Fair. 
ROYAL MUSKOKA Hotel on 
famed Muskoka Lakes. Over 








INLET CAMPS on SQ. LAKE 


MICHIGAN 


On Ocean's Edge. Booklet B. be A 
Sportiest in 





16hrs. Pullmah, Auto, Motor 
boat fr n. Canoeing, Btg. 
B’kit.C.H. Fras er, Gurette, Me. 





The Pennington, Interlochen, 
Mich. Adjoining State Park. 2,000,000 








magazines monthly 


FISHING 
Black Bass and Maskinonge. 


a. 
These ads. appear in nearly | OakOrchard, Peterboro, Ont. 
Peary Avexawpes, Mer. 


night from anywhere via Buf- 
falo. Golf. Booklet **A,”’ care 
Royal Muskoka P.O., Ontario. 











In the Famous 
Rangeley Regio 





GELEY 


LAKE HOUSE 


LT 
One of Maine’s best inland resort hotels. No black flies or mosquitoes. Fine roads. Trout & Salmon Fishing. Golf & all sports on 
ourland. Boating. Bathing. Spring water. Cuisine unexcelled. Steamboat trip to White Mts. from our wharf. Write for 


Rangeley, Maine 
7 open Jane Fires 


oklet. 














Lakeside Inn and Cottages 
AVERILL, VERMONT 


Best salmon fishing in New England, also lake trout, 
brook and golden trout. On the Canadian border, in the 
most unsettled part of the state, comparable to the Maine 
wilderness, but more easily reached, and more comfortable 
for ladies. Accommodates 50. Home cooking, courteous 
treatment and clean, soft beds. Same management as 
1916-1917. Write for booklet. 


W. E. JACOBS _ Lessee and Manager 
ROUT fishing in the Adirondack 
Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 

grounds in the country, boats and 

guide for the asking, excellent board. 

Rates $10.00 and $12.00 per week. 

BEEBE and ASHTON 

Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Guides and Resort Keepers! 


You will find it very profitable to be represented 
on these pages, where your place will be intro- 
duced each month to thousands of sportsmen. 
The charge is sma'l. Write today for rates. 


FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO. 











BASS AND PICKEREL FISHING 


244 Hours Auto Run from New York 

A picturesque Lake in the Sussex Hills of North Jersey, 
with ten miles of shore line; scenery comparable to 
Maine Cool, comfortable cottages on an island; good 
food, good beds, good fishing. Large and small mouth 
bass, pickerel. trout, perch, etc. Bass season opens June 
15. A pet State preserve. Suitable for Ladies. Boats 
free. Guides and bait on order. Bathing, dancing, ten- 
nis. Auto sheds. Telephone. Apply for rates and book- 
et. On D.L. & W. R. R. 
Dove Island Colony. Swartswood Lake 
B. C. GUISE, R. D. No. 2, Newton, N. J. 
A eT 





The CLARK-WARDNER CAMPS 


Rainbow Lake, N. Y. 


Log cabins, frame cottages, and tent camps, fur- 
nished for house-keeping or meals at Main Camp 
at moderate rates. rout | boating, bath- 
ing, forest rambling, motoring. xcellent spring 
water. Easily accessible. 


CHAS. A. WARDNER, Mer. 
oe DEN 





of us will appreciate it. 


necessary to make this report may 
angler and hunter. 





461 Eighth Avenue New York City 





WANTED 


FISHERMEN AND HUNTERS to help us get up-to-the-minute informa- 
tion for our Information Service Bureau. 
tain trip which has proven successful, can help a brother sportsman by 
giving us reliable data from your experience. 
this issue (see page 280), and if you will fill this out and send it to us, all 
We have thousands of reports on file now but 
could use more, and particularly more recent ones. 


You, who have been on a cer- 


We have a form blank in 


The few minutes 
give hours of pleasure to many an 
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The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


PACK outhts for big game 

hunting. , Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Sept. Ist 
—Nov. 15th, Teton Game Re- 
serve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. All trips arranged in 
advance. 


Address: I. H. Larom 


Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 














AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 


Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 
Dubois - = = = - - 


Wyoming 








vearion aT * THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 
The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write w oe et 
Cc. GREEN 

MICHIGAN 


HERMANS 
RADISE 


BELLAIRE 
six Lokes. Hest Black Base, 


ene kerel, aense w Trout, Musky fishing in 


- oe In a network of Trout Streams (all varieties), Finest Bathing 
Perfect Sanitary conditions. a and rt aeae toe. Din- 
sey room. Write tor booklet. 


SPORTSMEN | 


Make your plans now. to spend Your ‘vacition Mahlen’s 

up-to-date Resort. Hot and cold water, electric lights, 
large fireplace in living room. Everything for the com- 
fort and enjoyment of guests. Well furnished cabins 
with screened porches, excellent fishing and bathing; good 
cuisine. Located at Minerva Lake, chain of 26 lakes, 
on Soo. Entirely unconventional. ‘Write for Booklet’”’ 


MAHLEN’S RESORT . . . DANBURY, WIS. 


This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the und Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoin 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Enxcellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off.’ Write to-day 
for booklet. 











s Jorgenson, Mgr. 
ROUND LAKE. CLU Hayward, Wisconsin 


A Small Wilderness Camp 


away from the crowd where you can take 
the ‘wife and be assured of comfort, clean- 
liness and good “‘Musky” and Bass fishing. 
Separate sleeping cabins. One night from 
Chicago. Booklet. 
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BEAR HUNTING ji? 2 Mes 
GOATS S32. 


All other game September to November 
Take our celebrated Salmon river boat trip. 300 miles 
of theille--Excellent fishing. 
For terms, particulars and reference address 


FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie IDAHO 


Hdeal place to spend the summer 


HOTEL PENNINGTON 


In the heart of the great Grand Traverse Region 
between Green and Duke Lakes, adjoining the 
State Park of two hundred acres of virgin pine. 
Fishing for bass and pike. Boating, bathing. All 
modern improvements. 


Willis Pennington, Mgr. 
Interlochen Michigan 


OWN A CAMP SITE 


On beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota. A hunter’s and 
fisherman's paradise where moose, deer, ducks, geese, 
partridge, quail and all the big game fish are plentiful 
and where Hayfever and all kindred ailments are un- 
known. We own some the choicest spots on the lake, 
also many attractive islands. Handsome free booklet. 
Write to-day. 
Ludlow-Thompson Co,, Inc., 

1222 McKnight Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angl. 
Ideal Canoe Trips 
The Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 


ompany’s system is — rich in all kinds 
of fish and game. 


All along the route of the Railway are streams 
amous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@Information cheerfully given upon application to 
J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, Genera! Passenger Agent 

















REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 








H. A. SCOTFORD, Box 90 GRAND: VIEW, WIS. 











— 
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fellow sportsmen. 
what you know. 


Where did you go? 








What camp or hotel did you stop at?. 


HELP!!! 


In the operation of our Information Service Bureau, we use only such reports as come from 
We are all one big family, and maybe Bill Jones, right now, wants to know 


In order to get up-to-the-minute information with regard to the best hunting covers and fish- 
ing waters for our Information’ Service Bureau, we print the following blank and ask our readers 
if they won’t be good enough to fill it out and return it to us in order to help other sportsmen make 
their coming hunting or fishing trips a success. 


Field and Stream Pub. Co., 461 Eighth Ave., New York City 
Cope GP CRN TERED oo civicivicectascincsnciacaed County.... 


Dement Car WE SOIOUEE OE SOUIIIID TOG ono kei Si i cri ticeaseesdadéesccescdsagpeiadgntecehgendseaineyavassepane 


| ene ar OR OE TROIS 5.6 5.0.0.0: Kadi ddeenadedada caddesd’stpendhonbdet cccneeddabadeesadansaoene teecenaeeen 
OOO BENET is ping hind bald daa Fe Bien bea eRaccdhaeddae hie eanciecdaeedsaente ns eeene Made ee Wabaanenniee 
Can you recommend him to others, and what did he charge? ..........ccccsccccccccccccccccccccccecescesesececceseoseees 


What kinds of game or fish are to be found? Names of fishing waters, if any?..... 





COCO SEEOE EEE SSESEHEEE HEHEHE HEHE EES ESET ESET ESSE EHEEEH SHEESH EHSESFSHOSESEHEHEHSHESOH OSES ESESE SESE SEEESESSEESESESE 
COCO PEE SEHEEEE HEE SEE HEHEHE EEEEEEEEE HEHEHE HEHEHE ESHEH SEH HEEEEESESHESEESOSEHOSEHEHESHESEOHSHSESESESESESEEEESESS 
CREE EEE REE HH EEE EERE EEE EEHEESEE ESHEETS ESTEE EHEHEHEHE HEHEHE H HEHEHE EEE EHEES 
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WHERE TO GO 
MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


HANCOCK, Delaware County, New 
York, is reached by the Erie Ry. Guides 
can be had for $5 a day. Small-mouth 
= Soi wall-eyed pike in Delaware 


CROWN POINT, Essex County, New 
York, is reached by the Delaware & 
Hudson Ry. Bass, pike, pickerel and 
perch fishing reported good in Lake 
Champlain. 

WESTMINSTER PARK, Jefferson 
County, New York, is reached by the 
New York Central Ry. Black bass, 
muscallonge, pike and yellow perch in 
the St. Lawrence River. 

DINGMANS FERRY, Pike County, 
Pennsylvania, is reached by the Dela- 
ware, Lackawanna & Western Ry. to 
Stroudsburg, then by stage or auto. 
oe bass and pickerel in the Delaware 


SALT WATER FISHING. We would 
suggest that our readers find out from 
the nearest Custom House if a war 
zone pass is necessary to fish in cer- 
tain localities; namely, all inlets, re- 
mote parts of the Atlantic Coast, 
Barnegat Bay and Great South Bay. 

BRIGANTINE BEACH, Atlantic Coun- 
ty, New Jersey, is reached by the 
Central Railroad of New Jersey to 
Beach Haven or Atlantic City and then 
by motor boat. Channel bass, weak- 
fish, kingfish and bluefish. 

CORSON’S INLET, -Cape May County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Atlantic 
City Ry. and the West Jersey & Sea- 
shore Ry. Captains Frank and Oscar 
Cobb are good guides and they charge 
$6 a day for power boat. Channel bass, 
striped bass, kingfish and weakfish. ’ 

STONE HARBOR, Cape May County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Pennsyl- 
vania and Reading Ry. or West Jersey 
& Seashore Ry. There is good fishing 
in the channel and ocean. Channel 
bass, striped bass, bluefish and weak- 


sh. 

ALLENHURST, Monmouth County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Jersey 
Central and Pennsylvania Ry. Weak- 
fish, bluefish, flounders, channel bass, 
tuna and croakers in Atlantic Ocean. 

BRADLEY BEACH, Monmouth County, 
New Jersey, is reached by the Central 
Ry. of New Jersey or the Pennsylvania 
Ry. G. Applegate and Nat. Willis are 
good guides, charging $2.50 a day and 
$1 to $2 a day for boats. Striped bass, 
bluefish, weakfish and black bass in 
Shark River, Barnegat Bay and Mana- 
squan Inlet. 

MANASQUAN BEACH, Monmouth 
County, New Jersey, is reached by the 
Central R. R. of N. J. Weakfish, king- 
fish, bluefish and striped bass in Mana- 
squan River or Inlet. 

BARNEGAT CITY, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania 
Ry. (Tuckerton Branch.) John Mar- 
shall is a good guide, charging from $3 
to $5 a day. Channel and striped bass, 
weakfish and bluefish in surf at North 
Point of Inlet and South Beach. 

BEACH HAVEN, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Central R. R. 
of N. J. Weakfish, kingfish, fluke, 
channel bass, striped bass, drum, sharks, 
croakers and bluefish in New Inlet. 

SEASIDE PARK, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania 
Ry. Capt. Bert Reed is a good guide. 
Weakfish, bluefish, striped bass, chan- 
nel bass and sharks in Barnegat Bay 
and the ocean. 
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the American Union. 
Aside from its immense resources 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in 


Already there are thousands of 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


urces in timber, mineral, waterpower, and scenery A! oarthern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for Doccmad 


miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like « 
spider's web over a huge part ue immense forest -robed territory. 
For free descriptive oe write 


Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister é sa Forests and Mines 





farming which may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 











Fishing and Canoeing 


on the beautiful Lakes and Rivers 
of New Brunswick. Good Salmon 
and Trout fishing. Guides with 
complete outfits furnished. Write 
for particulars. 


J. Harold McMurray, Secretary 


The New Brunswick Guides’ Association 


Fredericton, N. B., Can. 


Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 


Our reserve comprises more than 25 io. all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one 4 
107 trout in two hours. A qoceline boat on the 
millan Biver. Log —— with everything clean and 
comfortable. or two and rr your lost 
appetite. Open cancun, “May Ist to Sept. 

your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dee. aa 
Write for information and free descriptive 

fishing and hunting reserves . 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
St. Mauri La Ti 


uque, 
Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. B. or C. N. B. 








BASS FISHING 


On the Rideau Chain of Lakes 


Opinacon Club Hotel 


CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, ONT. 
$3.00 Per Day American Plan 
300 Lakes, in 30 mile radius, full of fish. Take N. Y.C. to 
Toronto, then C. N. R. to Chaffey's Locks; or N. Y. C. to 
Charlotte, N. Y., boat through 1000 Islands to Brockville, 
then to Newboro, then to Chaffey’s Locks. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger | ps ll parts of 
Park. Good guides. First-class table and* beds, 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $2. 50 
per day. Write us for booklet. 


. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 





TEMAGAMI ince 


Lake Temagami, Ont. 

The unspoiled country—a Camp with every com- 
fort in the heart of 30,000 sq. miles of virgin 
forest—1500 lakes. Best fishing in Canada. Boats, 
Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing, Tramp- 
ing, Guides. One night from Toronto. Excellent 
table. Rates: $14 and $16 per week, $2.50 per 
day. Write for Booklet. 


Address—Miss L. ORR, Temagami, P. O., Ont. 


NO passports required to enter Canada 


HOTEL ALGONQUIN 


Algonquin Provincial Park 





Camp outfitting a specialty, good 
fishing. Write for booklet. 


J. E. COLSON, Mowat P. O., Ont. 


Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canee trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick ; Canada 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


SHOTS AT BULL MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear aa 
sible, on my ground, Sisson Branch and a. — 

of many tracks). 48 hours from Boston and Mi 

I’ve good camps and rigging with plenty of canceling. a and 





the trout fishing is grand. I've followed the woods for 
over 35 years. 

AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New 


References; Giflord Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Abercrombie 
2 Fitch, &. A. Everitt, Garden City, N.Y. 





Billy Soule’s New Camps 


on Lake Millmagassett, and Ox Bow, Me. For Sportsman 
and Summer Tourists who love Trout Fishing and Deer 
and Partridge Shooting and Long Canoe Trips there is no 
better place in Maine. Good spring beds. Pure wring 
water running into each camp. The table is supplied 
with everything the appetite calls for. Address 


BILLY SOULE, OX BOW, MAINE 





= are Wheatless -, yaapees days, 


of the best bass and lake trout fishing in Canada. Bass 
weighing 8 Ibs. 9 ozs. and 7 Ibs. 4 ozs. were caught 
here last season; also salmon trout up to 42 Ibs. 
Write to-day for references, booklet, rates, etc. 
No ret} required. 
J. HOWARD SCOTT, Prop. 
The Rideau Hotel whoro, Ont. 


On the Rideau Chain of apa 








Under Club Lease— a Game and Fishing Reserve 


Here is the NEWEST GAMELAND recently opened by the 
CAPABLE _ bundreds of hitherto unknown lakes and sti 


GUIDES 


in addition the seeing of many MOOSE on a July-August 





CRUISING end FISHING TRIPS (14, 21 and Pe * cesses starting 
July 20th, 25th and August Ist, 6th and 6 


C ANUCK’S By suadiie only. 
AMPS 





NORTHWESTERN QUEBEC 


‘**‘A MOOSE COUNTRY UNSURPASSED IN CANADA” 
(Guests bagged, 1916, 17 Moose and 2 Bear; 
streams WONDERFUL CANO TRIPS and bots TRIPS and 

PIKE over 45 inches long, SALMON-TROUT as hefty a2 26 Ibs. and also BLACK BASS: 
outing. 


FEATURING—— 


Write or telegraph. AMOS, C. G. RYS 
Ss. E. SANGSTER P’°Q’, CAN. 


(Only 24 hours from Toronto or 16 from Quebec City) 


1917, 16 Moose and 6 Bear.) 


sinmennd. 3, LOG-CABIN 
CAMPS 


A region half the ares of Europe now = pie 


MOOSE ond BEAR HUNTING (14 and 21 baer ape 
26th, Oct. 7th and Lith, Vf few vacancies only.) 
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Hudson River | 
By Daylight 


FAST luxurious steamers | 
running daily, including 


Sunday, between | 
NEW YORK and ALBANY | 


Direct rail connections with all points | 
in the Catskills, te} the Adi- § 
rondacks, the West and North. 


ONE DAY OUTINGS : 
Attractive one-day trips from New York to | 
Poughkeepsie, Newburgh, 
Bear Mountain 
Restaurant; music. Send for 
All through rail tickets and T: 
Line tickets between New 
Alban 






















| 
Aa | i 

y 
Hudson River Day Line _ j 
Desbrosses Street Pier, New York iy 
































The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


be pm located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
tally merge into the quietness of Cranberry Lake, A clean, com- 
moderate priced place kept tor those who wish to come to 
the North Woods for rest or pieasure. Has ali modern conveniences 
for the cme and entertainment of its guests. Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lichts, etc. Especial attention paid 
to Hunters end Fishermen. Guiries furnished. Within a stone's 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid” the best trout fishing cround on 
Good Deer Hunting within a short distance 

the Inn, Open all the year. Write tor Rates to 


i. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 





Come to the Lake View House 
on Indian Lake 

fn the heart of the Adirondacks, 1,800 ft. above sea level. 
Auto stage 23 miles from Railroad. Good fishing, good 
me my and good grub. Good trails to many beautiful 
ponds and mountain tops. 
guests. Also have camps for light housekeeping. 

Boats for Rent. Write for Particulars 

J. ORVIS LOCKE, Prop. 

Sabaecl, Hamilton Co., N. ¥. 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—-the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
year has kept these streams the most reliable for 





id Cooper Homestead—of high ‘ee Y~7 for almost half 
® century as a Osherman’s resort. new house, all mod- 
ern, improvements, good rooms ook every comfort—open 
Season crane April Tth. Make arrangements 

2 De for booklet and rates. 


wixeai DA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N.Y. 
TROUT FISHING 

ON THE FAMOUS BEAVERKILL 

Plenty River 





of trout. The Beaverkill takes its course for a 
mailer thr thin private nate of 180-acre, 
has returned here for 30 
replay. NOT SEND YOUR FAMILY UP | 
FOR bg pr air. pee 
uetural, ope ee FY nearby Open 
places. $12 weekly. Boo! 





Adirondack Mountains 
ADIRONDACK HOUSE 


House accommodates about 30 | 











| 


Gabriel E. Camp, Prop-, Successor to Mrs. E. Mead. 
Accommodates 20. Rates for July and August $15 | 
per week and up; $3 per day. Children under 12 | 


years, $10 per week. 


P.O. Indian Lake Hamilton Co., N. Y. 


| 
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Fine Fishing and 


Canoeing Trips 


In addition to the beautiful Machias 
Lake Country we now own the 
Zella Isle Camp at Fish Lake. 


Best Early and Late Trout 
Salmon Fishing 


Information on Request 


MCNALLY BROS., Ashland, Me. 














FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to _ 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly 
Good canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, 
butter, eggs. vegetables and berries from our 
. Fine spring water throughout house, with 
a rnd your ticket for Benson Mines, N. ; upon 
@ conveyance will meet you there; a distance 
on rive miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a wel- 
come awaits you. Write or telephone. Address 
Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


“‘The Indian Mountain House’’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 





Gently ‘sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of | 
fishing and hunting. Excel lient cuisine. Rea- 


sonable rates. For circular address 


HN HOWLAND, Proprietor 
WILSON’S CAMP ON INDIAN LAKE 


ADIRONDACKS 
One of the most beautiful lakes of the North 





oods. 

The place to find big fish. Miles of wonderful 
Indian trails. Charming bungalows, spacious 
porches, overlooking lake and mountain peaks. 
Refinement. Comfort. Good table. Tennis, 
Bathing, C a Rates, $12.00 Up Weekly 

OBERT H. WILSON 
P.O. Address : sit Hamilton County, New York 


Long Lake, N.Y., Adirondacks 


Why go to Maine or Canada when I can you 

hunting and fishing 300 miles from N.Y. City? 

e, Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
PY sc re May Ist to Aug. 31st. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. 15th. Guides on application. $16.00 per 
week and up. A\ll inquiries cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY’S CAMPS 


Tent Outfits Rented— Adirondack Mts. 


Most complete Tent Camping outfit ever offered for renta! 
in.the “‘North Countree."’ We erect the complete Camping 
outfit on the shore of any lake you wish, upon your ar- 
rival, remove the outfit when you leave. Outfit consists:— 
Two large tents (with flies), folding furniture, cots with 
mattresses, kitchen utensils, etc. Outfits rented from one week 
to three months. Boats and canoes rented with outfits. Ca- 
noes rented with complete Camping outfits for Canoe-Cruis- 
ing trips thru the Adirondacks. Send for lets—Photos. 


SCOTT F.SMITH & CO., _ Warrensburg, N. Y. 
rs | Forks of Machias Camps 
PIPE FB] Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 


Partridges— Ducks— Weodeoek — 
Moose—Deer—Bear 
Rogues booklet and decide to try 
it game section in Maine 

Telephone 


HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland, Aroostook County, MAINE 



























For Fishing, Mountain Climbing 
Hunting in Season 


Now is the time to make inquiries as to the 

best place to spend your vacation. 
camps are on the west branch of the 

Penobscot, twenty miles from Norcross, on the 
+ al and Aroostook R. R. and in the heart of 

the best in Maine. 

Situated almost at the foot of Mt. Katahdin, 
trips of great interest can be made by guests who 
do not care for fishing. Connected by telephone 
with the outside world. 


May we send. on oer a our_booklets? 

F. M. MAN, Prop. 
KATAHDIN. “VIEW CAMPS - 
NORCROSS, MAINE 
Address until May Ist, Box 611, Millinocket, Maine. 


COME TO THE 


OUTLET HOUSE and CAMPS 


For good trout and salmon fishing. Located on 
the Canadian Pacific. Private boat meets parties. 
Delightful resort for ladies and gentlemen. Write 
for rates and booklet. 


OUTLET HOUSE AND CAMPS 
A. J. Wilson, Prop. Moosehead, Maine 


Fly Fishing %s:-*:s 


ry Salmon up to 24 lbs., or largest in the state. 
(Ask the state or federal hatcheries.) Trout and Togue 
3 to 10 Ibs. Salmon Pool or lake fishing. Safety Sponsor 
canoes. Fine camp accommodations for ladies or gentle- 
men. Only six miles from R. RB. station by motorboat. 
Write for booklet. 


CAPT. COOPER, Eagle Lake, Maine. 


McGrath Pond Camps 


Belgrade Lakes 


Come and bring your family. Private Cabins, 
each with bath, ap gmat and wide verandah, 
Booklet. 
EDWIN D. BESSEY, Prop. 
OAKLAND, MAIN 


BIG JIM POND CAMP 


Cozy log-cabins situated on the cool, shady shore 
of a beautiful forest lake. An ideal family resort. 
Justly famous for its large Lake Trout, Square- 
tail Trout and Land-locked Salmon. Easy of 
access. Terms reasonable. References if desired. 


G. C. Game. nage 
Eustis - Maine 
























TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 





The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has open 
fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 


WESTON U. T' 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
running water, modern plumbing and electric 
lights. 

FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop.,Belgrade Lakes, Maine 





Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-locked Salmon, 
waretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
itefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoelsts. Daily mail. Local and long distance 





telephone. Write for booklet 
P. O. ADDRESS 
GUERETTE MAINE | 





SALMON, TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION: 


The Birch Point Come are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. mt mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. wy salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Good trails for walking and 
mountain climbing. of on camera and take game 
pictures. For booklet information, address 


W.S. McKenney § Birch Point Camps _——~Patten, Me. 
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WHERE TO GO 
MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


AKE CITY, Missaukee County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Rapids 
and Indiana Ry. Bass, pike, wall-eyed 
pike and trout in Long Lake and Goose 


~ 
iy 


Lake. 

WATERFORD, Oakland County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. 
Bass, pike, perch and lake trout. 

PRESCOTT, Ogemaw County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Detroit & Mackinaw 
Ry. Party camped out. Bass, pickerel, 
perch and trout. 

DANBURY, Burnett County, Wisconsin, 
is reached by the Soo Line. Bass and 
pickerel fishing in Lake Minerva and 
chain of lakes connected. 

NEW AUBURN, Chippewa County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Chicago, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis & Omaha Ry. Mus- 
callonge and small-mouth bass fishing 
in Long Lake, Chain Lake, Potato 
Lake, etc. 

KILBOURN, Columbia County, Wiscon- 
sin, is reached by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Ry. Muscallonge, pick- 
erel, pike, bass and some trout in Wis- 
consin River, Dell Creek and Corning 
Creek. 

LA CROSSE, LaCrosse County, Wiscon- 
sin, is reached by the St. Paul, Burling- 
ton and North Western Ry. Small and 
large-mouth black bass, wall-eyed pike 
and pickerel in Mississippi River, Black 
River and French Lake. 

PELICAN, ‘Oneida County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Chicago & Northwestern 
Ry. Muscallonge, pickerel, pike, perch 
and small-mouth bass in Pelican Lake. 

FREDERIC, Polk County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Soo Line. Black bass 
and pike in several small lakes. 

CECIL, Shawano County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Chicago & Northwestern 
Ry. Black bass and pickerel in Loan, 
Lulu, Mud and Shawano Lakes. 

CISCO, Vilas County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Chicago & North West- 
ern Ry. Bass, trout and muscallonge in 
Cisco Chain of Lakes. 

CONOVER, Vilas County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Chicago & North West- 
ern Ry. Bass, pike, trout and muscal- 
longe in Big and Little Twin Lake, 
Pioneer and several others. 

LAC DU FLAMBEAU, Vilas County, 
Wisconsin, is reached by the Chicago & 
Northwestern Ry. Muscallonge, pike 
and bass. 

PHELPS, Vilas County, Wisconsin, is 

“reached by the Chicago & Northwestern 
Ry. Muscallonge, wall-eyed pike, pick- 
erel and bass in Little and Big Twin 
Lakes and others nearby. 

CHISAGO CITY, Chisago County, Min- 
nesota, is reached by the Northern Pa- 
cific Ry. Bass, pike and pickerel in 
Green Lake and Spring Lake. 

ALEXANDRIA, Douglas County, Minne- 
sota, is reached by the Great Northern 
Ry. Large and small-mouth bass, pike 
and pickerel. 

DORSET, Hubbard County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Northern Pacific Ry. 
Muscallonge, bass, and wall-eyed pike 
+ meme Lake, Potato Lake and Bass 
Lake. 

DENT, Ottertail County, Minnesota, is 
reached by the Minneapolis, St. Paul 
and Sault Ste. Marie Ry. Black bass, 
pike and pickerel in Deer Lake and 
Star Lake. 

PERHAM, Ottertail County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Northern Pacific Ry. 
Pike, bass and pickerel in Marion Lake. 


CANADA NEXT MONTH 
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Do You Bring Home Bass? 
—or Alibis? 

















tion, etc. 
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When you are at the fishing 
grounds this Summer you will 
find two kinds of fellows— 
the sort that come in each 
night with a fine string of bass 
—and the fellows who show 
up with a fine string of hard 
luck stories! 


The fellows with the bass 
will pass a quiet wink and 
grin across the supper table 
while the others are telling 
how they didn’t have just the 
right bait—or the guide was 
no good—or what not? 


And the answer is experi- 
ence. Your old “grey-beard” 
of twenty Summers’ fishing 
knows the right kind of com- 
bination of bait, casting, time 
of day, places in the lake or 
stream, the result of which 


spells B-A-S-S. Your novice, like a new bride and her first cake, 
usually forgets something. 


Twenty years of banging around on lakes and streams will 
give you that experience. But if you want to come through in 
better shape this season, we can help you a lot with a copy of the 


Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


This book is the boiled-down and cross-indexed advice of dozens of the “know 
how” fishermen, told in plain language and covering the habits and habitat of all 
the game fishes, with exhaustive information on baits, rods, reels, lines and the 
different methods of fly and bait casting, still fishing and so on. 
Handbook from now until you start on your trip will give you some of that 
needed exrperience—with the hard knocks left out. 


-In addition to fishing The Handbook thoroughly covers hunting for big and 
feathered game, and contains a vast store of helpful information regarding outfits 
for all sorts of camping, canoeing, trapping, woodcraft, tracking and tramping 
trips. Game, Fish and Transportation Laws, Where To Go Informa- 
Includes New Game Laws for 1917-18. 


THIS GREAT $1.50 BOOK FOR 50c 


A study of The 
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‘\. The Outdoorsman’s Hand- 
x book includes the game, 

\ fish and transporta- 
r.#8. \. tion laws for'1917- 


rietp % 18. The Hand- 
sturau \ book is on sale 
461 Eighth Ave. %, at all book 
New York City and sport- 
GENTLEMEN: in g goods 
chia auto, \ stores. 
Ee 
one year to Price, 
~\ $1.50 a 


Name..ceccccceccerescccescececs: \ copy. 
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With your FIELD AND STREAM Subscription 


Take advantage of this attractive half 
price offer. balance of our present 
edition is limited to 2,000 copies. The 
continuance of the war will make the 
price prohibitive on the next edition. 


There are 360 pages, 300 illustra- 
tions and over 300,000 words 
a in easy-to-read type. The 
isa handy size, 5"x 7", with 
indestructible canvas cover, easy 
to slip into the bag so as to 
right along with ge for guide 
and reference in the woods. 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order 
for $2.50, will bring your copy of The Out- 
doorsman's Hand by_return mail, and 
full year’s subscription to Field and Stream 
(new or renewal), America’s leading sports- 
man's magazine. The price of the book 
alone is $1 50, the subscription alone $2.00, 
total value $350. Take advantage of this 
opportunity 


at once. 
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= {KENNEL DEPT. 


E AND 


LIVE GAME 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fistp anp Stream readers are made up 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your 


kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. ‘ 
5e a word per month, each number and initial in both advertisement and address counting as words. 


in all cases remittance must accompany order. 


Our rate for display advertisements is 


$5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 
No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 











Airedale Terriers 


The “One Man’”’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
‘or coon, skunk, opossum, or 
for rabbits th rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
at, @ on quail, pheasant, 
4 Typical Viiert Head partridge. Used extensively on 
jeer, gure mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an “‘hon- 
est” d We have best hunting stock on carth 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred I 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 








Weston, N. J. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 








ogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 
MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 


raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,"’ with access to bear, 
bob cate and lion—an ideal place for raising vigorous, husky aire- 
dales. imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real hunters—making real pals tor 
man, woman or child. 

OZONE KENNELS Box 885, Fort Collins, Colo. 


AJIREDALES, Collies and Old English 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents. 
W. R. WATSON 
Box, 700 


Oakland, Iowa 
The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 

offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox fj 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf anc Deer Hounds, 
Goon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to Judge the quality. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded. 60-page, 
highly fllustrated, interesting and in- 
structive catalogue for lc. in stamps 
or coin. 














Thoroughly Trained COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS. 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Ale partly trained dogs 
and catalog. 


pups. ten cents for illustrat 
FRED LITTLE, Mgr., Homestead Kennels, Greenwood, Miss. 


pe “ALLIES FIRST”? — 


When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. Sth ST.,N. Y. 
NORWEGIAN BEAR DOG 


Registered imported stock good for Coon and Var- 


mints, price $20.00. 
Rookwood Kennels, : Lexington, Ky. 


English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox-Hounds 
finest stock tn the world, sold under positive guarantee. Our repu- 
tation is backed by Field and Stream—a lifetime in the business 
handreds o licited f fals from all parts of America, 
ned dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c. for catalogue 
photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KEZNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 


























HISTORICAL NOTES ON THE 
DOG 


By Warren H. Miller 
(Continued from June Issue.) 


HE cocker developed wil the flint 

lock, considerable mention’ of him be- 
ing found in works dating from 1725 to 
1813, when he had much the characteris- 
tics as now, a low, broad, shortlegged, 
long-haired dog. In general the cocker 
remained a small edition of the springer 
until about 1880, when attention was given 
to breeding to a fixed standard and a nice 
lot of dogs began to be shown in Amer- 
ica. By that time the Obo strain had been 
well established in England, and Obo II 
came over, a puppy imported in utero, dam 
Chloe II by Obo. To Obo II we owe 
the present excellence of the cockers of 
America. At the same time were im- 
ported Miss Obo. II and Obo Jr., which 
gave further impetus to the strain, and 
succeeding these came the Canadian-bred 
Black Duke, the best cocker shown in 
America, Duke Royal, son of Ch. Ro- 
many Rye, set the pace on the Pacific 
Coast, and succeeding these came Black 
Pete and Doc, who later became the 
property of Mr. Wilmerding. He sired 
Red Doc and La Tosca, two more good 
ones, and this brings us down to present 
day pedigrees, treated more at length in 
the paper on Who’s-Who in Bird Dogs. 
It should be noted that when Doc went to 
Mr. Wilmerding he became the property 
of a sportsman who worked him on game, 
thus reviving the useful side of the 
cocker. Not one in fifty spaniels to-day 
ever see a covert or scent game, so that 
no wonder their progeny are gun-shy, 
poor hunters, and require a lot of careful 
training. Yet all over the east there is 
no better hunter for woodcock and 
grouse than this same cocker. 

The water spaniel is so odd in every 
particular that he represents a wider de- 
velopment from the original spaniels than 
even the setter. Big, rangy, with tight 
curly hair, a spike tail with no brush, this 
is an odd specialized type that has come 
down to us through many centuries. 
cept for color of coat and a few minor 
points, there is not much to differentiate 
the Norfolk and Irish water spaniel; to 
us Americans they may be the same dog. 
The Irish is red, in solid color, the Nor- 
folk, liver and white, with liver ticks and 
with no topknot over the smooth part of 
the face. Both are wonderful water dogs, 
and have had it in their blood since the 
earliest hunting times, when they were 
sent out not only for game, but for arrows 
and bolts, and were even required to dive 


Ex-." 


after fowl that had escaped the hawk, 
or had been wounded and had clung to 
bottom after the fashion of ducks. Used 
for hunting exclusively, they suffered 
no degradation to mere bench show 
breeding, and puppies got to-day can 
be depended upon to be wonderful 
hunters, with good nose and all the af- 
fectionate spaniel traits. Here is a de- 
scription of him written by Dr. Caius 
in 1570. “This kinde of dogge is properly 
called Aquaticus, a water spaniel, because 
he frequenteth and hath usual recourse to 
the water where all his game & exercise 
lyeth, namely waterfowles, which are tak- 
en by the helpe and seruice of them in 
their kind. And principally ducks and 
drakes, whereupon he is lykewise named 
a dogge for the ducke, because in that 
qualitie he is excellent. With these 
dogges also we fetche out of the water 
such fowle as be stung to death by any 
venomous worme, we vse them also to 
bring vs our boultes & arrowes out of the 
water (missing our markes) whereat we 
directed our leuell, which otherwise we 
should hardly recouer, and oftentimes 
they restore to vs our shaftees which we 
thought never to touche or handle againe, 
after they were lost, for which circum- 
stances they are called Inquisitores, 
searchers and finders.” 


That was 350 years ago, but you will 
find the water spaniel just as good a duck 
dog now as then. In America only a few 
years ago Mr. James Watson, the famous 
dog authority, wrote that, “It is almost as 
a curiosity that we must now view the Irish 
water spaniel, and not as an essential in 
wildfowl shooting,” yet of late years con- 
ditions have changed and we must now 
have either him or the Chesapeake. The 
latter is well described in our paper on 
present-day bird dogs, as are also the 
Irish water spaniels now at stud. Before 
them came such dogs as Barney, Mike, 
Skidmore’s Shamrock, Judy, Old\ Irish 
Nell, and The O’Donoghue. Mr. Olcott 
also had Chippewa Belle, a daughter of 
Irish Queen, who was by Barney. Chip- 
pewa’s sire was Dan, who was by Ch. 
Mike, the Shamrock dog. Mr. Carson 
later brought out Marguerite and Musha, 
and then came Dan Malone, while Ch. 
Poor Pat and Erin’s Float, brought over 
by the Rev. T. Moore Smith of Scotch 
Plains, N. J., brings us down to present- 
day stud dogs. 


Of the griffons and retrievers there is 
little to mention here, the early history of 
these breeds being covered in the chapter 
Who’s-Who in Bird Dogs, and of the spe- 
cial divisions of setters, spaniels and the 
like, most of them belong to such recent 
bench standards as to deserve no particu- 
lar mention in a general historical trea- 
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STANDARD DOG FOODS 


Are sold with a guarantee to satisfy or money. back— 
no other ration required—eagerly sought by all breeds 
—solves the feeding problem. Guaranteed to keep your 
dogs in perfect condition—a ration prepared, cooked 
and ready to feed combining quality and economy at 
$5.50 per 100 Ibs.; 300 Ibs. $15.00; 500 Ibs. $23.75; 
special discount to kennels using 1,000 Ibs. or more 
monthly. Order today. 
STANDARD KENNEL FOOD CO. 

Dept. 9 Battle Creek, Mich. 


The famous Redbone 
Coonhounds Covcivunds. Puppies, 
youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents. 
Sam Stephenson - - Covington, Tenn. 


FOR SALE —Llewellyn and English Setter Pups 

Finest breeding possible. From real field working par- 
ents. All papers for registration furnished, Send for 
descriptive price lists. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, - Edgewood, lowa. 

FOR SALE Fox and Rabbit Hounds, 
Pups trained, Dogs broken, 

splendid game country, specialty extra natives. 


Trial Allowed 
The Homestead Kennels, West Swanzey, N. H. 


LOT OF NICE RABBIT HOUNDS 
Country raised and country trained. Ideal hunting 
grounds, lots of game to work on. Can furnish broken 
and partly broken stock at reasonable prices. Clean, 
healthy stock. State your wants. 6 photos for 25 cents, 
HARRY DEWET WELSH, Care Dog Farm, Mayport, Pa. 


JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 

I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 
27 West 24th Street, New York City 


Membership Currituck Sound Club 


I have a membership in the Currituck Sound 
Shooting Club, Currituck Sound, N. C., left to 
me by my father, and if anyone would be inter- 
ested in communicating with me with regard to 























. the purchase of this es I should be 


glad to hear from them, throug 


E. F. WARNER, Publisher 
FIELD AND STREAM 461 Eighth Ave., N. Y- 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS seit: 995 aks 
catarrh, dandruff, rheumatism, piles, cured or no charge. 


Write for particulars. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Hot Springs, Ark. 








2 HAVE You A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
orweem |1RAINER 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHQUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 380 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE iT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 1917---ILLUSTRATED 











A plain, practical and con- 
cise, yet » gui 

the art of training, handling 
and the correcting of faults 
of the bird dog subservient 
to the gun afield. Written 


TTS == unste 
or shot, chases rabbits, is whi: ¥ 
will find ample Gatien how Senrest 
feels speedily and Mpereustiy. 


hapters on feeding; care of 
ms Of usual diseases. Never 
to please. Sent postpaid om receipt of price. 


PAPER COV., $1; OLOTH & GOLD. 1.50 





Special Off  lyesr sab. to Fieldand Stream $2.00 ee for 
f CF; Amateur Trainer(paper cover) $1.00 § $2.00 


FIELD and STREAM, 461 8th Ave.,N. ¥. 
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tise. The above will give the dog-loving 
sportsman a fairly good panoramic view 
of the evolution of his favorite breeds. 
Like the gun, and the art of hunting itself, 
it is a story going far back into the dim 
past, so far beyond the earliest records of 
science and agriculture that we have only 
to glimpse that shadowy figure of the 
Taigal man and his dingo dogs, who vis- 
ited Australia in Pleistocene times, to 
realize, not only how ancient is man, but 
how ancient, also, is his trusty dog. 





CROSSING AIREDALE AND 
HOUND 


I have a Fox-hound bitch, Walker 
Strain, and wish to ask your advice con- 
cerning breeding her to an Airedale dog. 
Do you think the cross will be desirable? 
The bitch has been chiefly worked on rab- 
bits. 

What strain of Airedale would be likely 
to produce the best results, as to hunt- 


ing qualities? 
Paut W. Far. 


Ans.—Regarding the cross of Airedale 
and Walker Foxhound bitch, would say 
that this would be anything but what you 
would expect. A first cross of two en- 
tirely different breeds is liable to produce 
an odd lot of puppies, throwing back to 
ancestral beginnings on both sides. It has 
been tried in the South, particularly by 
my nigger, Tad, and it, in general, pro- 
duces a dog looking something like an 
Airedale with long hound ears, a proper 
mongrel and a good fighting dog, but gen- 
erally a poor trailer.—Eb. 





WIN FIGHT TO SAVE BIRDS 


House Passes Treaty — Act for 
Protection of Migratory Birds 


WaASHINGTON.—The House passed the 
Treaty Enabling act for the protection 
of migratory birds in the United States 
and Canada, marking the successful con- 
clusion of a fourteen-year fight which 
conservationists and sportsmen have been 
making to right the inequalities and omis- 
sions of State laws for the protection of 
migratory birds. 

Under the law the shooting seasons for 
game birds, not to exceed three and a half 
months in a year, are made by the Secre- 
tary of Agriculture, assisted by an ad- 
visory committee of twenty-one men from 
all parts of the United States. In general 
the principle is followed of equalizing op- 
portunity for sportsmen in different sec- 
tions in so far as natural conditions permit. 





DISLOCATED LEG 


I am sending you in a question about a 
female beagle pup five months old. 

A short time ago she jumped off a porch 
and she can’t use her leg since; it hangs 
loose and is not swelled, and when you 
handle it she does not howl, and several 
people say it is out of joint. : 

At the shoulder point the bone is bigger 
than the other leg. I put it in splints, but 
she pulls them off, so I painted it with 
iodine and rub it twice a day with lini- 
ment. Do you think the leg will get better 
to leave it alone. 

Davin CourTNEY. 

Ans. We believe it is imperative to pull 
the bone back into its socket. I would 
call a veterinary and have this done. 
From what you say of the condition of the 
leg it looks to me like a simple case of 





dislocation.—Eb, 









The Mackensen Game P 


Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


E are now booking orders for eggs for Spring deliv- 
ery from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, Mon- 
golian, Reeves, Swinh Versicolor, I 8 
ring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated Golden, 
Lineated and Prince of Wales. , 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails and 
Mallard Ducks. 8. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls, 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. 
Crane, Swan, and Fancy Ducks, and Doves of several vari- 
eties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 
Send fifty cents in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky- 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. 

Young fowls until Nov. Ist 

$7.00 per two 

GEORGE W. MEANS 
Street Concord, North Carolina 


FOR SALE 
English ringneck pheasants’ eggs from un- 
related stock. Birds kept in their wild state 
with unlimited range. Cultivated under the 
most healthful and normal conditions, Also 
= wild mallard ducks’ eggs from flight 




















Union 








itds. tURTLE LAKE GAME FARM 
Hillman, Michigan 


Wild Mallard Duck : no limit, $2.00—dozen 
og ,- lish | bor Eog: $4. r 
BIRDS: Mallon $9.09 pak. English Callers $6.00 pair. 


Cc. E. BREMAN CO. Danville, IL 


GLENN-AIREDALES 
Catch and kill more game in a year than most Airedales ever 
see. Guarantee , safe delivery and satisfaction. 
Glenn Airedale Kennels, Willows, Calif. 


FOR SALE , 


English, Irish and Liewellin setter pups and trained dogs, also 
inters, spaniels aod retrievers. Inclose stamps for lista, 
THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 

















and k: first-class up to date 
ceadiaeiiin sai ey 
Box 57 Marydel, Md. 





For Sale, English Setter Pups 
te arse ee Ea 


F_Z. LEWIS, 3224 Farragut Road, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
FOR SALE Agee 19656. Prestes Witetone, abe 


Whitestone, and Bonnie Betty Whitestone 42077 
litter of 7 baat rare by ped 36256. 
MRS. H. WEAVER, 1073 Franklin St., Johnstown, Pa. 
MOMONEY II No. 33340 puppies out of PALIA- 
CHO’S GRACE No. 41521. Purest of Liewellins- 
White, Black and Tan, also White and Orange. Beau- 
tifully marked. Price.$15 and $20 ON APPROVAL. 
ROY BULECHEK <- <= «= HILLS, IOWA 
AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 
Editor Field and Stream 


By Warren H. Miller, 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.40. 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest 
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Agate Lines— 


A brief summary of the number of agate lines of advertising 
carried by the four greatest-volume magazines in the outdoor 
field ought to be interesting to readers as well as advertisers. 


The following figures are from carefully kept records and 
cover the totals for 1914, 1915, 1916 and 1917. 


Total Volume Tackle 
Field and Stream - - 610,090lines Field and Stream- - - 82,243 lines 
National Sportsman - 532,099 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 62,356 “ 
Outing - + - - - - 410,836 “ National Sportsman- - 54,614 “ 
Outer’s Book-Recreation, 362,240 “ | OutdoorLife - - - - 35,833 


Arms and Ammunition Boat, Engine and Canoe 





Field and Stream- - - 82,568lines Field and Stream - - - 46,340 lines 
National Sportsman - - 72,642 “ National Sportsman - - 41,460 “ 
Outdoor Life - - - 67,886 “ Outer’s Book-Recreation 40,045 “ 


Outer’s Book- Recreation 67,512 “ Outing- - - - - - - - 32,410 “ 


At the half-way Post— 


Total Volume Tackle 
























Jan.—/une Jan—/une 
Field and Stream- - - 78,498 lines Field and Stream- - - 19, > lines 
Outer’s Book-Recreation 58,885 Outer’s Book-Recreation 13,1 ve 
National Sportsman - - 55,935 “ Forestand Stream - - 10636 ~ 
Forest and Stream - - 51,334 “ National Sportsman- - 9,08 “ 
Page Page Page 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION roe Son,  % Cisscccans ae fpestey, Sentetins De occ nese st? 
3 MB, WER. cece ecese O., David........+-. “* 
ee Tas Gp Seemewe & Co... E 888 North Star Spinning & bite. Co. 275 | Western Supplies Go. ----.-. 276 
Hercu wder Co... . Third igilvy Co., Mespescecese B 5 Williams Co : ..Back Cover 
Hunter Ara Co og _— a Om Old Fisherman’s Calendar.... 271 
theca Gun ‘ ot cava ae Perfection Tip Co . RAILROADS, HOTELS, RESORTS 
Maxim oe ee. oe 252 Richardson, L. M. Camps, Guides, Resorts. ..278-282 
2 9g hae 255 BM, Ge Tivecsiccccccccses 2 Chalfonte Hotel............. 265 
Peters Cartridge Co. 255 Standard Co...... Hudson River Day Line...... 282 
Remington Arms U MC Co. 252, 253 —_— — “=> Where-to-Go Bureau ........ 279 
1 = ‘albot Mfg. © 
Senge ange CS. . aid Vom Hote & Co.. > SPORTSMEN’S FOOTWEAR 
See we osseses = Cutter ©o., A. A.........-. 242 
BOATS, ENGINES, CANOES, ETC. | Welsh. Joe oo Gg ae Palmer Co, John... ....... 272 
Evinrude Motor Co...... . 248 ne Russell Moccasin Co., W. C... 247 
*Ferdinand re Co, L. W.. . 253 
Gray oars @ PTT rT . 273 MISCELLANEOUS SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES 
Kidney & Dan...... 243 . Alshul oo 243 
King Folaing Canvas Boat Co. 245 Sion Gas i» at ‘ques 373 yoo 8 o~ Machine neo 
Rohen Wits. Cp.......---3 7 +4 Antikamnia Chemical Co..... 276 Army & Navy Equipment Co : 
seatie Como Oo es 368 Aunt Jemima Mills Co 239 Army & Navy Store Co...... 244 
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ompson Bros. . 7 Mfg. Co. 254 Borden’s Condensed Milk Co.. 201 Burlington Basket Co........ 247 
RT ore eee stesese 246 | Brilliant Searchlight Co...... 244 | Campers Compact Outfitting Co. 261 
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FISHING TACKLE, ETC. urt Exposure Meter........ 275 pw ogo Se ee bearded > 
, Carnation Milk Products Co... 235 polis Co. «1... “* 
Abbey & Imbrie............ 237 Central Camera Co..... ee an ee — o were 
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an & Onn snes Collins, The Fox Man 2 ~ meng - 5 Ae oe RE 
eyed. | eee 3e3 Comfort Chemical Closet Co... 276 ve By en Esk p 7 
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Eppinger, Lou J............ 269 | Eastman Kodak Co....... 240, 241 Mason's Decoy Factory....... 268 
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Hildebrandt, Jno thee 266 | Justrite Mfg. Co............ 271 Re a 
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EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 


The A. B. ay is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertisin encies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
sine member 4 SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 
admission to the Bureau. 

This magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 
the es used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A. B. C. mem- 
bership 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 
YES—I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c — for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1866) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 























JULIAN’S BAIT Desoriptive Pam- 
en Bae 
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Fishing Since Fishing First Began’’ 
“ihe Pecpether Costing, ‘Trolling or Still Fishing 


ASH paid tor 750 kinds of butter 
flies, INSECTS. Some $1- 
$7. Easy Work. Even two boys 11 
and L3 earned good money, with their mother’s 
help and my pricelist, pictures, inetructions, 


Send 3 cent stamp for prospectus, Sinclair, 
Box 415, D 23, Los Angeles, Cal. 


BUILD {Wx STEEL BOAT 


From patterns and printed, 
instructions. Work easy; 


2 
iy; = 
material furnished. RR 


% cost. Also Completed Boats. Send for catalogue and price-, 
F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT 00, 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich. 


INVENT SOMETHING—Your ideas may 
bring wealth. Send postal for Free book. Tells 
what to invent and how to obtain a_ patent 
through our credit system. Talbert & Talbert, 
4309 Talbert Building, bel a ag D 

WANTED—March, April ay, June, ‘July, 
August, September, October and November, 
1911 copies of Fretp & Stream. Geo. W. Allen, 
Mid-Co. Gasoline Company, Tulsa, Okla. 

FOR SALE ONLY—Marlin .25 Rim-fire re- - 
peater. Meriden .22 hammerless repeater. Sav- 
age Model 1912 .22 Automatic. All are in per- 
fect mgs a Lyman sighted. Scott Smith, 
Carthage, N 

BROTHER YSPORTSMAN—Accidentally dis- 
covered nature’s antidote, pleasant root, chewed 
like gum, inexpensive, overcomes tobacco habit 

and indigestion. Why suffer? I'll gladly send 
particulars. Maurice Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

WILL SELL twelve gauge Ideal Loading Out- 
fit; 22 gauge Savage Automatic; 25-20 gauge 
Marlin Repeater; twelve gauge Ithaca hammer 
double gun; twelve gauge Stevens Repeater. All 
rs one workable condition. DI. Kelley, Pierre, 
So. Da 

WANTED—Second hand sponson canoe. Will 
trade or sel] Ithaca 16 gauge. C. L. Mott, Pow- 
ell, Penna. 

FOR SALE—Remington Automatic Shot gun, 
two sets ribbed barrels, one choke for ducks, 
other more open for upland birds. Full calf 
leather gun case for same. Good as new, cost 
$25, sell for $50.00. H. F. Williamson, Duluth, 

inn. 

WANTED—Ideal No. 3 Special Loading Tool, 
with Double Adjustable Chamber. ge Re. 
sizer, with Separate Bullet Mold for 38 S. 

Special Cartridge. J. D. Carpenter, 44 S. uke 
St., Lancaster, Pa. 

$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly; seven-acre fruit, 
ey: fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00. 

unting, fishing, Sy ing. Hubbare, 1973 North 
Fifth, iy City ans. 

HO HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news i ay z= others. Sample FREE. $1.50 
er year. Address Desk A M, Hounds and 

unting, Decatur, Illinois. 

LET US TAN YOUR HIDE, do your head 
mounting and rug work. Catalogue on request. 
THE Sa ag od FRISIAN FUR CO., ROCH : 
ESTER, N. 

FORDS Cait BURN HALF COAL OIL, or 
Cheapest Gasoline, using our 1918 carburetor: 
34 miles per gallon guaranteed. Easy starting. 
Great power increase. Attach it yourself. Big 
rofit selling for us. 30 days’ trial. Money 
ack Guarantee. Styles to fit any automobile. 
Air-Friction Carburetor Company, 334 Madison 
Street, . a Ohio. 
sas City, M oO. 

FLY TYING MATERIAL. Everything for 

tying your own flies. Price list free. Mole Fly 
ompany, Roosevelt, New York. 

MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and" “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Moneéy.”.- Advice free. Randolph & 
Se Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 


ASK US FOR THAT SHOOTING-IRON 
can’t find anywhere else. We trade, too. ist 
for stamp. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 
































FOX HORNS 
FOX HORNS all styles, all easy blowers, 30 
days’ trial, money back antee. Send for 


illustrated booklet. Karl Kahmann, Chicago’s 
Foremost Taxidermist & Horn Specialist, 2511 
Lincoln Ave., Chicago, Til. 
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Here's Your “Get-Aboard” Opportunity 


QUIP YOURSELF with 

















Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 
at your store, we are able to offer this 
lamp, owing to par a years $0) | we 


have purchased $2. 50 








subscription to ila ~y ON a 
aa) 6 This most authen- 


(total value $3.50 - =.» © 
This is Offer No. 1 
tichandbook,guide 
and encyclo iais 
published under 
the auspices of 
FIELD & STREAM. 
It = a a 
question or problem 
 oncegager 7 to fish- 
ing, camping, 
hunting, wood- 
craft, game, fish 
and transportation 
laws, etc. 
The editor of this 
manual spent years 
' in searchingout the 
very best and most practical —_ 
for both the novice and old-timer. 
price $1.50, but with a year’s sub- 2, 50 


scription 





THE STANDARD FISHING AND TACKLE BOX 
It’s a beauty, made of steel, rust proot, finished hand- 
somely in hard baked black enamel. It is a real practical 
Sotits ham, 18 fetinn Gene oul 544 inches wide and 244 
inches deep. Small enough to fit m the pocket, but large 
enough to hold all of your sere. You § This bex 
would cost you $1.25 in your store. ee 
may have it , 3s year’s $2. 50 
to Field and Stream ($3.25 "e for 


This is Offer No. 3 


one or more of the prac- 
tical articles listed on this 


page. 


Buy now on the rising 


market and “beat” the war lords 


to it. 


All are useful, serviceable 


and manufactured by the biggest 
and best known manufacturers. 
All have been tested and have 
proved 100% efficient. Each and 
every one is endorsed by FIELD 


AND STREAM. 


If you want more than one of 


these splendid articles, get a few 
of your friends to subscribe to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Add the 
additional amount required to the 
regular subscription price, and we 
will send you the article desired 
and the subscriptions to your 


friends. 


Every sportsman you induce to 
subscribe to FIELD AND STREAM 
will result in saving you at least 
$1.00 on any article you select. 
Isn’t it worth the effort? 


Don’t overlook the St. Lawrence 
reel, the tackle box, the tubular 
flash and the “Luckie” strike steel 
rod. We have only recently 
added these splendid articles to 


our assortment. 


The manufac- 


turers of the above articles quoted 
us, in quantity lots, a price low 
enough to enable us to offer you 
these articles in connection with 
FIELD AND STREAM and at a big 


saving to you. 


The supply is 


limited and inasmuch as they are 
new, the demand will be large. 
Order today and equip yourself. 


Don’t put off until tomorrow 


what you are 


inclined to do 


today. Doit now before you 


forget it. 


FITS THE POCKET 


Ste 
to offer it wii 


$3.50 


In the store this St 

you $2.50. But 
quantities, we are able 
a year’s Ferman ae to 
Field Png Stream (total value 


This is Offer No. 5 





This LEEDAWL Compass sells for $1.25in the 
stores and by purchasing them in large lots 
we are able to offer one to you $2. 50 


with a year’s subscription 
for - -2f- fe = = 


This is Offer No.6 ~- 








The 
Ever Ready 
DAYLO 


This nickel plated tubular 
flashlight measures 646 
inches long and 1 inches 
in diameter. It is sold 
complete with battery in 
the nearest store for 
$1. “ Re may have 

a year’s sub- 


one 
piiltettaats 9975 
This is Offer No. 7 


, 




















aaa ST. LAWRENCE REEL 
It’s a corking ht, smooth running, bait casting 
reel. Nickel Plated =r click and drag, capacity 60 yards. 
Iti Abbey & Imbrie, one of the largest 
in the ba oe oe it = ¢ for $2.50. 


PREY rate ia value) fer $3, 50 


"This is Offer No.4 





This is one of the steel rods that have 


Stream’s Annu 


ze Fishing Contests. 


figured most prominentl 
It is known as the 
and is manufactured by the Horton Manufacturi 


in Field and 
rod 


uckie 





Cc 
urers of the famous “Bristol” rod. The Luckie cant hen stood the test of 


expert fishermen. 


Le 


It sells in your own tackle store for $2.25. 








_ 





We are able to offer 
ear’s subscription to 
ta. 25 value) for 








ou this rod with a 
ield and Stream 


payment for one full year’s su’ 
tion to FIELD AND STREAM and 























“A Non-productive Man 


Is Little Better Than a 
Dead One—and He Takes 
Up a Lot More Room” 


To such men, and those thousands of others who know they are on the 
down-curve on the efficiency chart, FIELD AND STREAM carries 


this message :— 


Even the soldiers in the trenches must be and are given their days of re- 
cuperation and rest in the safety zone back of the lines—their “leave” 
for a complete change of scene at frequent intervals. The man at home, 
likewise, owes it to himself, to his family and to Uncle Sam to keep in 
such shape that he can work at high speed to the fullest of his powers. 
Ask your doctor. He will reiterate the old truism—“You can pull a 
heavier load a longer distance in forty-eight or fifty weeks of efficient 
work than in fifty-two of the other kind.” 


So we conceive it the mission of FIELD AND STREAM, in these war- 
times, to keep pounding away at our readers, lest they, through mistaken 
sense of duty, stick so close to their jobs that each, the first thing he knows, 
will find himself doing only thirty per cent of a man’s work. 


—Drop it. Turn the key in the office door. Get out into the open! Get 
the pine-tree smell into your wind-bags. Line your innards with flap- 
jacks that taste of wood-smoke and are flopped with a flip of the pan 
over a campfire. Pry yourself loose from the blankets before the sun 
shows over the tree-line and renew acquaintance with the tail-slap of a 


leaping bass. 


And when your vacation time is up, get back to work with the sort of 
pep and enthusiasm that helps win the war and “Kloroform the Kaiser.” 


Frito) 
ST AM 








HIGH GU N 


PREMIER 
TARGET 


Remjn fron 


ARROW 
NITRO CLUB 


SELBY LOADS 


CHALLENGE GRADE 
SUPERIOR GRADE 


(Gg).BLACK SHELLS 


AJAX 
CLIMAX 


Mecorn 


VINCHESTER 


REPEATER 
LEADER 











Take Your Pick 


Select your favorite from any of these shells, but before 
you buy it be sure that it is loaded with a Hercules Smoke- 
less Shotgun Powder, Infallible or ‘‘E.C.”’ 


It is not difficult to get shells loaded with these powders. 
Any one of the fourteen standard brands listed at the left .is 
obtainable loaded with 


HERCULES 
Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS 


INFALLIBLE, 


These powders have many friends among the veterans of the traps and 
field—men who know the value of powders that are dependable—powders 
that give high velocity with light recoil, that burn clean and free and give even 
patterns. They know that Infallible and “‘E.C.’’ have the uniformity of qual- 
ity that helps to chalk up a high percentage at the traps and brings them home 
from a day in the field with light hearts and heavy game-bags. 

When you think of the shell you shoot, think of Hercules Smokeless 
Shotgun Powders. 


When you buy shells, look at the end of the box for the names Infallible 
r “‘E.C.’’ If you don’t see them, ask for them and be sure that you get what 
you ask for. 


HERCULES POWDER CO. 
73 W. 11th Street 


Wilmington Delaware 
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Four forms of 


Williams’ 


Shaving Soaps 





Williams 
Wuick & Easy 
Shar Ing 


Liquid 


ied bests Or send 6c. in stamps for any one. PAT@EN@TED > 
The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 
After the shave you will enjoy the « forting t 
of Williams’ Tale. Send 4c. for a trial ¢ of th we eb 
Violet, Carnation, English Lilac or Rose a VI r £ j Cc 


(+. 
7 . Williams’ 
sae Taic Powder 


Yq \ "eo ~ Williams’ Shaving Soap is as much at home in camp or at the} 

front as it is in a bathroom. The water need not be hot, your 
brush need not be a fine badger, to coax Williams’ Shaving 
Soap into a lather. Like a good soldier, it fits into any kind of 
life, and delivers its full quota of rich, creamy, lasting lather, 
even under difficult shaving conditions. Pass this war comfort 
along to your soldier. It is one of the few luxuries the Govern- 








ment permits. 











